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CHAP.    L 

/  atH  an  innkeeper,  and  know  my  gmtnds, 
Andetudy  them;  Brain  o'  mdn,  I  study  tkem. 
I  ntust  have  jovial  guests  to  drive  my  ploughs. 
And  whistling  boys  to  bring  my  harvests  home, 
OrIshallhearno,fiailsthmmch>i-*-'^HB.  Nbw  Ink. 

BT  is  the  privil^je  of  tale-tilers  to  open  their 
story  in  an  inn,  the  frte  rendezvous  of  all 
travellers,  and  where  the  hamoiv  of  each  dis- 
s  itself,  without  cereKioay'Or»'TestfUfll.  This  is  es- 
ally  suitable  when  the  "SMC^ie  ^  l^d  durkf^  the  old 
i  of  merry  England,  wh%h»fbe  ^eat§  ^ere-.in  soine 
not  merely  the  inmates,  Mt'the  messmate  and  tem- 
uy  companions  of  mine  hh^,  whb  ^wf^s  titiishHy  a 
tonage  of  privileged  freedom,'  tKsiineiy  ptiesetxie.  loid 
d  humour.  Patronised  by  6i.n;  the  charadtetS' l)f 
company  were  placed  in  ready  contrast ;  and  they 
om  failed,  during  the  emptying  of  a  six'^ooped 
,  to  throw  off  reserve,  and  present  themselves  to 
1  other,  and  to  theh:  landlord,  with  the  freedom  of 
acquaintance. 

lie  village  of  Cumnor,  within  three  or  four  miles  of 
ord,  boasted,  during  the  eighteenth  year  of  Qneea 
abeth,  an  excellent  inn  of  xYie  cAi^  ?XaxK^,  cssBftBstf5*Si.-. 
tffcer  raied,  by  Giles  GosUn^,  a  tmcd.  cil  ^.  ^''^if^^^ 
lad  of  somewhat  round  \>eW7  \  ^^  ^*^l^^%v  >> 
rds,  moderate  in  bis  tefiSiuMiSB^S^ 
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pnyni'^nts,  having  a  cellar  (.f  sound  liquor,  a  ready  wit, 
and  a  pretty  daiir^litcr.  Since  the  days  of  old  Harry 
Baillic  of  the  Tabard  in  Southwark,  no  one  had  ex- 
celled Giles  Gosling  in  the  power  of  pleasing  his  guests 
of  every  description ;  and  so  great  was  his  fame,  that 
to  have  been  in  Cumnor,  without  wetting  a  cup  at  the 
bonny  Black  Bear,  would  have  been  to  avouch  one's- 
self  utterly  indifferent  to  reputation  as  a  traveller.  A 
country  fellow  might  as  well  return  from  London, 
without  looking  in  the  face  of  majesty.  The  men 
of  Cumnor  were  proud  of  their  host,  and  their  host 
was  proud  of  his  house,  his  liquor,  his  daughter,  and 
himself. 

It  was  in  the  ^cijfirtyard  of  the  inn  which  called  this 
honest  fellow  ["i^dt^rd,  that  ^  traveller  alighted  in  the 
close  of  the  evening,  gave  his  horse,  which  seemed  to 
have  made  a*49ng  iisufney^  to  the  hostler,  and  made 
some  inquir^/;.whi(jfi*producdi«l.  the  following  dialogue 
betwixt  the'mynnFij^naoC^tkg  Conny  Black  Bear. 

"  What  Jio  !  Jbttvtfap^p." 

"At  Hand,  ^'Ui"H&B*l!ferr'  replied  the  man  of  the 
spigot,  slTowing  hUhselfiijliis  costume  of  loose  jacket, 
liRe''i*bjVech3i,,*eiid"'Jftftti  apron,  half  within  and  half 
without,  a  door,.>vlrit];i,S^peared  to  descend  to  an  outer 

ceha'^.'*  \*'\* 

"  Here  is  a  gtirtJ|man  asks  if  you  draw  .'good  ale," 
continued  the  hostler. 

"  Beshrew   my  heart   else,"  answered   the   tapster, 
"since  there  are  but  four  miles  betwixt  us  and  Oxford. 
— Marry,  if  my  ale  did  not  convince  the  heads  of  the 
scholars,  they  would  soon  convince  my  pate  with  the 
pewter  flagon. " 
*' Call  you  that  Oxford  logic?  "  said  the  stranger,  who 
yj.id  now  quitted  the  rein  of  his  horse,  and'wasBLdNancm^ 
oo^'^i  '^^  ^°°  ^^'or,  when  he  was  enco\mX«KeaL  \s^  ^^s^^ 
^Jyform  of  Giles  Gosling  himself. 
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"  Is  it  logic  you  talk  of,  Sir  Guest  ? "  said  the  host ; 
^*why  then,  have  at  you  with  a  downright  conse- 
quence— 

'  The  horse  to  the  rack. 
And  to  fire  \wth  the  sack.' " 

**  Amen  !  with  all  my  heart,  my  good  host,"  said  the 
stranger  ;  "  let  it  be  a  quart  of  your  best  canaries,  and 
give  me  your  good  help  to  drinlc  it." 

'•Nay,  you  are  but  in  your  accidence  yet.  Sir 
Traveller,  if  you  call  on  your  host  for  help  for  such  a 
sipping  matter  as  a  quart  of  sack — were  it  a  gallon,  you 
might  lack  some  neighbourly  aid  at  my  hand,  and  yet 
call  yoxu-self  a  toper." 

"Fear  me  not,"  said  the  guest.  "I  will  do  ray  de- 
voir as  becomes  a  man  who  finds  himself  within  five 
miles  of  Oxford ;  for  I  am  not  come  from  the  field 
of  Mars  to  discredit  myself  amongst  the  followers  of 
Minerva." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  the  landlord,  with  much  semblance 
of  hearty  welcome,  ushered  his  guest  into  a  large  low 
chamber,  where  several  persons  were  seated  together  in 
different  parties  ;  some  drinking,  some  playing  at  cards, 
some  conversing,  and  some  whose  business  called  them 
to  be  early  risers  on  the  morrow,  concluding  their 
evening  meal,  and  conferring  with  the  chamberlain  about 
their  night's  quarters. 

The  entrance  of  a  stranger  procm-ed  him  that  general 
and  careless  sort  of  attention  which  is  usually  paid  on 
such  occasions,  from  which  the  following  results  were 
deduced :-— The  guest  was  one  of  those  who,  with  a 
well-made  person,  and  features  not  in  themselves  un- 
pleasing,  are  nevertheless  so  far  from  handsome^  tha.t^ 
whether  from  the  expressioti  oi  >i)cvevi  \^a.\»x^&>  'cst  "«s«!. 
tone  of  their  voice,  or  from  thdt  g,al\\  ^ax^TOsassssK^^'^sassw 
arises,  on  the  whole,  a  dismc^itva.^:\OTv  \g  ^Cc^  '^^ 
2ae  stranger's  address  was  Yio\ja^.  ^'<>n.Qws.  ^^"^^^ 
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and  seemed  eagerly  and  hastily  to  claim  for  him  a  degree 
ci  attention  and  deference,  which  he  feared  would  be 
refused,  if  not  instantly  vindicated  as  his  right.  His 
attire  was  a  riding>cloak,  which,  when  open,  displayed 
a  handsome  jerkin  overlaid  with  lace,  and  belted  with  a 
buff  girdle,  which  sustained  a  broadsword  and  a  pair  of 
pistols. 

"You  ride  well  provided,  sir,"  said  the  host,  looking 
at  the  weapons  as  he  placed  on  the  table  the  mulled  sack 
which  the  traveller  had  OTdered. 

"Yes,  mine  host ;  I  have  found  the  use  on't  in  dan- 
gerous times,  and  I  do  not,  like  your  modem  grandees, 
turn  off  my  followers  the  instant  they  are  useless." 

"Ay,  sir?"  said  Giles  Gosling  ;  "then  you  are  from 
the  Low  Countries,  the  land  of  pike  and  caliver?  " 

"  I  have  been  high  and  low,  my  friend,  broad  and 
wide,  fJEtr  and  near ;  but  here  is  to  thee  in  a  cup  of  thy 
sack — fill  thyself  another  to  pledge  me  ;  and,  if  it  is  less 
than  superlative,  e'en  drink  as  you  have  brewed." 

"  Less  than  superlative?"  said  Giles  Gosling,  drinking 
off  the  cup,  and  smac^mg  his  lips  with  an  air  of  in- 
ef&ble  relish — "  I  know  nothing  of  superlative,  nor  is 
there  such  a  wine  at  the  Three  Cranes,  in  the  Vintry,  to 
my  knowledge ;  but  if  you  find  better  sack  than  that  in 
the  Sheres,  or  in  the  Canaries  either,  I  would  I  may 
never  touch  either  pot  or  penny  more.  Why,  hold  it  up 
betwixt  you  and  the  hgfat,  you  shall  see  the  little  motes 
dance  in  the  golden  liquor  like  dust  in  the  sunbeam. 
But  I  would  rather  draw  wine  for  ten  clowns  than  one 
traveller. — I  trust  your  honour  likes  the  wine?  " 

"  It  is  neat  and  comfortable,  mine  host ;  but  to  know 

good  liquor,  you  should  drink  where  the  vine  grows. 

57»»r  m^  yowr  Spaniard  is  too  wise  a  man  to  send  you 

e^ff  rerysoal  of  the  grape.     Why,  this  noyr,  vrVacVv  ^om 

Z'^iS^l^  <*<»ce,  were  counted  but  as  a  crap  <A  \iaa\axe^ 

^  ^'^yne,  or  mt  Port  Saint  Marya.    ^oa  ^^wiie^ 
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travd,  mine  host,  if  you  would  be  deep  in  the  mysteries 
of  the  butt  and  pottle-pot." 

"In  troth,  Signior  Guest,"  said  Giles  Gosling,  "if  I 
were  to  travel  only  that  I  might  be  discontented  with 
(hat  which  I  can  get  at  home,  methinks  I  should  go  but 
on  a  fool's  errand.  Besides,  I  warrant  you,  there  is 
many  a  fool  can  turn  his  nose  up  at  good  drink  without 
ever  having  been  out  of  the  smoke  of  old  England  ;  and 
so  ever  gramercy  mine  own  fireside." 

"  This  is  but  a  mean  mind  of  yours,  mine  host,"  said 
the  stranger;  "I  warrant  me,  all  your  town's  folk  do 
not  think  so  basely.  You  have  gallants  among  you,  I 
dare  undertake,  that  have  made  the  Virginia  voyage,  or 
taken  a  turn  in  the  Low  Countries  at  least.  Come, 
cudgel  your  memory.  Have  you  no  friends  in  foreign 
parts  that  you  would  gladly  have  tidings  of?  " 

"Troth,  sir,  not  I,"  answered  the  host,  "since 
ranting  Robin  of  Drysandford  was  shot  at  the  siege  of 
the  Brill.  The  devil  take  the  caliver  that  fired  the  ball, 
for  a  blither  lad  never  filled  a  cup  at  midnight.  But  he 
is  dead  and  gone,  and  I  know  jiot  a  soldier,  or  a  tra- 
veller, who  is  a  soldier's  mate,  that  I  would  give  a  peeled  ^ 
codling  for." 

"  By  the  mass,  that  is  strange.  What  1  so  many  of 
our  brave  English  hearts  are  abroad,  and  you,  who  seem 
to  be  a  man  of  mark,  have  no  friend,  no  kinsman, 
among  them ! " 

"  Nay,  if  you  speak  of  kinsmen,"  answered  Gosling, 
"  I  have  one  wild  sljp  of  a  kinsman,  who  left  us  in  the  last 
year  of  Queen  Mary ;  but  he  is  better  lost  than  found." 

"  Do  not  say  so,  friend,  unless  -^oa  \!aN«.^NRax^*^»^  ^^ 
bim  hudy.    Many  a  vriid  coW.  Y^aa  vxsxvnr^  o^  ^  ^"^ 
sieed.  —His  name.  1  pray  yo\il "  ^     ^  ^ecsaxe^^  ^  '^'t 

"Michael  Lambourne;'  aB»««c«e^  ^^^^vSi.^^r^^ 
Black  Bear  ;  «•  a  son  of  my  s\sV«  sr— ^«?^^^^^<v>^ 
«  recollecting  either  tbe  naine  ox  «» «** 
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"  Michael  Lamboume ! "  said  the  stranger,  as  if  en- 
deavouring to  recollect  himself — "what,  no  relation  to 
Michael  Lamboume,  the  gallant  cavalier  who  behaved  so 
bravely  at  the  siege  of  Venlo,  that  Grave  Maurice  thanked 
him  at  the  head  of  the  army?  Men  said  he  was  aft 
English  cavalier,  and  of  too  high  extraction." 

**  It  could  scarcely  be  my  nephew,"  said  Giles  Gosling, 
••  for  he  had  not  the  courage  of  a  hen-partridge  for  aught 
but  mischief." 

••  Oh,  many  a  man  finds  courage  in  the  wars,"  replied 
the  stranger. 

"  It  may  be,"  said  the  landlord  ;  "  but  I  would  have 
thought  our  Mike  more  likely  to  lose  the  httle  he  had." 

"  The  Michael  Lambourne  whom  I  knew,"  continued 
the  traveller,  "was  a  likely  fellow — ^went  always  fgay 
and  well-attired,  and  had  a  hawk's  eye  after  a  pretty 
wench." 

"  Our  Michael,"  replied  the  host,  "  had  the  look  of  a 
dog  with  a  bottle  at  its  tail,  and  wore  a  coat,  every  rag 
of  which  was  bidding  good-day  to  the  rest." 

"  Oh,  men  pick  up  good  apparel  in  the  wars,"  replied 
the  g^est. 

"Our  Mike,"  answered  the  landlord,  "  was  more  likfe 
to  pick  it  up  in  a  frippery  warehouse,  while  the  broker 
^^•as  looking  another  way ;  and,  for  the  hawk's  eye  you 
talk  of,  his  was  always  after  my  stray  spoons.     He  was 
tapster's  boy  here  in  this  blessed  house  for  a  quarter  of  a 
year ;    and  between  misreckonings,   miscarriages,  mis- 
takes, and  misdemeanours,  had  he  dwelt  with  me  threfe 
months  longer,  I  might  have  pulled  down  sign,  shut  up 
house,  and  given  the  devil  the  key  to  keep." 
'' Vou    would    be    sorry,    after    all,"  continued  the 
J^*^^^^^^'  "  ^^^^  I  to  tell  you  poor  Mike  l^amibowmt  vias 
^efJ^I  ^^^  ^^^  of  bis  regiment  at  the  taVingoi  slsgo^c^ 

c  ^^^'-^/^  H^ou/d  be  the  blithest  news  1  teswc  Vk«a 
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of  him,  since  it  would  ensure  me  he  was  not  hanged. 
But  let  him  pass — I  doubt  his  end  will  never  do  such 
credit  to  his  friends  :  were  it  so,  I  should  say  " — (taking 
another  cup  of  sack) — "Here's  God  rest  him,  with  all 
my  heart." 

"Tush,  man,"  replied  the  traveller,  "never  fear  but 
you  will  have  credit  by  your  nephew  yet,  especially  if  he 
be  the  Michael  Lamboume  whom  I  knew,  and  loved  very 
nearly,  or  altogether,  as  well  as  myself.  Can  you  tell 
me  no  mark  by  which  I  could  judge  whether  they  be 
the  same?" 

"  Faith,  none  that  I  can  think  of,"  answered  Giles 
Gosling,  •'  unless  that  our  Mike  had  the  gallows  branded 
on  his  left  shoulder  for  stealing  a  silver  caudle-cup  from 
Dame  Snort  of  Hogsditch  ?  " 

*'  Nay,  there  you  lie  like  a  knave,  uncle,"  said  the 
stranger,  slipping  aside  his  ruff,  and  turning  down  the 
sleeve  of  his  doublet  from  his  neck  and  ishoulder  ;  "by 
this  good  day,  my  shoulder  is  as  unscarred  as  thine 
own." 

"  What,  Mike,  boy — Mike  !  " — exclaimed  the  host ; — 
•'and  is  it  thou,  in  good  earnest?  Nay,  I  have  judged 
so  for  this  half-hour  ;  for  I  knew  no  other  person  would 
have  ta'en  half  the  interest  in  thee.  But,  Mike,  an  thy 
shoulder  be  unscathed  as  thou  sayest,  thou  must  own 
that  Goodman  Thong,  the  hangman,  was  merciful  in  his 
office,  and  stamped  thee  with  a  cold  iron." 

"  Tush,  uncle — truce  with  your  jests.    Keep  them  to 
season  your  sour  ale,  and  let  us  see  what  hearty  welcome 
thou  wilt  give  a  kinsman  who    has  rolled  the  world 
kround  for  eighteen  years  ;  who  \\a&  ^'e^^'Ck.  "^^  's^^^!^  "s*^^ 
where  it  rises,  and  has  IraveW^eL  ^:\\^.S^^a^^'5^.^^a5.^^^^^ 
the  east"  .^  ^n. 

"  Thcki  hast  broug\it  \iac\L  oxve  ^-^^^^^^^  "^o- 
thee,  Mike,  as  I  well  see  ;  axvd  \>aaV  ^^^^^  .asoo^ 
tiiclst  need  to  trave)  for.     1  TettvexrCoec  ^ 
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Other  qualities,  there  was  no  crediting  a  word  which  came 
from  thy  mouth." 

"  Here's  an  unbelieving  Pagan  for  you,  gentlemen  !" 
said  Michael  Lambourne,  turning  to  those  who  witnessed 
this  strange  interview  betwixt  uncle  and  nephew,  some 
of  whom,  being  natives  of  the  village,  were  no  strangers 
to  his  juvenile  wildness.  "  This  may  be  called  slaying  a 
Cumnor  fatted  calf  for  me  with  a  vengeance. — But,  uncle, 
I  come  not  from  the  husks  and  the  swine-trough,  and  I 
care  not  for  thy  welcome  or  no  welcome  ;  I  carry  that 
with  me  will  make  me  welcome,  wend  where  I  will." 

So  saying,  he  pulled  out  a  purse  of  gold,  indifferently 
well  filled,  the  sight  of  which  produced  a  visible  effect 
upon  the  company.  Some  shook  their  heads,  and 
whispered  to  each  other,  while  one  or  two  of  the  less 
scrupulous  speedily  began  to  recollect  him  as  a  school- 
companion,  a  townsman,  or  so  forth.  On  the  other 
hand,  two  or  three  grave  sedate-looking  persons  shook 
their  heads,  and  left  the  inn,  hinting,  that  if  Giles  Gosling 
wished  to  continue  to  thrive,  he  should  turn  his  thriftless, 
godless  nephew  adrift  again,  as  soon  as  he  could. 
Gosling  demeaned  himself  as  if  he  were  much  of  the 
same  opinion ;  for  even  the  sight  of  the  gold  made  less 
impression  on  the  honest  gentleman,  than  it  usually  doth 
upon  one  of  his  calling. 

"  Kinsman  Michael,"  he  said,  "put  up  thy  piurse. 
My  sister's  son  shall  be  called  to  no  reckoning  in  my 
house  for  supper  or  lodging ;  and  I  reckon  thou  wilt 
hardly  wish  to  stay  longer,  where  thou  art  e'en  but  too 
well  known." 

"  For  that  matter,  uncle,"  replied  the  traveller;  "I 
shall  consult  my  own  needs  and  conveniences.     Mean- 
^jne,  I  wish  to  give  the  supper  and  sleeping  cup  to 
tAase  grood  townsmen,   who  are  not  too  piou^  to  xe.- 
y^^^^  ^^^  Lambourne,  the  tapster's  bo^.  H  ^ou  vj'^ 
euave  entertainment  for  my  money,  so— VL  not,  Sx-^ 


.v^iis,  tlioii  slialt  not 

-.  ujjs  noiir,  and  shall  c'cn  luive  ulialcvt 
list  to  call  for.     Hut  1  would  I  knew  tha 
thine,  which  thou  vapourcst  of,  were  as  w 
it  seems  well  filled." 

"  Here  is  an  infidel  for  you,  my  good 
said    Lambourne,    again   appealing   to   t 
**  Here's  a  fellow  will  rip  up  his  kinsman 
good  score  of  years'  standing — ^And  for  tl. 
sirs,  I  have  been  where  it  grew,  and  was  t 
the  gathering.     In  the  New  World  have  I  be 
the  Eldorado,   where  urchins  pkiy  at  die 
diamonds,  and  country  wenches  thread  rubii 
laces,  instead  of  rowan-tree  berries ;  wliere  \ 
are  made  of  pure  gold,  and  the  paving^loii 
sUver." 

"  By  my  credit,  friend  Mike,"  said  youni 
Goldthrcd,   the   cutting   mercer    of  Abmgij 
were  a  likelv  coa«it  to  trade  to-     *""' 
cypresses,  an'? 


*••» 
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alchemy  to  decoct  thy  house  and  land  into  ready  money, 
and  that  ready  money  into  a  tall  ship,  with  sails,  anchor?> 
cordage,  and  all  things  conforming  ;  then  clap  thy  ware- 
house of  goods  under  hatches,  put  fifty  good  fellows  on 
deck,  with  myself  to  command  them,  and  so  hoise  top- 
sails, and  hey  for  the  New  World  I " 

*'  Thou  hast  taught  him  a  secret,  kinsman,"  said  Giles 
Gosling,  "  to  decoct,  an  that  be  the  word,  his  pound  into 
a  penny,  and  his  webs  into  a  thread. — ^Take  a  fool's  ad- 
vice, neighbour  Goldthred.  Tempt  not  the  sea,  for  she 
IS  a  devourer.  Let  cards  and  cockatrices  do  their  worst, 
thy  father's  bales  may  bide  a  banging  for  a  year  or  two, 
ere  thou  comest  to  the  Spital ;  but  the  sea  hath  a  bottom- 
less appetite, — she  would  swallow  the  wealth  of  Lombard 
Street  in  a  morning,  as  easily  as  I  would  a  poached  egg, 
aud  a  cup  of  clary ; — and  for  my  kinsman's  Eldorado* 
never  trust  me  if  I  do  not  believe  he  has  found  it  in  the 
pouches  of  some  such  gulls  as  thyself. — But  take  no  snuflf 
in  the  nose  about  it ;  fall  to  and  welcome,  for  here  comes 
the  supper,  and  I  heartily  bestow  it  on  all  that  will  take 
share,  in  honoiu*  of  my  hopeful  nephew's  return,  always 
trusting  that  he  has  come  home  another  man. — In  faith, 
kinsman,  thou  art  as  like  my  poor  sister  as  ever  was  son 
to  mother." 

"  Not  quite  so  like  old  Benedict  Lamboume,  her 
husband,  though,"  said  the  mercer,  nodding  and  wink- 
ing. "  Dost  thou  remember,  Mike,  what  thou  saidst 
when  the  schoolmaster's  ferule  was  over  thee  for  striking 
up  thy  father's  crutches  ? — it  is  a  wise  child,  saidst  thou, 
that  knows  its  own  father.  Dr.  Bircham  laughed  till  he 
cried  again,  and  his  crying  saved  yours." 

"  Well,  he  made  it  up  to  me  many  a  day  after,"  said 
-C^njiyourne;  "and  how  is  the  worthy  pedagogue?" 
//^^^^'  "s^^d  Giles  Gosling,  **  this  many  a  day  smc^.'* 
^^^^ea%^^  '^' "  ^^^  ^^e  c^erk  of  the  parish ;  *'  1  sax  Xi^ 
^o  ^hilst-^He  passed  away  in  a  blessed  irame. 


•  Uofior—mcftuus  ssfm  xyZ/h 
latest  NTords.  coid  he  just  add 
jugated.* " 

•«  Well,  peace  be  with  him," 
nothing." 

"No,  truly,"  replied  Gol< 
which  he  laid  on  thee;  he  al 
spared  the  hangman  a  labour.' 

"One  would  have  thought 
then,"  said  the  clerk  ;  "  and  yc 
sinecure  of  it  with  our  friend, 

"  Vofo  a  di'os/'*  exclaimed 
appearing  to  fail  him,  as  he  sn 
hat  from  the  table  and  placed 
shadow  gave  the  sinister  exprc! 
eyes  and  features  which  natural 
••  Harkee,  my  masters — all  is 
tmder  the  rose ;  and  I  have  air 
uncle  here,  and  all  of  you,  to 
frolics  of  my  nonage.     But  I 
my  good  friends,  and  can  u 
occasion — I  have  learned  to 
of  honour  ever  since  I  served 
not  have  you  provoke  me  to  ll 

•'  Why,  what  would  you  do 

"Ay,  sir,  what  would  yoi 
bustling  up  on  the  other  side  < 

"  Slit  your  throat,  and  spoil 
Sir  Clerk,"  said  Lamboume,  i 
'Ur<»'shipful  dealer  in  flimsy  sa 
own  bales." 
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honour  of  his  family, — I  protest  your  silly  broils  make 
me  as  oblivious  as  yourself;  for  yonder  sits  my  sileoX 
guest  as  I  call  him,  who  hath  been  my  two  da3rs'  inmate, 
and  hath  never  spoken  a  word,  save  to  ask  for  his  food 
and  his  reckoning — gives  no  more  trouble  than  a  v«y 
peasant — ^p)ays  his  shot  like  a  prince  royal — ^looks  but  at 
the  sum  total  of  the  reckoning,  and  does  not  know  what 
day  he  shall  go  away.  Oh,  'tis  a  jewel  of  a  guest !  and 
yet,  hang-dog  that  I  am,  I  have  suffered  him  to  sit  by 
himself  like  a  castaway  in  yonder  obscure  nook,  without 
so  much  as  asking  him  to  take  bite  or  sup  along  with  u& 
It  were  but  the  right  guerdon  of  my  incivility,  were  he  to 
set  off  to  the  Hare  and  Tabor  before  the  night  grows 
older." 

With  his  white  napkin  gracefully  arranged  over  his  left 
arm,  his  velvet  cap  laid  aside  for  the  moment,  and  his 
best  silver  flagon  in  his  right  hand,  mine  host  walked  up 
to  the  solitary  guest  whom  he  mentioned,  and  thereby 
turned  upon  him  the  eyes  of  the  assembled  company. 

He  was  a  man  aged  between  twenty-five  and  thirty, 
rather  above  the  middle  size,  dressed  with  plainness  and 
decency,   yet  bearing  an    air    of   ease,   which    almost 
amounted  to  dignity,  and  which  seemed  to  infer  that  his 
habit  was  rather  beneath  his  rank.     His  countenance 
was  reserved  and  thoughtful,  with  dark  hair  and  dark 
eyes — ^the  last,  upon  any  momentary  excitement,  sparkled 
with  uncommon  lustre,  but  on  other  occasions  had  the 
same  meditative  and  tranquil  cast  which  was  exhibited 
by  his  features.     The  busy  curiosity  of  the  little  village 
had  been  emj^oyed  to  discover  his  name  and  quality,  as 
well  as  his  business  at  Cimmor  ;  but  nothing  had  trans- 
pired on  either  subject  which  could  lead  to  its  gratifica^ 
^iwz.     CPi/sy  Gosling;  bead-borough  of  the  place,  and  a 
^^e^ify/riend  to  Queen  Elizabeth  and  the  ProtestoiA  ttAi- 
^^j^^J^y  ^^.  ^"^  ^'^  inclined  to  suspect  Ua  g«iesx  ^ 
-r^     -y^^t*  or  semmaiy  priest,  of  whooft  Romft  wt^^ 


"Papists,"  argued  Giles  Gosling,  "are  a  pinching, 
close-fisted  race,  and  this  man  would  have  found  a  lodg- 
ing with  the  wealthy  squire  at  Bessellsley,  or  with  the  old 
Knight  at  Wootton,  or  in  some  other  of  their  Roman 
dens,  instead  of  living  in  a  house  of  public  entertain- 
ment, as  every  honest  man  and  good  Christian  should. 
Besides,  on  Friday,  he  stuck  by  the  salt  beef  and  carrot, 
thouj^  there  were  as  good  spitchcocked  eels  on  the 
board  as  ever  were  ta'en  out  of  the  Isis." 

Honest  Giles,  therefore,  satisfied  himself  that  his  guest 
was  no  Roman,  and  with  all  comely  coiu*tesy  besought 
the  stranger  to  pledge  him  in  a  chraught  of  the  cool 
tankard,  and  honour  with  his  attention  a  small  collation 
which  he  was  giving  to  his  nephew,  in  honour  of  his 
return,  and,  as  he  verily  hoped,  of  his  reformation.  The 
stranger  at  first  shook  his  head,  as  if  declining  the  cour- 
tesy ;  but  mine  host  proceeded  to  urge  him  with  ail- 
ments founded  on  the  credit  of  his  house,  and  the  con- 
struction which  the  good  people  of  Cunmor  might  put 
upon  such  an  unsocial  humour. 

"By  my  faith,  sir,"  he  said,  "it  touches  my  reputa- 
tion that  men  should  be  merry  in  my  house,  and  we 
have  ill  tongues  amongst  us  at  Cumnor  (as  where  be 
there  not  ?)  who  put  an  evil  mark  on  men  who  pull  their 
hat  over  their  brows  as  if  they  were  looking  back  to  the 
days  that  are  gone,  instead  of  enjoying  the  blithe  sun^ 
Mbbay  weather  which  QodYv2L>;!)[i  seax\ttHswSis\^'a^R«iCSss«^ 
of  oat  sovereign  m\stxess»  C^'oea.  'Sisnais^^^^  ^«^ 
-Heaven  Jong  bless  and  pftesen^  V*  __^.— c  *>"  "v 

"  Why,  mine  hosV  «aw wfl.  ^X»  ^«p»«** 
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no  treascn,  sure,  in  a  man's  enjoying  his  own  thoughts, 
under  the  shadow  of  his  own  bonnet?  You  have  lived 
in  the  world  twice  as  long  as  I  have,  and  you  must  know 
there  are  thoughts  that  will  haunt  us  in  spite  of  ourselves, 
and  to  which  it  is  in  vain  to  say,  begone,  and  let  me  be 
merry." 

*' By  my  sooth,"  answered  Giles  Gosling,  "if  such 
troublesome  thoughts  haunt  your  mind,  and  will  not  get 
them  gone  for  plain  English,  we  will  have  one  of  Father 
Bacon's  pupils  from  Oxford,  to  conjure  them  away  with 
logic  and  with  Hebrew — Or,  what  say  you  to  laying  them 
in  a  glorious  red  sea  of  claret,  my  noble  guest  ?  Come, 
sir,  excuse  my  freedom.  I  am  an  old  host,  and  must 
have  my  talk.  This  peevish  humour  of  melancholy  sits 
ill  upon  you — it  suits  not  with  a  sleek  boot,  a  hat  of  a 
trim  block,  a  fresh  cloak,  and  a  full  purse — ^A  pize  on  it, 
send  it  off  to  those  who  have  their  legs  swathed  with  a 
hay-wisp,  their  heads  thatched  with  a  felt  bonnet,  their 
jerkin  as  thin  as  a  cobweb,  and  their  pouch  without  ever 
a  cross  to  keep  the  hend  Melancholy  from  dancing  in  it. 
Cheer  up,  sir  1  or  by  this  good  liquor  we  will  banish  thee 
from  the  joys  of  blithesome  company  into  the  mists  of 
melancholy  and  the  land  of  little-ease.  Here  be  a  set  of 
good  fellows  willing  to  be  merry ;  do  not  scowl  on  them 
like  the  devil  looking  over  Lincoln." 

"  You  say  well,  my  worthy  host,"  said  the  guest  with 
a  melancholy  smile,  which,  melancholy  as  it  was,  gave  a 
very  pleasant  expression  to  his  countenance — "  You  say 
well,  my  jovial  friend ;  and  they  that  are  moody  like 
myself,  should  not  disturb  the  mirth  of  those  who  are 
happy- -I  will  drink  around  with  your  guests  with  all  my 
heart,  rather  than  be  termed  a  mar-feast." 

So  saying,  he  arose  and  joined  the  company,  who, 
^&7cour9£rcci  lyy  ^jjQ  precept  and  example  oi  MicVvaftl 

j^^^^^^^^"  ^^  ^o'^sisting  chiefly  of  persons  much  ^va- 
^     ^^  -^^o/?-f  by  the  opportunity  of  a  mxaxi  laftaV  ^ 


i  which  each  answer  was  icv^.. 

iself  was  somewhat  scandalised  at  the  obstrcpti 

ore  of  their  mirth,  especially  as  he  involuntarily 

ne  respect  for  his  unknown  guest.     He  paused,  thi 

•e,  at  some  distance  from  the  table  occupied  by  tl 

<isy  revellers,  and  began  to  make  a  sort  of  apology 

eir  license. 

"  You  would  think,"  he  said,  '*  to  hear  these  fel' 
ilk,  that  there  was  not  one  of  them  who  had  not  ' 
>red  to  live  by  Stand  and  Deliver ;  and  yet  to-mc 
you  will  find  them  a  set  of  as  painstaking  mech; 
and  so  forth,  as  ever  cut  an  inch  short  of  measu* 
paid  a  letter  of  change  in  light  crowns  over  a  co 
rhe  mercer  there  wears  his  hat  awry,  over  a  sb 
[lead  of  hair,  that  looks  like  a  curly  water-dog's 
^oes  unbraced,  wears  his  cloak  on  one  side,  and 
a  ruffianly  vapouring  humour — ^when  in  his  s 
AKtnedon,  he  is,  from  his  fiat  cap  to  his  gUstenin/ 
— r>arel  as  if  he  was  named  for 
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think  all  I  said  of  him,  even  now,  was  strict  gospd-^I 
knew  the  wag  all  the  while,  and  wished  to  pluck  his 
plumes  from  him — ^And  now,  sir,  by  what  name  shall  I 
present  my  worshipful  guest  to  these  gallants?  " 

"Marry,  mine  host,"  replied  the  strango:,  "you  may 
call  me  Tressilian." 

" Tressilian ? "  answered  my  host  of  the  Bear,  "a 
worthy  name  ;  and,  as  I  think,  of  Cornish  lineage ;  for 
what  says  the  south  proverb— > 

*  By  Pol,  Tre,  and  Poi, 
You  may  know  the  Cornish  men.' 

Shan  I  say  the  worthy  Mr.  Tressilian  of  Cornwall  ?  ** 

"Say  no  more  tfaan  I  have  given  3rou  warrant  for, 
mine  host*  and  so  shall  you  be  sure  yon  speak  no  more 
than  is  true.  A  man  may  have  one  of  those  honourable 
prefixes  to  his  name,  yet  be  bom  far  from  Saint  Michad's 
Mount." 

Mine  host  pushed  his  curiosity  no  farther,  but  pre- 
sented Mr.  Tressilian  to  his  nephew's  company,  who, 
after  exchange  of  salutations,  and  drinking  to  the  health 
of  their  new  companion,  pursued  the  conversation  in 
which  he  foimd  them  engaged,  Reasoning  it  with  many 
aa  intervening  pledge. 


CHAP.  II. 

Talk  you  ^ young  Mastor  Lancelot  f 

Mbkckant  of  Vknxcb. 

FTER  some  brief  interval.  Master  Goldthred, 
at  the  earnest  instigation  of  mine  host,  and  the 
joyous  concurrence  of  his  guests,  indulged  the 
company  with  the  following  morsel  of  melody : — 

Of  all  the  birds  on  bush  or  tree, 
^  Commend  me  to  the  owl, 
S/Jioe  he  may  best  ensunplelse 
x^  ^^  tbosm  thm  cup  tiMt  tfowi 
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/or  wlien  the  son  hath  left  the  vest. 

He  chooses  the  tree  that  he  I  >ves  :ho  l<c:^c» 

And  he  whoops  oot  his  song,  and  he  laughs  at  his  jest. 

Then  though  hours  be  late,  a;id  \«  cathcr  foul. 

Well  diink  to  the  heahh  of  the  b?r*ny.  bonny  oiH. 

^  The  lark  is  tut  a  V;:n:pki:i  fowl, 

\  He  sleeps  in  his  nest  till  morn  ; 

'  But  my  blessing  up:>n  the  jolly  owl. 

That  all  night  blows  his  horn. 
Then  up  with  your  ciq>  till  you  stagger  in  speedi. 
And  match  me  this  catch  though  you  swagger  and  screech. 
And  drink  till  you  wink,  my  merry  men  each. 
For  though  hoars  be  late  and  i^-eather  be  foul. 
Well  drink  to  the  health  of  the  bonny,  bonny  owl. 

"There  is  savour  in  this,  my  hearts."  said  Michael, 
when  the  mercer  had  finished  his  song,  "  and  some  good- 
ness seems  left  among  you  yet — but  what  a  bead-roll  you 
have  read  me  of  old  comrades,  and  to  every  man's  name 
tacked  some  iU-omened  motto !  And  so  S>K*ashing  Will 
of  Wallingford  hath  bid  us  good-night?  " 

"  He  died  the  death  of  a  fat  buck,"  said  one  of 
the  party,  "being  shot  with  a  crossbow  bolt,  by  old 
Thatcham,  the  Duke's  stout  park-keeper  at  Donnington 
CasOe." 

"Ay,  ay,  he  sdways  loved  venison  well."  replied 
Michael,  "and  a  cup  of  claret  to  boot — and  so  here's  one 
to  his  memory.     Do  me  right,  my  masters." 

When  the  memory  of  this  departed  worthy  had  been 
duly  honoured,  Lamboume  proceeded  to  inquire  after 
Pnmce  of  P^worth. 

"  Ptanoed  ofif— made  immortal  ten  jrears  since,"  said 
the  mercer ;  "  marry,  sir,  Oxford  Castle  and  Good- 
man Thong,  and  a  tenpenny-worth  of  cord  best  know 
how." 

"  What,  so  tiiey  hung  poor  Praxvca  Vv^  ^^^  ^^^\sj^ 

amcb  for  loving   to   walk  by  rcvooiAiv^V-— ^  ^^^Sso"^ 

^aemoty,  my  masters — all  rtverry  ieWov*^  X-^^  '^^^^^ 
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What  has  become  of  Hal  with  the  plume? — ^he  who  lived 
near  Yattenden,  and  wore  the  long  feather — I  forget  his 
name." 

"What,  Hal  Hempseed  ?"  replied  the  mercer,  "why, 
you  may  remember,  he  was  a  sort  of  a  gentleman, 
and  would  meddle  in  state  matters,  and  so  he  got 
into  the  mire  about  the  Duke  of  Norfolk's  affair  these 
two  or  three  years  since,  fled  the  country  with  a  pur- 
suivant's warrant  at  his  heels,  and  has  never  since  been 
heard  of." 

"  Nay,  after  these  baulks,"  said  Michael  Lamboume, 
"  I  need  hardly  inquire  after  Tony  Foster  ;  for  when 
ixjpes,  and  crossbow  shafts,  and  pursuivant's  warrants, 
and  such  like  gear,  were  so  rife,  Tony  could  hardly 
'scape  them."     ' 

"Which  Tony  Foster  mean  you?"  said  the  inn- 
keeper. 

"Why,  he  they  called  Tony  Fire-the-Fagot,  because 
he  brought  a  light  to  kindle  the  pile  round  Latimer 
and  Ridley,  when  the  wind  blew  out  Jack  Thong's 
torch,  and  no  man  else  would  give  him  light  for  love  or 
money." 

"Tony  Foster  lives  and  thrives,"  said  the  host.— 
••But,  kinsman,  I  would  not  have  you  call  him  Tony 
Fire-the-Fagot,  if  you  would  not  brook  the  stab." 

"  How !  is  he  grown  ashamed  on't  ?  "  said  Lamboume  ; 
"why  he  was  wont  to  boast  of  it,  and  say  he  liked  as 
well  to  see  a  roasted  heretic  as  a  roasted  ox." 

"  Ay,  but,  kinsman,  that  was  in  Mary's  time,"  replied 

the  landlord,  "when  Tony's  father  was  Reeve  here  to  the 

Abbot  of  Abingdon.     But  since  that,  Tony  married  a 

pure  precman,  and  is  as  good  a  Protestant,  I  warrant 

J'ou,  as  the  best.  " 

j^/^  "^"^  ^^<^^  grave,  and  holds  his  head  Vv\g\v,  an.eL^ciOTD& 
"  ^ '"'^'l^P^'^^'ons, "  said  the  mercer. 
^^^n  be  bath  prospered,  I  warrant  bim;'  sa^^L^ja.^- 


remember  Cumnor  Place,  the  old  mansion 
the  churchyard  ?  " 

*•  By  the  same  token,  I  robbed  the  < 
times — ^what  of  that  ? — It  was  the  old  Abb 
¥^en  there  was  plague  or  sickness  at  Abin 

"  Ay,"  said  the  host,  "but  that  has  be 
and  Anthony  Foster  hath  a  right  in  it,  and 
some  grant  from  a  great  courtier,  who  ha 
lands  from  the  crown  ;  and  there  he  dwel 
little  to  do  with  any  poor  wight  in  Cumno 
himself  a  belted  knight." 

"  Nay,"  said  the  mercer,  "it  is  not  altc 
Tony  neither— there  is  a  fair  lady  in  the  i 
will  scarce  let  the  light  of  day  look  on  hei 

••  How  ! "  said  Tressilian,  who  now  foj 
interfered  in  their  conversation,  "  did  ] 
Foster  was  married  and  to  a  precisian  ?  " 

"  Married  he  was,  and  to  as  bitter  a  ] 
'  — *  •  -••''  *»"rat-and-dog  li 
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you,  I  was  riding  hither  from  Abingdon — ^I  passed  under 
the  east  oriel  window  of  the  old  mansion,  where  all  the 
old  saints  and  histories  and  such  like  are  painted — It 
was  not  the  common  path  I  took,  but  one  through  the 
Park ;  for  the  postern-door  was  upon  the  latch,  and  I 
thought  I  might  take  the  privilege  of  an  old  comrade  to 
ride  across  through  the  trees,  both  for  shading,  as  the 
day  was  somewhat  hot,  and  for  avoiding  of  dust,  be- 
cause I  had  on  my  peach-coloured  doublet,  pinked  out 
with  cloth  of  gold." 

"  Which  garment,"  said  Michael  Lamboume,  "  thou 
wouldst  wilUngly  make  twinkle  in  the  eyes  of  a  fair 
dame.  Ah !  villain,  thou  wilt  never  leave  thy  <dd 
tricks." 

"  Not  so — not  so,"  said  the  mercer,  with  a  smirking 
laugh  ;  "  not  altogether  so — but  curiosity,  thou  knowest, 
and  a  strain  of  compassion  withal, — for  the  poor  young 
lady  sees  nothing  from  mom  to  even  but  Tony  Foster, 
with  his  scowling  black  brows,  his  bull's  head,  and  his 
bandy  legs." 

"And  thou  wouldst  willingly  show  her  a  dapper 
body,  in  a  silken  jerkin — ^a  limb  Uke  a  short-legged 
hen's,  in  a  cordovan  boot,  and  a  round,  simpering^ 
what-d'ye-lack  sort  of  a  countenance,  set  off  with  a 
velvet  bonnet,  a  Turkey  feather,  and  a  gilded  brooch  ? 
Ah  !  jolly  mercer,  they  who  have  good  wares  are  fond 
to  show  them  !  Come,  gentles,  let  not  the  cup  stand — 
'  here's  to  long  spurs,  short  boots,  full  bonnets,  and 
empty  skulls ! " 

"  Nay,  now  you  are  jealous  of  me,  Mike,"  said  Gold- 
thred ;    "  and  yet  my  luck  was  but  what  might  have 
happened  to  thee,  or  any  man." 
''Many,  confound  thine  impudence,"  retorted  Lam- 
^^^^^'   "^ou  wouldst  not  compare  thy  pMddm^  iacfc 
'^  j^^^'^^^  "^^nners  to  a  grentleman  and  a  aoVdietl" 
^^'  '^ysroodsit/rsaid  TressiUan,  "let me  Yjeseecto 
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*  complexion,"  answered  the  mercer, 
>ecial  certain ;  but  I  marked  that  hec 

handle  curiously  inlaid  ; — and  then 
alour  of  her  hair,  why,  I  can  warrant, 
might,  that  she  wore  above  it  a  net  of 
twisted  with  gold." 

::er-like  memory,"  said  Lamboume ; 
Lsks  him  of  the  lady's  beauty,  and  he 
othes." 

id  the  mercer,  somewhat  disconcerted, 
to  look  at  her  ;  for  just  as  I  was  about 
>od  time  of i  day,  and  for  that  purpose 

features  with  a  smile  " 

a  jackanape  simpering  at  a  chestnut," 
bourne. 

of  a  sudden,"  continued  Goldthred, 
le  interruption,  "Tony  Foster  himself* 

is  hand  " 

y  head  across,  I  hope*  for  thine  im- 
tiis  entertainer. 

ore  feasily  said  than  done,"  answered 
.ntly ;  "  no,  no — there  was  no  breaking 
;  he  advanced  his  cudgel,  and  spoke  of 
ed  why  I  did  not  keep  the  public  road» 
d  I  would  have  knocked  him  over  the 

for  his  pains,  only  for  the  lady's 
night    have    swooned,    for   what    I 

n  thee  for  a  faint-spirited  slave  1 "  said 
lat  adventurous  knight  ever  thought 
ror,  when  he  went  to  thwack  giant, 
ian,  in  her  presence  and  for  her  de- 
hy  talk  to  thee  of  dragons,  who  would 
'.  drsLgon-fLy  ?  There  t1ao\i\»sX  m^seisi 
ty  I  " 
then,  bully  Mike,"  answcw^^^'^^* 
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ibscd.*^'*  Yonder  is  the  enchanted  manor,  and  the  dra- 
gon, and  the  lady,  all  at  thy  service,  if  thou  darest 
venture  on  them." 

"  Why,  so  I  would  for  a  quartern  of  sack,"  said  the 
soldier — "Or  stay — I  am  foully  out  of  linen — wilt  thou 
bet  a  piece  of  Hollands  against  these  five  angels,  that  I 
go  not  up  to  the  Hall  to-morrow,  and  force  Tony  Foster 
to  introdue  me  to  his  fair  guest?  " 

**I  accept  your  wager,"  said  the  mercer;  "and  I 
think,  though  thou  hadst  even  the  impudence  of  the  devil, 
I  shall  gain  on  thee  this  bout.  Our  landlord  here  shall 
hold  stakes,  and  I  will  stake  down  gold  till  I  send 
the  linen." 

"  I  will  hold  stakes  on  no  such  matter,"  said  Gosling. 
"  Good  now,  my  kinsman,  drink  your  wine  in  quiet,  and 
let  such  ventures  alone.  I  promise  you,  Master  Foster 
hath  interest  enough  to  lay  you  up  in  lavender  at  the 
Castle  of  Oxford,  or  to  get  yoiu-  legs  made  acquainted 
with  the  town-stocks." 

"That  would  be  but  renewuag  an  old  intimacy  ;  for 
Mike's  shins  and  the  town's  wooden  pinfold  have  been 
well  known  to  each  other  ere  now,"  said  the  mercer ; 
"but  he  shall  not  budge  from  his  wager,  unless  he 
means  to  pay  forfeit." 

"Forfeit?"  said  Lamboume ;  "I  scorn  it.  I  value 
ToDy  Foster's  wrath  no  more  than  a  shelled  pea-cod  ; 
and  I  wUl  visit  his  Lindabrides,  by  Saint  George,  be  he 
willing  or  no  ! " 

"  I  would  gladly  pay  your  halves  of  the  risk,  sir,"  said 
Tressilian,  "  to  be  permitted  to  accompany  you  on  the 
adventure." 

"  In  what  would  that  advantage  you,  sir  ?  "  answered 
Lambourne. 

"In  nothing,  sir,"  said  TTess\\v^xv,  ^^  xis^sssa  \.^  -wssS*.^ 
the  skill  and  valour  with  w\nc\v  ^om  coxAxxcX^^onsv^  ^ 
am  a  traveller,  who  seeks  for  sMaxv^^  xeas^^^^ 
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passages,  as  the  knights  of  yore  did  ailer 

and  feats  of  arms." 

f  it  pleasures  you  to  see  a  trout  tickled," 
Lamboume,  ' '  I  care  not  how  many  witness 
And  so  here  I  drink  success  to  my  enterprise  ; 
t  will  not  pledge  me  on  his  knees  is  a  rascal, 
:ut  his  legs  off  by  the  garters  ! " 
ught  which  Michael  Lamboume  took  upon 
>n  had  been  preceded  by  so  many  others,  that 
tered  on  her  throne.     He  swore  one  or  two 

oaths  at  the  mercer,  who  refused,  reasonably 

pledge  him  to  a  sentiment  which  inferred  the 
own  wager. 

hou  chop  logic  with  me,"  said  Lamboume, 
ive,   with  no  more  brains  than  a  skein  of 
k  ?  By  Heavens,  I  will  cut  thee  into  fifty  yards 
lace  I " 

e  attemped  to  draw  his  sword  for  this  doughty 
/lichael  Lamboume  was  seized  upon  by  the 
i  the  chamberlain,  and  conveyed  to  his  own 

there  to  sleep  himself  sober  at  his  leisure, 
ty  then  broke  up,  and  the  guests  took  their 
:h  more  to  the  contentment  of  mine  host  than 
if  the  company,  who  were  unwilling  to  quit 
r,  when  it  was  to  be  had  for  free  cost,  so  long 
ere  able  to  sit  by  it.  They  were,  however, 
to  remove  ;  and  go  at  length  they  did,  leaving 
d  Tressilian  in  the  empty  apartment. 

faith,"  said  the  former,  "  I  wonder  where  our 
.  find  pleasure,  when  they  spend  their  means 
inments,   and  in  playing  mine  host  without 

a  reckoning.  It  is  what  I  but  rarely  practise  : 
vcr  I  do,  by  Saint  Julian,  it  grieves  me  beyond 
SacA  of  these  empty  stoups,  now,  wYa^iSx  m^j 

Ais  drunken  comrades  have  smWsA  ott, 
been  a  matter  of  profit  to  onem  ui^^iBe. 
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and  I  must  set  them  down  a  dead  loss.  I  cannot,  for 
my  heart,  conceive  the  pleasure  of  noise,  and  nonsense, 
and  drunken  freaks,  and  drunken  quarrels,  and  smut,, 
and  blasphemy,  and  so  forth,  when  a  man  loses  money 
instead  of  gaining  by  it.  And  yet  many  a  fair  estate  is 
lost  in  upholding  such  a  useless  course,  and  that  greatly 
contributes  to  the  decay  of  publicans  ;  for  who  the 
devil  do  you  think  would  pay  for  drink  at  the  Black 
Bear,  when  he  can  have  it  for  nothing  at  my  Lord's  or 
the  Squire's  ?  " 

Tressilian  perceived  that  the  wine  had  made  some  im- 
pression even  on  the  seasoned  brain  of  mine  host,  which 
was  chiefly  to  be  inferred  from  his  declaiming  agaiust 
drunkenness.  As  he  himself  had  carefully  avoided  the 
bowl,  he  would  have  availed  himself  of  the  frankness  of 
the  moment,  to  extract  from  Gosling  some  further  in- 
formation upon  the  subject  of  Anthony  Foster,  and  the 
lady  whom  the  mercer  had  seen  in  the  mansion-house  ; 
bat  his  inquiries  only  set  the  host  upon  a  new  theme  of 
declamation  against  the  wiles  of  the  fair  sex,  in  which  he 
brought  at  full  length  the  whole  wisdom  of  Solomon  to 
reinforce  his  own.  Finally,  he  turned  his  admonitions, 
mixed  with  much  objurgation,  upon  his  tapsters  and 
drawers,  who  were  employed  in  removing  the  relics  of 
the  entertainment,  and  restoring  order  to  the  apartment ; 
and  at  length,  joining  example  to  precept,  though  with 
no  good  success,  he  demolished  a  salver  with  half  a 
score  of  glasses,  in  attempting  to  show  how  such  service 
was  done  at  the  Three  Cranes  in  the  Vintry,  then  the 
most  topping  tavern  in  London.  This  last  accident  so 
far  recalled  him  to  his  better  self,  that  he  retired  to 
his  bed,  slept  sound,  and  awoke  a  new  man  in  the 
morning. 
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CHAP.  III. 


J 


Nay^  ril  hold  toitch — the  game  sJtall  be  pla^d  cut. 
It  tte^er  shall  sto^ /or  nte^  this  tnerry  wager; 
That  which  I  say  when  gatnesotne,  I'll  avouch 
In  my  most  sober  fnood,  ne*er  trust  mc  else. 

The  Hazard-Tablb. 

ND  how  doth  your  kinsman,  good  mine  host?' 

said  Tressilian,  when  Giles  Gosling  first  appeare< 

in  the  public  room  on  the  morning  following  th 

revel  which  we  described  in  the  last  chapter.     "Ish 

wen,  and  will  he  abide  by  his  wager?" 

*'  For  well,  sir,  he  started  two  hours  since,  and  ha 
visited  I  know  not  what  purlieus  of  his  old  companions 
hath  but  now  returned,  and  is  at  this  instant  breakfast 
ing  on  new-laid  eggs  and  muscadine  ;  and  for  his  wagei 
I  caution  you  as  a  fiiend  to  have  little  to  do  with  that 
or  indeed  with  aught  that  Mike  proposes.  Wherefore 
I  counsel  you  to  a  warm  breakfast  upon  a  culiss,  whicl 
shall  restore  the  tone  of  the  stomach ;  and  let  my  nephe> 
and  Master  Goldthred  swagger  about  their  wager  a 
they  list." 

"  It  seems  to  me,  mine  host,"  said  Tressilian,  *'tha 
you  know  not  well  what  to  say  about  this  kinsman  c 
yours ;  and  that  you  can  neither  blame  nor  conunem 
him  without  some  twinge  of  conscience. " 

"You  have  spoken  truly.  Master  Tressilian,"  replie 
Giles  Gosling.  "  There  is  natural  affection  whimperinj 
into  one  ear,  '  Giles,  Giles,  why  wilt  thou  take  away  th 
good  name  of  thy  Dwn  nephew?  Wilt  thou  defame  th 
sister's  son,  Giles  Gosling?  wilt  thou  defoul  thine  ow 
J7est,  dishonour  thine  own  blood?"  And  then,  again 
<^omes  Justice,  and  says,  '  Here  is  a  worthy  guesX.  as  ew* 
j^^^^  ^^  the  bonny  Black  Bear  ;   one  nvYio  iie\ei  cVv 
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Master Tressilian — not  that  you  have  had  cause),  'one 
who  knows  not  why  he  came,  so  far  as  I  can  see,  or 
when  he  is  going  away  ;  and  wilt  thou,  being  a  publican, 
having  paid  scot  and  lot  these  thirty  'years  in  the  town 
of  Cumnor,  and  being  at  this  instant  head-borough, 
wilt  thou  suffer  this  guest  of  guests,  this  man  of  men, 
this  six-hooped  pot  (as  I  may  say)  of  a  traveller  to  fall 
into  the  meshes  of  thy  nephew,  who  is  known  for  a 
swasher  and  a  desperate  Dick,  a  carder,  and  a  dicer,  a 
professor  of  the  seven  damnable  sciences,  if  ever  man 
took  degrees  in  them  ?'  No,  by  Heaven  !  I  might  wink, 
and  let  him  catch  such  a  small  butterfly  as  Goldthred  ; 
but  thou,  my  guest,  shall  be  forewarned,  forearmed,  so 
thou  wilt  but  listen  to  thy  trusty  host." 

'*  Why,  mine  host,  thy  counsel  shall  not  be  castaway," 
replied  Tressilian  ;  "  however,  I  must  uphold  my  share 
in  this  wager,  having  once  passed  my  word  to  that  effect. 
Bat,  lend  me,  I  pray,  some  of  thy  counsel — This  Foster, 
who  or  what  is  he,  and  why  makes  he  such  mystery  of 
his  female  inmate  ?" 

"Troth,"  replied  Gosling,  "I  can  add  but  little  to 
what  you  heard  last  night.  He  was  one  of  Queen 
Mary's  Papists,  and  now  he  is  one  of  Queen  Elizabeth's 
Protestants ;  he  was  an  on-hanger  of  the  Abbot  of 
Abingdon,  and  now  he  lives  as  master  of  the  Manor- 
house.  Above  all,  he  was  poor  and  is  rich.  Folk  talk 
of  private  apartments  in  his  old  waste  mansion-house, 
bedizened  fine  enough  to  serve  the  Queen,  God  bless 
her.  Some  men  think  he  found  a  treasure  in  the  orchard, 
some  that  he  sold  himself  to  the  devil  for  treasure,  and 
some  say  that  he  cheated  the  Abbot  out  of  the  church 
plate,  which  was  hidden  in  the  old  Manor-house  at  th* 
Reformation.  Rich,  howevei,  l\e.  \?.,  ^^^  C^ci'sL  «a35A.H^s. 
conscience,  with  the  devil  petV«x^^  >o^'3A^^>  '^^'^^^^^^^^ 
bow  be  came  by  it.  He  \ias  s.\3l\V^  NN^>i%  ^'^'^.^^^^" 
off  intercourse  with  all  Ibal  aie  oi  >iNvi  ^S^^^^ 
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either  some  strange  secret  to  keep  or  held  himself  to  be 
made  of  another  clay  than  we  are.  I  think  it  Hkely  my 
kinsman  and  he  will  quarrel,  if  Mike  thrust  his  acquaint- 
ance on  him  ;  and  I  am  sorry  that  you,  my  worthy 
Master  Tressilian,  will  still  think  of  going  in  my  nephew's 
company." 

Tressilian  again  answered  him,  that  he  would  proceed 
with  great  caution,  and  that  he  should  have  no  fears 
on  his  account ;  in  short,  he  bestowed  on  him  all  the 
customary  assurances  with  which  those  who  are  deter- 
mined on  a  rash  action,  are  wont  to  parry  the  advice  of 
their  friends. 

Meantime,  the  traveller  accepted  the  landlord's  invi- 
tation, and  had  just  finished  the  excellent  breakfast 
which  was  served  to  him  and  Gosling  by  pretty  Cicely, 
the  beauty  of  the  bar,  when  the  hero  of  the  preceding 
night„  Michael  Lamboume,  entered  the  apartment.  His 
toilette  had  apparently  cost  him  some  labour,  for  his 
clothes,  which  differed  from  those  he  wore  on  his  journey, 
were  of  the  newest  fashion,  and  put  on  with  great  atten- 
tion to  the  display  of  his  person. 

"  By  my  faith,  uncle,"  said  the  gallant,  "you  made  a 
wet  night  of  it,  and  I  feel  it  followed  by  a  dry  morning. 
I  will  pledge  you  willingly  in  a  cup  of  bastard. — How, 
my  pretty  coz.  Cicely  !  why,  I  left  you  but  a  child  in  the 

.  cradle,  and  there  thou  stand'st  in  thy  velvet  waistcoat,  as 

tight  a   girl  as  England's  sun  shines  on.     Know  thy 

friends  and  kindred,  Cicely,  and  come  hither,  child,  that 

I  may  kiss  thee,  and  give  thee  my  blessing." 

"Concern  not  yourself  about  Cicely,  kinsman,"  said 

I        Giles  Gosling,   "but  e'en  let  her  go  her  way,  a'  God's 

name ;    for  although    your  mother  were    her   father's 

sister,  jret  that  shall  not   make   you  and  her   caler- 

cous/ns.  " 
"  ^Vhy,  uncle,  "  replied  Lamboume.  "  thmVsl  X\iOM  \ 

22  ^n^el  and  would  harm  those  of  mine  ovm^tvovis^^ 
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«•  It  is  for  no  Taarm  that  I  speak,  Mike,"  answered  his 
Ut\c\e,  "but  a  simple  humour  of  precaution  which  I 
have.  True,  thou  art  as  well  gilded  as  a  snake  when 
he  casts  his  old  slough  in  the  spring-time  ;  but  for  all 
that,  thou  creepest  not  into  my  Eden.  I  will  look  after 
mine  Eve,  Mike,  and  so  content  thee. — But  how  brave 
thou  be'st,  lad  !  To  look  on  thee  now,  and  compare 
thee  with  Master  Tressilian  here,  in  his  sad-coloured 
riding-suit,  who  would  not  say  that  thou  wert  the  real 
gentleman,  and  he  the  tapster's  boy?" 

"Troth,  uncle,"  replied  Lamboume,  *'no  one  would 
say  so  but  one  of  your  country-breeding,  that  knows  no 
better.  I  will  say,  and  I  care  not  who  hears  me,  there 
is  something  about  the  real  gentry  that  few  men  come 
up  to  that  are  not  bom  and  bred  to  the  mystery.  I  wot 
not  where  the  trick  lies  ;  but  although  I  can  enter  an 
ordinary  with  as  much  audacity,  rebuke  the  waiters  and 
drawers  as  loudly,  drink  as  deep  a  health,  swear  as 
round  an  oath,  and  fling  my  gold  as  freely  about  as  any 
of  the  jingling  spurs  and  white  feathers  that  are  around  | 

me, — yet,  hang  me  if  I  can  ever  catch  the  true  grace  of 
it,  though  I  have  practised  an  hundred  times.  The  man 
of  the  house  sets  me  lowest  at  the  board,  and  carves  to 
me  the  last ;  and  the  drawer  says, — '  Coming,'friend,' 
without  any  more  reverence  or  regaidful  addition.  But, 
hang  it,  let  it  pass  ;  care  killed  a  cat  I  have  gentry 
enough  to  pass  the  trick  on  Tony  Fire-the-Fagot,  and 
that  will  do  for  the  matter  in  hand." 

"You  hold  your  purpose,  then,  of  visiting  your  old 
acquaintance?"  said  Tressilian  to  the  adventurer. 

"Ay,  sir,"  replied  Lamboume;    "when  stakes  are 
made,  the  game  must  be  p\a^e<\.\  ^CcfflXS&  ^jssssrj^^s^'?- 
Jbw,  all  ovei  the  world.    \ou,  sa,  >3LT\«e&s  xwj  ^"^T^**^^ 
fails  me  (for  I  did  steep  it   some^Vva.X  \x>o  ^^^^^  ^=^ 
sack-butt),  took  some  shaie  m  mv  \v«a.«x^eLl"        5^^^'^^=='*^ 
"I  propose  to  accompaxvy   -yoM  vo.  ^ovff  ^ 
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said  Tressilian,  "  if  you  will  do  me  so  much  grace  as  lo 
permit  me  ;  and  I  have  staked  my  share  of  the  forfeit  in 
the  hands'  of  our  worthy  host." 

"That  he  hath,"  answered  Giles  Gosling,  "in  as  fair 
Hariy-nobles  as  ever  were  melted  into,  sack  by  a  good 
fellow.  So,  luck  to  your  enterprise,  since  you  will  needs 
venture  on  Tony  Foster ;  but,  by  my  credit,  you  had 
better  take  another  draught  before  you  depart,  for  your 
welcome  at  the  Hall,  yonder,  will  be  somewhat  of  the 
driest.  And  if  you  do  get  into  peril,  beware  of  taking 
to  cold  steel  ;  but  send  for  me,  Giles  Gosling  the  head- 
borough,  and  I  may  be  able  to  make  something  out  of 
Tony  yet,  for  as  proud  as  he  is." 

The  nephew  dutifully  obeyed  his  uncle's  hint,  by 
taking  a  second  powerful  pull  at  the  tankard,  obsen'ing, 
that  his  wit  never  served  him  so  well  as  when  he  had 
washed  his  temples  with  a  deep  morning's  draught ; — 
and  they  set  forth  together  for  the  habitation  of  Anthony 
Foster. 

The  village  of  Cumnor  is  pleasantly  built  on  a  hill, 
and  in  a  wooded  park  closely  adjacent  was  situated  the 
ancient  mansion  occupied  at  this  time  by  Anthony 
Foster,  of  which  the  ruins  may  be  still  extant.  The 
park  was  then  full  of  large  trees,  and,  in  particular, 
of  ancient  and  mighty  oaks,  which  stretched  their  giant 
arms  over  the  high  walls  surrounding  the  demesne,  thtis 
giving  it  a  melancholy,  secluded,  and  monastic  appear- 
ance. The  entrance  to  the  park  lay  through  an  old- 
fashioned  gateway  in  the  outer  wall,  the  door  of  which 
was  formed  of  two  huge  oaken  leaves,  thickly  studded 
with  nails,  like  the  gate  of  an  old  town. 

**  We  shall  be  finely  holped  up  here,"  said  Michael 
J^sjnl>oume,  looking  at  the  gateway  and  gate*  **\i  this 
J^^^^'s  suspicious  liumoviT  should  refuse  \is  adtms^oTi 
•J7o^^^r^^'  ^^'^'5  J*e  he  may.  in  case  this  ^nse:f-^^sc^ 
^o      ^  ^^^^er's  visit  lo  his  preinSses  has  aisqs£«x« 
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hhn.  "  But  no,"  he  added,  pushing  the  huge  gate, 
which  gave  way,  "the  door  stands  invitingly  open,  and 
here  we  are  within  the  forbidden  ground,  without  other 
impediment  than  the  passive  resistance  of  a  heavy  oak 
door,  moving  on  rusty  hinges." 

They  stood  now  in  an  avenue  overshadowed  by  such 
old  trees  as  we  have  described,  and  which  had  been  bor- 
dered at  one  time  by  high  hedges  of  yew  and  holly. 
But  these,  having  been  untrimmed  for  many  years;  had 
run  up  into  great  bushes,  or  rather  dwarf-trees,  and  now 
encroached  with  their  dark  and  melancholy  boughs  upon 
the  road  which  they  once  had  screened.  The  avenue 
itself  was  grown  up  with  grass,  and,  in  one  or  two 
places,  interrupted  by  piles  of  withered  brushwood, 
which  had  been  lopped  from  the  trees  cut  down  in  the 
neighbouring  park,  and  was  here  stacked  for  drying. 
Formal  walks  and  avenues,  which,  at  different  points, 
crossed  this  principal  approach,  were,  in  like  manner, 
choked  up  and  interrupted  by  piles  of  brushwood  and 
billets,  and  in  other  places  by  underwood  and  brambles. 
Besides  the  general  effect  of  desolation  which  is  so 
strongly  impressed,  whenever  we  behold  the  contrivances 
of  man  wasted  and  obliterated  by  neglect,  and  witness 
the  marks  of  social  life  eflFaced  gradually  by  the  influence 
of  vegetation,  the  size  of  the  trees,  and  the  outspreading 
extent  of  their  boughs,  diffused  a  gloom  over  the  scene, 
eveiTwhen  the  sun  was  at  the  highest,  and  made  a  pro- 
portional impression  on  the  mind  of  ^hose  who  visited 
it.  This  was  felt  even  by  Michael  Lamboume,  however 
alien  his  habits  were  to  receiving  any  impressions,  except- 
ing from  things  which  addressed  themselves  immediately 
to  his  passions. 

"  This  wood  is  as  darV  as  a  N<ro\£  ?.  mcwSJcvr  '^^^,^'^'=. 
TressiUsLn,   as  they  walked  Xo^e-Cftet  ^^^^  V^  e.5^^ '^ 
Mitary  and  broken   approa^\\.  «^d  W  \j^^^v=jcw.  -^^ 
*(j*t  of  the  monastic  IroivX.  cil  ^^  ^^"^ 
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Us  shafted  windows,  brick  walls  overgrown  with  ivy 
and  creeping  shrubs,  and  twisted  stalks  of  chimneys  of 
heavy  stone-work.  "And  yet,"  continued  Lamboume, 
"  it  is  fairly  done  on  the  part  of  Foster  too  ;  for  since  he 
chooses  not  visitors,  it  is  right  to  keep  his  place  in  a 
fashion  that  will  invite  few  to  trespass  upon  his  privacy. 
But  had  he  been  the  Anthony  I  once  knew  him,  these 
sturdy  oaks  had  long  since  become  the  property  of  some 
honest  woodmonger,  and  the  manor-close  here  had 
looked  lighter  at  midnight  than  it  now  does  at  noon, 
while  Foster  played  fast  and  loose  with  the  price,  in 
some  cunning  comer  in  the  purlieus  of  Whitefriars." 

• '  Was  he  then  such  an  unthrift  ?  "  asked  Tressilian. 

"He  was,"  answered  Lamboume,  "Uke  the  rest  of 
us,  no  saint,  and  no  saver.  But  what  I  liked  worst  of 
Tony  was,  that  he  loved  to  take  his  pleasure  by  himself, 
and  grudged,  as  men  say,  every  drop  of  water  that  went 
past  his  own  mill.  I  have  known  him  deal  with  sudi 
measures  of  wine  when  he  was  alone,  as  I  would  not 
have  ventured  on  with  aid  of  the  best  toper  in  Berkshire ; 
— that,  and  some  sway  towards  superstition,  which  be 
had  by  temperament,  rendered  him  unworthy  the  com- 
pany of  a  good  fellow.  And  now  he  has  earthed  himsdf 
here,  in  a  den  just  befitting  such  a  sly  fox  as  himself." 

"  May  I  ask  you,  Master  Lambourne,"  said  Tressilian, 
' '  since  your  old  companion's  humour  jumps  so  little 
with  your  own,  wherefore  you  are  so  desirous  to  renew 
acquaintance  with  him  ?  " 

"And  may  I  ask  you,  in  return,  Master  Tressilian," 
answered  Lamboume,  ' '  wherefore  you  have  shovm  your- 
self so  desirous  to  accompany  me  on  this  party  ?  " 

"I  told  you  my  motive,"  said  Tressilian,  "when  I 
/oak  share  in  your  wager ^ — ^it  was  simple  curiosity," 
"-^  you  there  now!  "  answered  Lambounve *.  **«fc 
t^Aa'^r^"  ^^'^  ^^  cfiscreet  gentlemen  think  lo  \3fifc  -as 
^^/Fi?  by  the  free  exercise  of  our  Mvilsl     t^aA  "^ 


..wwiciore    should    not    bare 
iressilian,  "be  a  sufficient  reason  for 
walk  with  you  ?  " 

**Oh,    content    yourself,   sir,"  repliet 
"you  cannot  put   the  change  on  me  s 
think,  for  I  have  lived  among  the  quick 
of  the  age  too  long,  to  swallow  chaff  fo 
are  a  gentleman  of  birth  and  breeding- 
makes  it  good  ;  of  civil  habits  and  fair  rep 
mamiers  declare  it,  and  my  uncle  avouche 
jTOU  associate  yourself  with  a  sort  of  scan 
men  call  me  ;  and,  knowing  me  to  be  sucl 
yourself  my  companion  in  a  visit  to  a  man 
are   a   stranger    to, — and    all  out  of   mei 
forsooth  ! — ^T.he  excuse,  if  curiously  balance) 
fotmd  to  want*some  scruples  of  just  weight, 

"  If  your  suspicions  were  just,"  said  Tresi 
'lave  shown  no  confidence  in  me  to  invito 
nine." 
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comfortable   proposal   truly,"  said    Tressilian ; 
I  see  not  what  chance  there  is  of  accomplish- 

Not   to-day  or   perchance    to-morrow,**  answered 

iboume  ;  "I  expect  not  to  catch  the  old  jack  till  I 

e  disposed  my  groimd  baits  handsomely.      But  I 

ivf  something  more  of  his  afiairs  this  morning  than  I 

i  last  night,  and  I  will  so  use  my  knowledge  that  he 

all  think  it  more  perfect  than  it  is. — Nay,  without 

cpecting  either  pleasure  or  profit,  or  both,  I  had  not 

tepped  a  stride  within  this  manor,  I   can  tell  you; 

or  I   promise   you   I  hold  our  visit  not  altogether 

without  risk. — But  here  we  are,  and  we  must  make  the 

best  on't." 

While  he  thus  spoke,  they  had  entered  a  large  orchard 
"which  surrounded  the  house  on  two  sides,  though  the 
trees,  abandoned  by  the  care  of  man,  were  over-grown 
<and  mossy,  and  seemed  to  bear  little  fruit    Those  which 
hsud  been  formerly  trained  as  espahers,  had  now  resumed 
their  natural  mode  of  growing,  and  exhibited  grotesqur 
forms,  partaking  of  the  original  training  which  they  ha/ 
received.    The  greater  part  of  the  ground,  which  ha 
•once  been  parterres  and  flower-gardens,  was  suffered 
like  manner  to  run  to  waste,  excepting  a  few  patct 
Avhich  had  been  dug  up,  and  planted  with  ordinary  p 
herbs.     Some  statues,  which  had  ornamented  the  f 
den  in  its  days  of  splendour,  were  now  thrown  df 
Crom  their  pedestals  and  broken  in  pieces,  and  a  1 
summer-house,  having  a  heavy  stone  front,  decoj 
with  carving,  representing  the  life  and  actions  of  Sar 
was  in  the  same  dilapidated  condition. 
They  had  just  traversed  this  garden  of  the  sluf 
^z/2£f  fyere  within  a  few  steps  of  the  door  of  the  ms 
frAca  L^mboume  had  ceased  speaking  *,  a  cVicvu 
^«,57i?ea6/e  to  Tressilian,  as  it  saved  Vum 
3^  ^eof  Of  either  commenting  upon  or  v 
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e  firank  avowal  which  his  companion  had  just  made  of 

le  sentiments  and  views  which  induced  him  to  come 

theTf  Lamboume  knocked  roundly  and  boldly  at  the 
.uge  door  of  the  mansion,  observing  at  the  same  time, 
tie  had  seen  a  less  strong  one  upon  a  county  jaiL  It 
was  not  until  they  had  knocked  more  than  once,  that  an 
aged  sour-visaged  domestic  reconnoitred  them  through  a 
small  square  hole  in  the  door,  well  secured  with  bars  of 
iron,  and  demanded  what  they  wanted. 

••  To  speak  with  Master  Foster  instantly,  on  pressing 
business  of  the  state,"  was  the  ready  reply  of  Michael 
Lamboume. 

"  Methinks  you  will  find  difficulty  to  make  that  good,'* 
said  TressiUan  in  a  whisper  to  his  companion,  while  the 
servant  went  to  carry  the  message  to  his  master. 

"Tush,"  replied  the  adventurer;  "no  soldier  would 
go  on  were  he  always  to  consider  when  and  how  he 
should  come  off.  Let  us  once  obtain  entrance,  and  all 
will  go  well  enough." 

In  a  short  time  the  servant  returned,  and  drawing  with 
a  careful  hand  both  bolt  and  bar,  opened  the  gate,  which 
admitted  them  through  an  archway  into  a  square  court, 
surrounded  by  buildings.     Opposite  to  the  arch  was 
another  door,  which  the  serving-man  in  like  manner  un- 
locked, and  thus  introduced  them  into  a  stone-paved 
patlonr,  where  there  was  but  little  furniture,  and  that  of 
the  rudest  and  most  ancient  fashion.     The  windows 
were  tall  and  ample,  reaching  almost  to  the  roof  of  the 
room,  which  was  composed  of  black  oak  ;  those  opening 
to  the  quadrangle  were  obscured  by  the  height  of  the 
smronnding  buildings,  and,  as  they  were  traversed  with 
numive  shafts  of  soUd  stone-work,  atvd  tkvcV^;?)  ^^rac!K!&s^ 
with  regions  devices,  and  scenes  Xaikexv.  \.^Qrn\.  ^acx^sJ^^»». 
Aisfory,  by  no  means  admiUed  ^igVil  Vcv   V^^'^'^^^'^T^i^ 
fbdr  size;   and    what    did  pene\.Ta\.«i   ^"^^"^^^ei^^^ 
Putoak  of  the  dark  and  gloomy  tinge  oi  \Xv«i  ^"^^^^  ^ 
3S 


length  made  his  ajipv.^. 
an  inauspicious  and  ill-looking  pc^^w.  . 
Anlliony  l'\)stcr  considerably  exceeded  what  'lrt:ao 
had    aniicipated.      He    was    of    middle    stature,    I 
strongly,  but  so  clumsily  as  to  border  on  deformity, 
to  give  all  his  motions  the  imgainly  awkwardness 
left-legged  and  left-handed  man.     His  hair,  in  arran; 
which,  men  at  that  time,  as  at  present,  were  very 
and  curious,  instead  of  being  carefully  cleaned  and 
posed  into  short  curls,  or  else  set  up  on  end,  as  is  re 
sented  in  old  paintings,  in  a  manner  resembling 
used  by  fine  gentlemen  of  our  own  day,  escaped  in  s 
negligence  from  under  a  furred  bonnet,  and  hung  in 
locks,  which  seemed  strangers  to  the  comb,  over 
rugged  brows,  and  around  his  very  singular  and  un 
possessing  countenance.     His  keen  dark  eyes  were  ( 
set  beneath  broad  and  shaggy  eyebrows,  and  as 
were  usually  bent  on  the  ground,  seemed  as  if  they 
themselves  ashamed  of  the  expression  natural  to  t' 
and  were  desirous  to  conceal  it  from  the  observati' 
men.     At  times,  however,   when,  more  intent  o' 
serving  others,  he  suddenly  raised  them,  and  fixed 
keenly  on  those  with  whom  he  conversed,  they  seei 
express  both  the  fiercer  passions,  and  the  power  c 
which  could  at  will  suppress  or  disguise  the  intei 
inward  feeling.     The  features  which  correspond 
these  eyes  and  this  form  were  irregular,  and  ma 
as  to  be  indelibly  fixed  on  the  mind  of  him  i 
once  seen  them.     Upon  the  whole,  as  Tressili 
^ot  help  aakaowtedging  to  himself,  the  KtyvW 
^onow  stood  before  them  was  the  last  perso 
-    ^-P^fsana/  Appearance,  upon  Yrhom  one 
'-♦»^f«e  an  unexpecte»d  and  \m< 
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01  the  most  cordial  reception. 

"Ha!  my  dear  friend  and  ingle,  Tony  Foste 
exclaimed,  seizing  upon  the  unwilling  hand,  and  s 
it  with  such  emphasis  as  almost  to  stagger  the 
frame  of  the  person  whom  he  addressed  ;  ' '  how 
with  you  for  many  a  long  year? — ^What !  have  yo 
gether  forgotten  your  friend,  gossip,  and  play 
Michael  Lamboume?" 

"  Michael  Lamboume  ! "  said  Foster,  looking  i 
a  moment ;  then  dropping  his  eyes,  and  with 
ceremony  extricating  his  hand  from  the  friendly 
of  the  person  by  whom  he  was  addressed,  "ai 
Michael  Lamboume  ?  " 

**Ay;   sure  as   you  are  Anthony  Foster," 
Lamboume. 

••'Tis  well,"  answered  his  sullen  host;   "axis 

may  Michael  Lamboume  expccl  iTCkTcv.\C\%  vvi>x\5 

"  ybtoa  Dios,"  answered  lArcCooAaras.'*^  ^ 

hetter  we/come  than  I  am  Uke  \.o  tt«eX,  ^^^^ 

"  Why,  thou  gallowsr-bird— v\io\i  V^-'»^- 
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of  the  hangman  and  his  customers,"  replied  Foster, 
"  liast  thou  the  assurance  to  expect  countenance  from 
any  one  whose  neck  is  beyond  the  compass  of  a  Tyburn 
tippet?" 

"It  may  be  with  me  as  you  say,"  replied  Lam- 
bourne  ;  "and  suppose  I  grant  it  to  be  so  for  argu- 
ment's sake,  I  were  still  good  enough  society  for  mine 
ancient  friend  Anthony  Fire-the-Fagot,  though  he  be, 
for  the  present,  by  some  indescribable  title,  the  master  of 
Cumnor  Place." 

"  Hark  you,  Michael  Lamboume,"  said  Foster ; 
"you  are  a  gambler  now,  and  live  by  the  counting  of 
chances — Compute  me  the  odds  that  I  do  not,  on  this 
instant,  throw  you  out  of  that  window  into  the  ditch  there." 

"  Twenty  to  one  that  you  do  not,"  answered  the  sturdy 
irisitor. 

"And  wherefore,  I  pray  you?"  demanded  Anthony 
Foster,  setting  his  teeth,  and  compressing  his  lips,  like 
one  who  endeavours  to  suppress  some  violent  internal 
emotion. 

"  Because,"  said  Lamboume,  coolly,  "you  dare  not 
tor  your  life  lay  a  finger  on  me.  I  am  younger  and 
stronger  than  you,  and  have  in  me  a  double  portion  of 
the  fighting  devil,  though  not,  it  may  be,  quite  so  much 
of  the  undermining  fiend,  that  finds  an  underground  way 
to  his  purpose — who  hides  halters  under  folk's  pillows, 
and  who  puts  ratsbane  into  their  porridge,  as  the 
stage-play  says." 

Foster  looked  at  him  earnestly,  then  turned  away,  and 
paced  the  room  twice,  with  the  same  steady  and  con- 
siderate pace  with  which  he  had  entered  it ;  then  sud- 
denly came  back,  and  extended  his  hand  to  Michael 
JLfz/nboume,    saying,    "  Be  not  wroth  with  me,   good 
Ji^/Are  ;  I  did  but  try  whether  thou  hadst  pojrtsA  m\3cv 
3^g■/2t  of  thine  old  and  honourable  frankness,  vi\i\c\i^av« 
^^^ersand  backbiters  called  saucy  impudettce" 


"Nay.  nay,"  replied  Fosler,  "louching  scruples  and 
Tnodesly,  you  sailed  hence  in  ballast. — But  who  is  ihis- 
galtanl.  honest  Mike  7 — is  he  a  Corinthian — a  cutter  like 
thyself?" 

"  I  prithee,  know  Master  Tressilian,  bully  Foster,"" 
replied  Lajnboiune,  presenting  his  friend  in  aDStrei  to- 
Us  friend's  question  ;  ' '  Itnow  him  and  honour  him,  for 
he  Is  a  gentleman  of  many  admirable  qualities ;  and 
though  he  traffics  not  in  my  line  of  business,  at  least  so 
for  as  1  know,  he  has,  nevertheless,  a  jtist  respect  and 
admiration  for  artisla  of  our  class.  He  will  come  to  in 
time,  as  seldom  fail^  ;  but  as  yet  be  is  only  a  Neo- 
phyte, only  a  proselyte,  and  frequents  the  company  of 
cocks  of  the  game,  as  a  puny  feacer  does  the  schools  oT 
the  masters,  to  see  how  a  foil  is  handled  tjy  the  teachers 
of  defence," 

' '  If  such  be  his  quaUly,  I  will  pray  your  company  in 
another  chamber,  honest  Mike,  for  what  I  have  to  say  to- 
thee  is  for  thy  private  ear. — Meanwhile,  1  pray  you,  sir, 
to  abide  us  in  this  apartment,  and  without  leaving  it — 
there  be  those  in  this  house  who  would  he  al:1rmed  by 
the  sight  of  H  stranger. " 

Tressilian  acquiesced,  and  the  two  worthies  ML  thsi 
apartment  tos^ther,  in  which  ttw 
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CHAP.    IV. 

Not  serve  two  masters  ? — Here*s  a  youth  will  try  ii-~- 
Would  fain  serve  God,  yet  give  tlie  devil  his  due  : 
Says  grace  before  he  doth  a  deed  ofvillany^  ■ 
And  returns  his  tJtanks  devoutly  when  'tis  acted. 

Old  Play. 

HE  room  into  which  the  Master  of  Cumnor 
Place  conducted  his  worthy  visitant,  was  of 
greater  extent  than  that  in  which  they  had  at 
first  conversed,  and  had  yet  more  the  appearance  ^ 
dilapidation.  Large  oaken  presses,  tilled  with  shelves 
of  the  same  wood,  surrounded  the  room,  and  had,  ^t 
one  time,  served  for  the  arrangement  of  a  numerous 
collection  of  books,  many  of  which  yet  remained,  but 
torn  and  defaced,  covered  with  dust,  deprived  of  their 
costly  clasps  and  bindings,  and  tossed  together  in 
heaps  upon  the  shelves,  as  things  altogether  disro- 
garded,  and  abandoned  to  the  pleasure  of  every  spoiler. 
The  very  presses  themselves  seemed  to  have  incurred 
the  hostility  of  those  enemies  of  learning,  who  had  de- 
stroyed the  volumes  with  which  they  had  been  hereto- 
fore filled.  They  were  in  several  places  dismantled  of 
their  shelves,  and  otherwise  broken,  and  damaged,  and 
were,  moreover,  mantled  with  cobwebs,  and  covered 
with  dust. 

"  I'he  men  who  wrote  these  books,"  said  Lambourue, 
looking  round  him,  "little  thought  whose  keeping  they 
were  to  fall  into." 

"  Nor  what  yeoman's  service  they  were  to  do  me," 

quoth  Anthony  Foster — "  the  cook  hath  used  them  for 

-scouring  his  pewter,  and  the  groom  hath  had  nought 

else  to  clean  my  boots  with  this  many  a  month  past." 

"And yet,  "said  Lamboume,  "  I  have  b^n  in  ci\k& 

fvAere  such  learned  commodities  wovild  have  been,  ^"tetae^ 

^""^^ood  for  such  offices: 
40 
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«*  Pshaw,  pshaw,"  ans vcred  Foster,  "they  are  Popish 
-ftrash,  every  one  oi  lliem,-— private  studies  of  the  mump- 
ing old  Abbot  oi  Abing'don.     'J'he  ninetcenthly  of  a  pure 
gospel  sermon  were  worth  a  cart-load  of  such  rakings  of 
the  kennel  of  Rome." 

"  Gad-a-mercy,  Master  Tony  Fire-the-Fagot ! "  said 
Lambourne,  by  way  of  reply. 

Foster  scowled  darkly  at  him,  as  he  replied,  "  Hark 
ye,  friend  Mike  ;  forget  that  name,  and  the  passage 
which  it  relates  to,  if  you  would  not  have  our  newly  re- 
vived comradeship  die  a  sudden  and  a  violent  death." 

"  Why,"  said  Michael  Lambourne,  "you  were  wont  to 
glory  in  the  share  you  had  in  the  death  of  the  two  old 
heretical  bishops." 

"  That,"  said  his  comrade,  "  was  while  I  was  in  the 
gall  of  bitterness  and  bond  of  iniquity,  and  applies 
not  to  my  walk  or  my  ways,  now  that  I  am  called 
forth  into  the  lists.  Mr.  Melchisedek  Maultext  com- 
pared my  misfortune  in  that  matter  to  that  of  the 
Apostle  l*aul,  who  kept  the  clothes  of  the  witnesses 
who  Stoned  Saint  Stephen.  He  held  forth  on  the 
matter  three  Sabbaths  past,  and  illustrated  tlie  same 
by  the  conduct  of  an  honourable  person  present, 
meaning  me." 

"  I  prithee  peace,  Foster,"  said  Lambourne,  "for  I 
know  not  how  it  is,  I  have  a  sort  of  creeping  comes  over 
my  skin  when  I  hear  the  Devil  quote  Scripture  ;  and  be- 
sides, man,  how  couldst  thou  have  the  heart  to  quit  that 
convenient  old  religion,  which  you  could  so  shp  off  or  on  as 
easily  as  your  glove  ?    Do  I  not  remember  how  you  were 
wont  to  carry  your  conscience  to  confession,  as  duly  as 
the  month  came  round  ?  and  when  thou  hadst  it  scov^.^^^^ 
and  burnisbed,  and  whitewashed  by  liSafc  -^fvesx,  ^ws.^^^ 
mfo- nady  far  the  wool  imaaxf^\iSf^  caoS^^^^  ^^^^S^^ 
Ma  a  cbOd  wl|o  ii  always  xffaiUeslXo  im\v  Vcxo  nx«^ 
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••  Trouble  not  thyself  about  my  conscience/'  sai< 
Foster,  *'  it  is  a  thing  thou  canst  not  understand,  havinj 
never  had  one  of  thine  own  ;  but  let  us  rather  to  th 
point,  and  say  to  me  in  one  word,  what  is  thy  busines 
with  me,  and  what  hopes  have  drawn  thee  hither?" 

**  The  hope  of  bettering  myself,  to  be  sure,"  answere* 
Lambourne,  "as  the  old  woman  said,  when  she  leap 
over  the  bridge  at  Kingston.  Look  you,  this  purse  ha 
all  that  is  left  of  as  round  a  sum  as  a  man  would  wish  t 
carry  in  his  slop«-pouch.  You  are  here  well  established 
it  would  seem,  and,  as  I  think,  well  befriended,  for  mei 
talk  of  your  being  under  some  special  protection  ;  nay 
stare  not  like  a  pig  that  is  stuck,  mon,  thou  canst  no 
dance  in  a  net,  and  they  not  see  thee.  Now  I  know  sucl 
protection  is  not  purchased  for  nought ;  you  must  hav 
services  to  render  for  it,  and  in  these  I  propose  to  hd] 
thee." 

"  But  how  if  I  lack  no  assistance  from  thee,  Mike 
I  think  thy  modesty  might  suppose  that  were  a  cas< 
possible." 

"That  is  to  say,"  retorted  Lambourne,  "that  yot 

would  engross  the  whole  work,  rather  than  divide  thi 

reward — ^but  be  not  over-greedy,  Anthony.     Covetous 

ness  bursts  the  sack,  and  spills  the  grain.     Look  you 

when  the  huntsman  goes  to  kill  a  stag,  he  takes  with  hin 

more  dogs  than  one. — He  has  the  stanch  lyme-hound  t< 

track  the  wounded  buck  over  hill  and  dale,  but  he  hat! 

also  the  fleet  gaze-hound  to  kill  him  at  view.     Thou  ar 

the  lyme-hound,  I  am  the  gaze-hound,  and  thy  patrol 

will  need  the  aid  of  both,  and  can  well  afford  to  requit 

it.    Thou  hast  deep  sagacity — an  unrelenting  purpose — ; 

steady  long-breathed  malignity  of  nature,  that  surpasse 

jzv'ae.     But  then,  I  am  the  bolder,  the  more  ready,  bot' 

^/  act/on  and  expedient.     Separate,  out  pTOpeT\!v 

j^^  so  perfect ;  but  unite  them,  and  we  diive  \\i^ 

^^^  iJs.    How  say  est  thou— shall  we  buivl  m  cwx 


,  "that  yon 
n  divide  the 
.  Covetoiis- 
Look  you, 
kes  with  him 
ne-hound  to 
but  he  hath 
Thou  art 
i  thy  patron 
"d^  to  requite 
tt)urpose — a 
"%  surpasses 
^^eady,  hotb 
turtles  are 
the  warld 
copies?" 


impeneiraDie  j\s  a  Milan  visor,      i  nere  is  out  one 
would  fain  sec  amended  in  thee." 

*'  And  what  is  that,  my  most  precious  frier 
thony  ?"  replied  Lamboume  ;  "  for  I  swear  by  the 
of  the  Seven  Sleepers,  I  will  not  be  slothful  in  am 
it." 

"  Why,  you  gave  a  sample  of  it  even  now,"  said 

**  Yoiu"  speech  twangs  too  much  of  the  old  stam 

you  garnish  it  ever  and  anon  with  singular  oat] 

savour  of  Papistrie.     Besides,  yoiu*  exterior  man  : 

getber  too  deboshed  and  irregular  to  become  one 

lordship's  followers,  since  he  has  a  reputation  to  k 

ia  the  eye  of  the  world.    You  must  somewbaX 

^our  dress,  upon  a  more  grave  an.^  ccynv^Qse^ 

wear  your  cloak  on  both  shouVdexa,  axv^^QMxVaJ 

uarumpledand  well  starched — ^oMTv\us\.e.T^s\x 

^  y<mr  beaver,  and  diminisli  Oae  svxv^^^ 
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trunk-hose — go  to  church,  or,  which  will  be  better,  to 
meeting,  at  least  once  a-month — protest  only  upon  your 
faith  and  conscience — lay  aside  your  swashing  look,  and 
never  touch  the  hilt  of  your  sword,  Ibut  when  yon  would 
draw  the  carnal  weapon  in  good  earnest." 

"  By  this  light,  Anthony,  thou  art  mad,"  answered 
Lamboume,  "and  hast  described  rather  the  gentleman- 
usher  to  a  puritan's  wife,  than  the  follower  of  an  ambitious 
courtier  !  Yes,  such  a  thing  as  thou  wouldst  make  of  me, 
should  wear  a  book  at  his  girdle,  instead  of  a  poniard, 
and  might  just  be  suspected  of  manhood  enough  to  squire 
a  proud  dame  citizen  to  the  lecture  at  Saint  Antonhn's, 
and  quarrel  in  her  cause  with  any  flat-capp'd  thread- 
maker  that  would  take  the  wall  of  her.  He  must  ruffle 
't  in  another  sort  that  would  walk  to  court  in  a  noble- 
man's train." 

"  Oh,  content  you,  sir,"  replied  Foster,  "there  is  a 
change  since  you  knew  the  English  world  ;  and  there 
are  those  who  can  hold  their  way  through  the  boldest 
courses,  and  the  most  secret,  and  "yet  never  a  swagger- 
ing word,  or  an  oath,  or  a  profane  word  in  their 
conversation." 

"  That  is  to  say,"  replied  Lamboume,  "  they  are  in  a 
trading  copartnery,  to  do  the  devil's  business  without 
mentioning  his  name  in  the  firm  ? — Well,  I  will  do  my 
best  to  co'interfeit  rather  than  lose  ground  in  this  new 
world,  since  thou  sayest  it  is  grown  so  precise.  But, 
Anthony,  what  is  the  name  of  this  nobleman,  in  whose 
scr\'ice  I  am  to  turn  hypocrite  ?  " 

' '  Aha !   Master  Michael,  are  you   there  with   your 

bears?"  said  Foster,  with  a  grim  smile;  "and  is  this 

the  knowledge  you  pretend  of  my  concernments  ? — How 

Aryjoivyou  now  there  is  such  a  person  in  rerunt  natura, 

'j^d  that  I  have  not  been  putting  a  \ape  wpoxv  ^jow  «Sl 

^^^s  time?" 

-Thou  put   a  jape  upon  me,  thou  soddeu-Xsrasne^ 
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,.j  cross  of  Abingdon,"  c 
A'USter,  forgetting  his  Protestantism  in 
*.^         a  ruined  man  ! " 

So  saying,  he  rushed  into  the  apart 
"  *'  scream  issued,  followed  by  Michael  Lar 

^         account  for  the  sounds  which  intern 
^         versation,  it  is  necessary  to  recede  a  1 
narrative. 

It  has  been  already  observed,  that  wl 
accompanied  Foster  into  the  library,  the. 
alone  in  the  ancient  parlour.    His  dark  ey< 
forth  of  the  apartment  with  a  glance  of  co 
of  which  his  mind  instantly  transferred 
having  stooped  to  be  even  for  a  moment 
companion.     "  These  are  the  associates,  ^ 
thus  he  communed  with  himself, — "  to  wl 
levity — thine  unthinking  and  most  unmer 
has  condeinncd  him,  of  whom  his  friends  rt 
other  things,  and  who  now  '='-- 
scorned  bv  r^*'- 


a 
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female  who  entered  nt  that  instant  by  a  side-door,  lie 
rccoc^nised  the  object  of  his  search.  Tiic  first  impulse 
aribing  from  this  discovery  urged  him  to  conceal  his  face 
with  the  collar  of  his  cloaJc,  until  he  should  fin4  a  favour- 
able  moment  of  making  himself  known.  But  his  purpose 
-was  disconcerted  by  the  young  lady  (she  vfos  not  above 
•eighteen  years  old),  who  ran  joyfully  towards  him,  and 
pulling  him  by  the  cloak,  said  playfully,  *'  Nay,  my  sweet 
friend,  after  I  have  waited  for  you  so  long,  you  come  not 
to  my  bower  to  play  the  masquer — ^You  are  arraigned  of 
treason  to  true  love  and  fond  affection ;  and  you  must 
stand  up  at  the  bar,  and  answer  it  with  face  uncovered- 
how  say  you,  guilty  or  not?  " 

"  Alas,  Amy !  "  said  Tressilian,  in  a  low  and  melaii' 
choly  tone,  as  he  suffered  her  to  draw  the  mantle  from 
his  face.  The  sound  of  his  voice,  and  still  more  the 
unexpected  sight  of  his  face,  changed  in  an  instant  the 
lady's  playful  mood — She  staggered  back,  turned  as  pak 
as  death,  and  put  her  hands  before  her  face.  Tressilian 
was  himself  for  a  moment  much  overcome,  but  seeming 
suddenly  to  remember  the  necessity  of  using  an  oppor- 
tunity which  might  not  again  occiu-,  he  said  in  a  low  tone, 
'*  Amy,  fear  me  not." 

"Why  should  I  fear  you?"  said  the  lady,  with- 
<irawing  her  hands  from  her  beautiful  face,  which  was 
now  covered  with  crimson, — '*  why  should  I  fear  you, 
Mr.  Tressilian  ?— or  wherefore  have  you  intruded  your- 
self into  my  dwelling,  uninvited,  sir,  and  unwished 
for?" 

"  Your  dwelling,  Amy !  "  said  Tressilian.     *'  Alas !  is 
a  prison  your  dwelling  ? — a.  prison,  guarded  by  one  of 
the  most  sordid  of  men,  but  not  a  greater  wretch  than 
-<5«-  employer  !  " 
''Th/s  house  is  mine,"  said  Amy,  ••m\tve  viVv^Ve  \ 
f^^osero  inhabit  it-^If  it  is  my  pleasure  to  Uve  m  ^ecVvv- 
^V       ^^^^  gainsay  me?'' 
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^\ff  father,  maiden,"  answered  Tressilian,  "youi 

tv-^earted  father ;  who  dispatched  me  in  quest  o' 

/ith  that  authority  which  he  cannot  exert  in  per- 

Here  is  his  letter,  written  while  he  blessed  his 

n  of  body  which  somewhat  stunned  the  agony  of  his 
md." 

"The  pain! — is  my  father  then  ill?"  said  the 
iady. 

"  So  ill,"  answered  TressiUan,  **  that  even  your  utmost 
haste  may  not  restore  him  to  health,  but  all  shall  be  in- 
stantly prepared  for  your  departure  the  instant  you  your-> 
self  will  give  consent." 

••Tressilian,"  answered  the  lady,  **I  cannot,  I  must 
not,  I  dare  not  leave  this  place.  Go  back  to  my  father 
— tell  him  I  wiU  obtain  leave  to  see  him  within  twelve 
hours  from  hence.  Go  back,  Tressilian — tell  him  I  am 
we'll,  I  am  happy — ^happy  could  I  think  he  was  so — tell 
him  not  to  fear  that  I  will  come,  and  in  such  a  manner 
that  all  the  grief  Amy  has  given  him  shall  be  forgotten 
—the  poor  Amy  is  now  greater  than  she  dare  name. — 
Go,  good  Tressilian — I  have  injured  thee  too,  but 
believe  me  I  have  power  to  heal  the  wounds  I  have 
caused — I  robbed  you  of  a  childish  heart,  which  was  not 
worthy  of  you,  and  I  can  repay  the  loss  with  honours 
and  advancement" 

"Do  you  say  this  to  me.  Amy? — Do  you  offer  me 
pageants  of  idle  ambition,  for  the  quiet  peace  you  have 
robbed  me  of? — But  be  it  so — I  came  not  to  upbraid,  but 
to  serve  and  to  free  you. — ^You  cannot  disguise  it  from  me ; 
you  are  a  prisoner.  Otherwise  your  kind  heart — for  it 
was  once  a  kind  heart — ^would  have  been  already  at  your 
father's  bed-side. — Come — poor,  deceived,  unhappy 
maiden  ! — all  shall  be  forgot — all  shall  be  forgiven.  Fear 
not  my  importunity  for  what  re^'auX^^^  cws.  ^^\!^3c^R^.— ^^^. 
was  a  dream,  and  1  have  awajRa^— '^>a^  ^*^'^^^"^'^-c^ 
father  yet  lives— Come,    and   otv&  \iox^  o^  "^^^^  ^ 
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— one  tear  of  penitence,  will  efface  the  memory  of 'all 
that  has  passed." 

"Have  I  not  already  said,  Tressilian,"  replied  she, 
**  that  I  will  surely  come  to  my  father,  and  that  without 
farther  delay  than  is  necessary  to  discharge  other  and 
equally  binding  duties? — Go,  carry  him  the  news — I  come 
as  sure  as  there  is  light  in  heaven — that  is,  when  I  obtain 
permission." 

' '  Permission  ! — permission  to  visit  your  father  on  his 
sick-bed,  perhaps  on  his  death-bed ! "  repeated  TressOian 
impatiently;  "and  permission  from  whom? — From  the 
villain  who,  imder  disguise  of  friendship,  abused  every 
duty  of  hospitality,  and  stole  thee  from  thy  father's  roof ! " 

"Do  him  no  slander,  Tressilian! — He  whom  thou 
speakest  of  wears  a  sword  as  sharp  as  thine — sharper, 
vain  man— for  the  best  deeds  thou  hast  ever  done  in 
peace  or  war,  were  as  unworthy  to  be  named  with  his, 
as  thy  obscure  rank  to  match  itself  with  the  sphere  he 
moves  in. — Leave  me  !  Go,  do  mine  errand  to  my  father, 
and  when  he  next  sends  to  me,  let  him  choose  a  more 
welcome  messenger. " 

"Amy,"  replied  Tressilian,  calmly,  "thou  canst  not 
move  me  by  thy  reproaches. — Tell  me  one  thing,  that  I 
may  bear  at  least  one  ray  of  comfort  to  my  aged  friend 
— ^This  rank  of  his  which  thou  dost  boast — dost  thou 
share  it  with  him.  Amy? — Does  he  claim  a  husband's 
right  to  control  thy  motions?  " 

"  Stop  thy  base  unmannered  tongue  !  "  said  the  lady ; 
"to  no  question  that  derogates  from  my  honour  do  I 
deign  an  answer." 

"You  have  said  enough  in  refusing  to  reply,"  an- 
swered Tressilian;  "and  mark  me,  unhappy  as  thou 
art,  lam  armed  with  thy  father's  fuU  authorily  to  com- 
/w/?/7d/  tAy  obedience,  and   I  will  save  lYvee  itom  ^'^ 
^"^ry  of  sin  and  of  sorrow,  even  despVle  oi  xYi^5fc\^ 
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violence  here  1 "  exclaimed  the  lady» 
n  him,  and  alarmed  at  the  dctermina- 

his  look  and  manner  ;  ' '  threaten  me 
T  I  have  means  to  repel  force." 
ist,  the  wish  to  use  them  in  so  evil  a 
sssilian.     "  With  thy  will — thine  unin- 
id  natural  will.  Amy,  thou  canst  not 

of  slavery  and  dishonour — thou  hast 
me  spell — entrapped  by  some  deceit — 

by  some  compelled  vow. — But  thus  I 
-^ny,  in  the  name  of  thine  excellent, 
Ml  father,  I  command  thee  to  follow 

le  advanced  and  extended  his  arm,  as 
of  laying  hold  upon  her.  But  she 
tn  his  grasp  and  uttered  the  scream 
ro  noticed,  brought  into  the  apartment 
•'oster. 

(aimed,  as  soon  as  he  entered,  "  Fire 
liave  we  here?"  Then,  addressing  the 
wixt  entreaty  and  command,  he  added, 
madam,  what  make  you  here  out  of 
-retire — there  is  life  and  death  in  this 
1,  friend,  whoever  you  may  be,  leave 
fith  you,  before  my  dagger's  hilt  and 
sme  acquainted — Draw,  Mike,  and  rid 

soul,"  replied  Lambourne ;  "he  came 
napany,  and  he  is  safe  from  me  by 
ist  till  we  meet  again. — But  hark  ye,  my 
,  you  have  brought  a  Cornish  flaw  of 
Jier,  a  hurricanoe  as  they  call  it  in  the 
lurself  scarce — depart — ^vanish — or  we'UL 
led  before  the  Ma^^ox  oi  "^^J^^KSM^x^-Koft*. 
lan  and  RamYieaudL  mesx^ 
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madam,  fare  you  well — ^what  life  lingers  in  your  fetb 
bosom  will  leave  him  at  the  news  I  have  to  tell." 

He  departed,  the  lady  saying  faintly  as  he  left 
room,  "  Tressilian,  be  not  rash — say  no  scandal  of  m 

**  Here  is  proper  gear,"  said  Foster.  "  I  pray  you 
to  your  chamber,  my  lady,  and  let  us  consider  how  1 
is  to  be  answered — nay,  tarry  not." 

"  I  move  not  at  your  command,  sir,"  answered 
lady." 

"  Nay,  but  you  must,  fair  lady,"  replied  Foster  ;  " 
cuse  my  freedom,  but,  by  blood  aild  nails,  this  is  no  ti 
to  strain  courtesies — ^you  must  go  to  your  chamber 
Mike,  follow  that  meddling  coxcomb,  and  as  you  dei 
to  thrive,  see  him  safely  clear  of  the  premises,  whil 
bring  this  headstrong  lady  to  reason. — Draw  thy  tc 
man,  and  after  him." 

*'I'll  follow  him,"  said  Michael  Lamboume,  **s 
see  him  fairlj  out  of  Flanders — But^for  hurting  a  ma 
have  drunk  my  morning's  draught  withal,  'tis  cl« 
against  my  conscience."  So  saying,  he  left  the  apj 
inent. 

Tressilian,  meanwhile,  with  hasty  steps,  pursued  ; 
first  path  which  promised  to  conduct  him  through  ' 
vild  and  overgrown  park  in  which  the  mansion  of  Fos 
was  situated.  Haste  and  distress  of  mind  led  his  st< 
astray,  and  instead  of  taking  the  avenue  which 
towards  the  village,  he  chose  another,  which,  after 
had  pursued  it  for  some  time  with  a  hasty  and  reckl 
step,  conducted  him  to  the  other  side  of  the  demesi 
where  a  postern-door  opened  through  the  wall,  and  ) 
into  the  open  country. 

Tressilian  paused  an  instant.     It  was  jndifferent 
/r/m  by  what  road  he  left  a  spot  now  so  odious  to  '. 
^^collections  ;  but  it  was  probable  that  tlve  pos^Ver 
J^ts/bi''^^'  ^^  ^^  retreat  by  that  pass  teti^et 
so 


iC — this  still  most  lovely  and  most  unhai)py  girl — 
ist  in  her  father's  appeal  to  the  broken  laws  of  his 
y — I  must  haste  to  apprise  him  of  this  heart-rend- 
g  intelligence." 

As  Tressilian,  thus  conversing  with  himself,  approached 
to  try  some  means  of  opening  the  door,  or  climbing  over 
it,  he  perceived  there  was  a  key  put  into  the  lock  from  the 
outside.  It  turned  round,  the  bolt  revolved,  and  a  cavalier 
who  entered,  muffled  in  his  riding  cloak,  and  wearing  a 
slouched  hat,  with  a  drooping  feather,  stood  at  once 
within  four  yards  of  him  who  was  desirous  of  going  out. 
They  exclaimed  at  once,  in  tones  of  resentment  and  sur- 
prise, the  one  "  Vamey  !  "  the  other  "  Tressilian  ! " 

•*  What  make  you  here?  "  was  the  stern  question  put 
by  the  stranger  to  Tressilian,  when  the  moment  of  sur- 
prise was  passed, — "  What  make  you  here,  where  your 
presence  is  neither  expected  nor  desired  ?  " 

**  Nay,  Varney,"  replied  Tressilian,  "  what  make  you 
here  ?  Are  you  come  to  triumph  over  the  innocence  you 
have  destroyed,  as  the  vulture  or  carrion-crow  comes  to 
batten  on  the  lamb,  whose  eyes  it  has  first  plucked  out  ? 
—Or  are  you  come  to  encounter  the  merited  vengeance 
of  an  honest  man  ? — Draw,  dog,  and  defend  thyself  I  " 

Tressilian  drew  his  sword  as  he  spoke,  but  Varney 
only  laid  his  hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  own,  as   he  re- 
plied, *'  Thou  art  mad,  Tressihan — I  own  appearances 
are  against  me,  but  by  every  oath  a  priest  can  make, 
or  a  man  can  swear,  Mistress  Amy  Robsart  hath  bad 
no  injury  from  me  ;  and  in  truth   I  were  somewhat 
loath  to  hurt  you  in  this  cause — Thou  know'st  I  can  fig^**"^ 

"  I  have  heard  thee  say  so,  Vamey,"  re^U<i.<S.  '^'t^^*- 
sillan;  "but  now,  methinks,  1  vro^^Xd.  laJov  \vao<^  «»o'«>>^ 
better  evidence  than  thine  own  nvotA.**  ^^ 

"That  sbatt  ntt  be  laddng,  \!  \Aaja»  «a!\  YkClx.  '^d^ '^ 

5»  ^  •» 
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true  to  me,"  answered  Varney ;  and  drawing  his  sword 
with  the  right  hand,  he  threw  his  cloak  around  his  lefti 
■and  attacked  Tressilian  with  a  vigour  which  for  a  mth 
nient  seemed  to  give  him  the  advantage  of  the  combat 
But  this  advantage  lasted  not  long.  Tressilian  added  to 
a  spirit  determined  on  revenge,  a  hand  and  eye  admir- 
4ibly  well  adapted  to  the  use  of  the  rapier ;  so  that 
Varney,  finding  himself  hard  pressed  in  his  turn,  endea- 
voured to  avail  himself  of  his  superior  strength,  by  closing 
with  his  adversary.  For  this  purpose  he  hazarded  the 
receiving  one  of  Tressilian's  passes  in  his  cloak,  wrapt 
as  it  was  around  his  arm,  and  ere  his  adversary  could 
extricate  his  rapier  thus  entangled,  he  closed  with  him, 
shortening  his  own  sword  at  the  same  time,  with  the 
purpose  of  dispatching  him.  But  Tressilian  was  on  his 
£^ard,  and  unsheathing  his  poniard,  parried  with  the 
blade  of  that  weapon  the  home-thrust  which  would  other- 
wise have  finished  the  combat,  and,  in  the  struggle  which 
followed,  displayed  so  much  address,  as  might  have  oon- 
iirmcd  the  opinion  that  he  drew  his  origin  from  Cornwall, 
whose  natives  are  such  masters  in  the  art  of  wrestling, 
{IS,  were  the  games  of  antiquity  revived,  might  enaUfi 
them  to  challenge  all  Europe  to  the  ring.  Varney,  ia 
his  ill-advised  attempt,  received  a  fall  so  sudden  and 
violent,  that  his  sword  flew  several  paces  from  his  hand, 
and  ere  he  could  recover  his  feet,  that  of  his  antagonist 
was  pointed  to  his  throat. 

"  Give  me  the  instant  means  of  relieving  the  victikr 
thy  treachery,"  said  Tressilian,  "  or  take  the  last  loc 
your  Creator's  blessed  sun  ! " 

And  while  Varney,  too  confused  or  too  sullen  tr 
made  a  sudden  effort  to  arise,  his  adversary  drf 
his  arm,  and  would  have  executed  his  threat, 
the  blow  was  arrested  by  the  grasp  of  Mich 
ixmrne,  who,  directed  by  the  clashing  oi  ss 

come  no  fust  in  tim^  tn  cova  *Via  lifck  rtf  Vanvm 


V 
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iwft,  comrade."  said  Lamboifl^^'^*^' • 
nft  and  more  than  enough— put  iSP^J^^ 
va  be  jogging — ^The   Black  Bear  gro\ 


n  I "  said  Tressilian,  striking  himself  free 
e's  grasp ;  "  darest  thou  come  betwixt  me- 
my?" 

ibject  1 "  repeated  Lamboume ;  "  that  shall 

vith  cold  steel  whenever  a  bowl  of  sack  has 

tiemory  of  the  morning's  draught  that  we- 

In  the  meanwhile,  do  you  see,  shog — 

le — we  are  two  to  one." 

TUth,  for  Vamey  had  taken  the  opportunity 

weapon,  and  Tressilian  perceived  it  was 

press   the  quarrel  farther   against   such 

ook  his  purse  from  his  side,  and  taking 

Id    nobles,    flung    them    to    Lamboume ; 

iff,  is  thy  morning  wage — thou  shalt  not 

been  my  guide  unhired.    Vamey,  farewell 

eet  where  there  are  none  to  come  betwixt 

;ng,  he  tumed  round  and  departed  through 

oor. 

med  to  want  the  inclination,  or  perhaps  the 
5  fall  had  been  a  severe  one)  to  follow  his 
emy.  But  he  glared  darkly  as  he  disap- 
hen  addressed  Lamboume;  "Art  thou  n 
'oster's,  good  fellow  ?  " 
lends,  as  the  haft  is  to  the  knife,"  replied 
iboume. 

.  broad  piece  for  thee — ^follow  yonder  fellow^ 
e  he  takes  earth,  and  bring  me  word  up  to 
-house  here.     Cautious  and  silent,    thou 
'U  valuest  thy  throat." 
said,"  replied  Lamboume  \  **\«ajB.^isa^H^vv 

II  as  a  sleulh-hoMTid.'* 

!ien,"  said  Vamey.  ^eajetim-g,  \»s  to$v=. 
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cack   on   Michael   Lambournef   In 

ards  the  house.     Lamboume  8tq;>ped 

gather  the  nobles  which  his  late  com* 

tg  towards  him  so  unceremoniously,  and 

imself,  while  he  put  them  up  in  his  pune 

iie  gratuity  of  Vamey,  "  I  spoke  to  yoackr 

iorado — By  Saint  Anthony,  there  is  no  Eld^ 

a.         Aen  of  our  stamp  equal  to  bonny  Old  England! 

rain^Viobles,  by  Heaven — they  lie  on  the  grass  as  thick 

i  dew-drops — ^you  may  have  them  for  gathering.    And 

I  have  not  my  share  of  such  glittering  dew-drops,  maj 

ly  sword  melt  like  an  icicle  1 " 


CHAP.  V. 


//e  was  a  man 


Versed  in  tk*  world  as  pilot  in  his  compass. 
Tlie  needle  pointed  ever  to  that  ititerest 
Which  was  his  loadstar,  and  he  spread  his  sails 
With  vantage  to  the  gale  of  others  passion. 

The  Deceiver — a  Tragedy. 

NTHONY  FOSTER  was  still  engaged  in  debate 
with  his  fair  guest,  who  treated  with  scorn  eveiy 
entreaty  and  request  that  she  would  retire  to  her 
own  apartment,  when  a  whistle  was  heard  at  the  en- 
trance-door of  the  mansion. 

'•  We  are  fairly  sped  now,"  said  Foster ;  "  yonder  i' 
thy  lord's  signal,  and  what  to  say  about  the  disord 
which  has  happened  in  this  household,  by  my  consdec 
I  know  not.     Some  evil  fortune  dogs  die  heels  of 
unhanged  rogue  I-amboume,  and  he  has  'scape 
gallows  against  every  chance,  to  come  back  and  ^ 
ruin  of  me  !  " 

"Peace,  sir,"  said  the  lady,  "and  imdo  t^«» 
row  master,— My  lord  \  my  dear  lordl'*  s\ 
S4 
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g  to  the  entrance  of  the  apartment ; 

a  voice  expressive  of  disappointment^ 
Hit  Richard  Vamey !  " 
"  said  Vamey,  entering  and  saluting 

respectful  obeisance,  which  she  re- 
areless  mixture  of  negligence  and  of 
t  is  but  Richard  Varney  ;  but  even  the 
hould  be  acceptable,  when  it  lightens 
ise  it  announces  the  approach  of  the 

5  my  lord  hither  to-night?"  said  the 
yet  startled  agitation  ;   and  Anthony 

>  the  word,  and  echoed  the  question. 

>  the  lady,  that  his  lord  purposed  to 
rould  have  proceeded  with  some  com- 
onning  to  the  door  of  the  parlour,  she 
anet— Janet — come  to  my  tiring-room 
1  returning  to  Vamey,  she  asked  if  her 
her  commendations  to  her. 
honoured  madam,"  said  he,  taking 
a  small  parcel  wrapt  in  scarlet  silk^ 

token  to  the  Queen  of  his  Affections." 
d  the  lady  hastened  to  imdo  the  silken 
rounded  the  little  packet,  and  failing 
ily  the  knot  with  which  it  was  se- 
called  loudly  on  Janet,  "Bring  me  a 
•aught   that   may   undo    this   envious 

ny  poor  poniard  serve,  honoured 
Vamey,  presenting  a  smsdl  dagger  of 
nship,  which  bung  in  his  turkey-leather 

lied  the  lady,  rejecting  the  instrument 
— "  Steel  poniard  shall  cut  t\a  \rMa.Vs^^i- 

oany,  hovievex,"  «a2i^  tcoJCMs«^  ^^^ 
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Juilf  aside,  and  looking  at  Varney.  By  this  tlm^  the 
kii<n  was  disentangled  without  any  other  help  than  the 
iioat  and  nimble  fingers  of  Janet,  a  simply-attired  pretty 
maiden,  the  daughter  of  Anthony  Foster,  who  came 
running  at  the  repeated  call  of  her  mistress.  A  necklace 
of  orient  pearl,  the  companion  of  a  perfumed  billet,  was 
now  liastily  produced  from  the  packet.  The  lady  gave 
the  one,  after  a  slight  glance,  to  the  charge  of  her  atten- 
dant, while  she  read,  or  rather  devoured,  the  contents  of 
the  other. 

•'Surely,  lady,"  said  Janet,  gazing  with  admiration 
at  the  neck-string  of  pearls,  "  the  daughters  of  Tyre 
wore  no  fairer  neck-jewels  than  those — ^And  then  the 
posy,  '  For  a  neck  that  is  fairer,' — each  pearl  is  worth 
a  freehold." 

"  Each  word  in  this  dear  paper  is  worth  the  whole 
string,  my  girl — But  come  to  my  tiring-room,  girl ;  we 
must  be  brave,  my  lord  comes  hither  to-night. — He  bids 
me  grace  you.  Master  Varney,  and  to  me  his  vinsh  is  a 
law. — I  bid  you  to  a  collation  in  my  bower  this  after- 
noon, and  you  too,  Master  Foster.  Give  orders  that  aU 
is  fitting,  and  that  suitable  preparations  be  made  for  my 
lord's  reception  to-night."  With  these  words  she  left 
the  apartment. 

"She  takes  state  on  her  already,"  said  Varney,  **and 
dlstriliutcs  tlie  favomr  of  her  presence,  as  if  she  were 
already  the  partner  of  his  dignity. — Well — it  is  wise  to 
l^ractise  beforehand  the  part  which  fortune  prepares  us 
to  play — the  young  eagle  must  gaze  at  the  sun,  ere  he 
soars  on  strong  wing  to  meet  it." 

"  If  holding  her  head  aloft,"  said  Foster,  "will  keep 
her  eyes  from  dazzling,  I  warrant  you  the  dame  will  not 
stoop  her  crest.     Sh^  will  presently  soar  beyond  reach  c 
^jr  n/j/stle.  Master  Varney.     I  promise  you,  s\vfc  \«Aj 
^f/ifready  in  slight  regard." 

t  IS  thine  own  fault,  thou  sullen  umwea^vt  «i 


yne 


.^^odA.  not  inus,  Master  Varney,"  said  Fostei 
living  I  fear  not,  but  I  trifle  not  nor  toy  with  r 
neighbours  of  the  churchyard.  I  promise  you 
quires  a  good  heart  to  live  so  near  it ;  worthy 
Holdforth,  the  afternoon's  lecturer  of  Saint  Aiit 
had  a  sore  fright  there  the  last  time  he  came 


tne." 


"  Hold  thy  superstitious  tongue  !  "  answered  V 
'and  while  thou  talk'st  of  visiting,  answer  me 
Mdtering   knave,  how   came    Tressilian  to  be 
lostem-door?** 

"Tressilian!"  answered   Foster,  "what  kno\ 
Tressilian? — I  never  heard  his  name." 

"Why,  villain,  it  was  the  very  Cornish  choi 
rhom  old  Sir  Hugh  Robsart  destined  his  pretty 
ad  hither  the  hot-brained  fool  has  come  to  lool 
is  fair  runaway  :  #iere  must  be  some  order  takei 
im,  for  he  thinks  he  hath  wrong,  and  is  not  the 
ind  that  will  sit  down  with  it      t  «-.i-:i-  ' 
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to  you,  Master  Richard  Varaey,"  replied  Foster.  "IMdst 
thou  not  charge  me  to  seek  out  for  thee  a  fellow  who 
had  a  good  sword,  and  an  unscrupulous  conscieaoe? 
and  was  I  not  busying  myself  to  find  a  fit  man — £or, 
thank  Heaven,  my  acquaintance  lies  not  amongst  such 
companions — ^when,  as  Heaven  would  have  it,  this  tall 
fellow,  who  is  in  all  his  qualities  the  very  flashing  knave 
thou  didst  wish,  came  hither  to  fix  acquaintance  upon 
me  in  the  plenitude  of  his  impudence,  and  I  admitted 
his  claim,  thinking  to  do  you  a  pleastire — and  now  see 
what  thanks  I  get  for  disgracing  myself  by  converse  with 
him  I" 

"And  did  he,"  said  Vamey,  "being  such  a  fellov 
as  thyself,  only  lacking,  I  suppose,  thy  present  humour 
of  hypocrisy,  which  hes  as  thin  over  thy  hard  ruffianly 
heart  as  gold  lacquer  upon  rusty  iron — did  he,  I  say, 
bring  the  saintly,  sighing  Tressilian  in  his  train?'' 

"They  came  together,  by  Heaven!"  said  Foster; 
"  and  Tressilian — to  speak  Heaven's  truth — obtained  a 
moment's  interview  with  our  pretty  moppet,  while  I  wis 
talking  apart  with  Lamboume. 

"  Improvident  villain !  we  are  both  undone,"  said 
Vamey.  "  She  has  of  late  been  casting  many  a  back- 
ward look  to  her  father's  halls,  whenever  her  lordly 
lover  leaves  her  alone.  Should  this  preaching  fool 
whistle  her  back  to  her  old  perch,  we  were  but  lost 
men." 

"  No  fear  of  that,  my  master,"  replied  Anthony  E6s- 
ter ;  "she  is  in  no  mood  to  stoop  to  his  lure,  for  she 
yelled  out  on  seeing  him  as  if  an  adder  had  stuog 
her." 

"That  is  good. — Canst  thou  not  get  from  thy 
<isug^hter  an  inkling  of  what  passed  between  them,  good 
J^oster?" 

^iaiZi  ^^^  ^^^  P^^'  Master  Vamey,"  said  ¥os\.ex.  **\ 
^^^ter  shall  not  entt^r  />iii-  TMirT>o«ie&.  or  -^iraXilL  to.  ^ 


jsrs 


not  enter  our  purposes,  or  -waSkW 
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Tbejr  may  suit  me  well  enough,  who  kni 
It  of  my  misdoings ;  but  I  will  not  ha 
oul  committed  to  peril  either  for  your  pi 
yrd's.     I  may  walk  among  snares  and  p 
because  I  have  discretion,  but  I  will  not  tru 
lb  among  them." 

y,  thou  suspicious  fool,  I  were  as  averse  as 
thy  baby-faced  girl  should  enter  into  my  p. 
to  hell  at  her  father's  elbow.     But  indin 
;htst  gain  some  intelligence  of  her." 
I  so  I  did.  Master  Vamey,"  answered  Fosl 
le  said  her  lady  called  out  upon  the  sicknes* 
ir." 

•dl"   replied  Vamey;   "that  is  a  hint  woi 
:,  and  I  will  work  upon  it     But  the  count 
rid  of  this  Tressilian — I  would  have  cumbere 
about  the  matter,  for  I  hate  him  like  strong 
lis  presence  is  hemlock  to  mc — and  this  day  . 
rid  of  him,  but  that  my  foot  slipped,  when,  tc 
th,  had  not  thy  comrade  yonder  come  to  my 
leld  his  hand,  I  should  have  known  by  this 
\er  you  and  I  have  been  treading  the  path  to 
leU." 

u  can  speak  thus  of  such  a  risk  ! "  said  Foster. 

♦  a  stout  heart,  Master  Vamey — for  me,  if  I 

ye  to  live  many  years,  and  to  have  time  for 

?rk  of  repentance,  I  would  not  go  forward 

u  shall  live  as  long  as  Methuselah,"  said 

1  amass  as  much  wealth  as  Solomon  ;  and 

oent  so  devoutly,  that  thy  repentance  shall 

us  than  thy  villany, — and  that  is  a  bold 

•  all  this,  Tressilian  to>3&\.  be,\w:J«st&^'aS5«a 

onder  is  gone  lodo^Ysffs^    ^x«sc^=«' 

ithony,"  .     -^  \^  ' 

id   Foster,  sxiV\ea\v.  ^'^^  ^^ 
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leagued  with  one  who  knows  not  even 
Scripture,  as  that  the  labourer  is  worthy  c 
must,  as  usual,  take  all  the  trouble  and  ris 

*•  Risk !  and  what  is  the  mighty  risk, 
answered  Vamey.  "This  fellow  will  c 
again  about  your  demesne  or  into  your 
you  take  him  for  a  house-breaker,  or  a 
is  it  not  most  natural  you  should  welcc 
cold  steel  or  hot  lead?  Even  a  mastiff  \ 
those  who  come  near  his  kennel ;  and  wl 
him?" 

*'Ay,  I  have  a  mastiff's  work  and  a 
among  you,"   said  Foster.      "Here  hav 
Vamey,  secured  a  good  freehold  estate  c 
superstitious  foundation  ;  and  I  liave  bu 
of  this  mansion  under  you,  voidable  at 
pleasure." 

"  Ay,  and  thou  wouldst  fain  convert  thy 

a  oopyhold — the  thing  may  chance  to  ha] 

Foster,  if  thou  dost  good  service  for  it. — B 

Anthony — it  is  not  the  lending  a  room  or  : 

house  for  keeping  my  lord's  pretty  paroq 

not  the  shutting  thy  doors  and  window 

from  flying  off,  that  may  deserve  it.     I< 

manor  and  tithes  are  rated  at  the  clear  a 

seventy-nine  pounds  five  shillings  and  1 

penny,  besides  the  value  of  the  wood. 

thou  must  be  conscionable  ;  great  and 

may  deserve  both  this  and  a  better  thii 

let  thy  knave  come  and  pluck  off  [my  I 

some  dinner  and  a  cup  of  thy  best  wine 

this  mavis,  brave  in  apparel,  unruffled  i 

gajrJn  temper, " 

They  parted,  and  at  the  hour  of  noon» ' 

^^^  of  dinner,    they  again  met  at  0:veY 

^^^y  dressed  like  a   courtier  of   the 
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AnthoDf  Foster  improTcd  in  appeoi-ancc  u  for  OS  dreu 
could  amend  an  eiterioc  so  onfavourable. 

This  alteration  did  not  escape  Varoe/.  When  the 
meal  was  finished,  the  cloth  lemoved,  aod  they  were  left 
to  their  private  discourse—' '  Thou  ait  gay  as  3  gold- 
finch, Anthony,"  said  Vamey,  looking  at  his  bosi ; 
"  methinks  thou  wilt  whistle  a  jig  anon— but  I  crave 
yotir  pardon,  thai  would  secure  your  ejection  from  the 
congregation  of  the  zealous  botchers,  the  pure-hcarled 
weavers,  and  the  sanctified  bakers  of  Abingdon,  who  let 
their  ovens  cool  while  their  brains  gel  heated  " 

■'To  ajiswer  you  in  the  spirit.  Mister  Vamey,"  said 
Foster,  "were — excuse  the  parable— to  fling  sacred  and 
precious  things  before  swine.  So  I  will  speak  to  thee  in 
the  language  of  the  world,  which  he,  who  is  King  of  the 
World,  hath  taught  thee  to  understand,  and  to  profit  by 
in  DO  common  measure." 

"  Say  what  thou  wilt,  honest  Tony,"  tephed  Vanwy  ; 
"  for  be  it  according  to  thine  absurd  faith,  or  according 
to  thy  most  villanoue  practice,  it  cannot  choose  but  be 
rare  matter  to  qualify  this  cup  of  AUcant.  Thy  conver- 
sation is  relishing  and  poignant,  and  beats  caviare,  dried 
neat's  tongue,  and  all  other  provocatives  that  give  savour 
to  good  Uquor." 

"Well,  then,  lell  me."  said  Anthony  Foster,  "is  not 
our  good  lord  and  master's  turn  better  served,  and  his 
antechamber  more  suitably  filled,  with  decent.  God-fear- 
ing men,  who  will  work  his  will  and  their  own  profit 
quietly,  and  without  worldly  scandal,  than  that  he  should 
be  manned  and  attended,  and  followed  by  such  open 
debauchen  and  niffianly  swordsmen  as  Tidesly,  KiUi- 
frew,  this  fellow  Xjunbouroe,  whom  you  have  put  me  to 
Mek  out  for  you,  and  other  such  who  bear  the  gallows 
In  their  face  and  murder  in  their  rig,lAViaiA-j*ia  ■»» 
a  torar  lo  peaceable  nea,  and  &  kwiOA  w^  a^'^^n^^ 
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**  Oh,  content  you,  good  Master  Anthony  Foster,*' 
answered  Varaey ;  "  he  that  flies  at  all  manner  of  game 
must  keep  all  kinds  of  hawks,  both  short  and  long 
winged.  The  course  my  lord  holds  is  no  easy  one,  and 
he  must  stand  provided  at  all  points  with  trusty  retainers 
to  meet  each  sort  of  service.  .  He  must  have  his  gay 
courtier,  like  myself,  to  ruffle  it  in  the  presence-chamber, 
and  to  lay  hand  on  hilt  when  any  speaks  in  disparage- 
ment of  my  lord's  honour  " 

"  Ay,"  said  Foster,  "and  to  whisper  a  word  for  him 
into  a  fair  lady's  ear,  when  he  may  not  approach  her 
himself." 

"  Then,"  said  Vamey,  going  on  without  appearing  to 
notice  the  interruption,  "  he  must  have  his  lawyers— deep 
subtle  pioneers — to  draw  his  contracts,  his  pre-contracts, 
and  his  post-contracts,  and  to  And  the  way  to  make  the 
most  of  grants  of  church-lands  and  commons,  and 
licenses  for  monopoly — And  he  must  have  physicians 
who  can  spice  a  cup  or  a  caudle — And  he  must  have  his 
cabalists,  like  Dee  and  Allan,  for  conjuring  up  the  devO 
— And  he  must  have  ruffling  swordsmen,  who  would  fight 
the  devil  when  he  is  raised  and  at  the  wildest — ^And  above 
all,  without  prejudice  to  others,  he  must  have  such  godly, 
innocent,  puritanic  souls  as  thou,  honest  Anthony,  who 
defy  Satan,  and  do  his  work  at  the  same  time." 

"You  would  not  say.  Master  Vamey,"  said  Foster, 
• '  that  our  good  lord  and  master,  whom  I  hold  to  be 
fulfilled  in  all  nobleness,  would  use  such  base  and  sinfttl 
means  to  rise,  as  thy  speech  points  at  ?  " 

"  Tush,  man,"  said  Vamey,  "never  look  at  me  with 

so  sad  a  brow — you  trap  me  not — nor  am  I  in  your  power, 

as  your  weak  brain  may  imagine,  because  I  name  to  you 

fhee/jr  the  engines,  the  springs,  the  screws,  the  tackle  and 

braces,  by  which  great  men  rise  in  stltnng  vVrnfiS— ^o^t 

^J^  ourgiood  lord  is  fulfilled  of  aU  liricAen^ss-i— Kttv^ 

^  be  it—be  has  the  more  need  to  Taave  Wios*  ^^c 
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kkn  who  are  unscrapuloiis  in  his  service,  and  who,  be- 
cause  they  know  that  his  fall  will  oven^-helm  and  crush 
them,  must  wager  both  blood  and  brain,  soul  and  body, 
in  ocder  to  keep  him  aloft ;  and  this  I  tell  thee,  because 
I  caie  not  who  knows  it." 

"You  speak  truth,  Master  Vamey,"  said  Anthony 
Foster  ;  "  he  that  is  head  of  a  pKirty,  is  but  a  boat  on  a 
wave,  that  raises  not  itself,  but  is  moved  upward  by  the 
billow  which  it  floats  upon." 

"Thou  art  metaphorical,  honest  Anthony,"  replied 
Vamey  ;  "that  velvet  doublet  hath  made  an  oracle  of 
thee — ^we  will  have  thee  to  Oxford  to  take  the  degrees  in 
the  arts. — ^And,  in  the  meantime,  hast  thou  arranged  all 
the  matters  which  were  sent  from  London,  and  put  the 
western  chambers  into  such  fashion  as  may  answer  my 
lord's  humour?  " 

'•  They  may  serve  a  king  on  his  bridal-day,"  said 
Anthony  ;  "and  I  promise  you  that  Dame  Amy  sits  in 
them  yonder,  as  proud  and  gay  as  if  she  were  the  Queen 
ifSheba." 

"  'Tis  the  better,  good  Anthony,"  answered  Vamey. 
'  We  must  found  our  future  fortunes  on  her  good 
kfaig." 

*'  We  build  on  sand  then," said  Anthony  Foster  ;  "for 

pposing  that  she  sails  away  to  court  in  all  her  lord's 

piity  and  authority,  how  is  she  to  look  back  upon  me, 

o  am  her  jailor  as  it  were,  to  detain  her  here  against 

will,   keeping  her   a   caterpillar   on  an   old  wall, 

m.  she  would  fain  be  a  painted  butterfly  in  a  court 

len?" 

Fear  not  her  displeasure,  man,"  said  Vamey.     "I 
ihow  her  that  all  thou  hast  done  in  this  matter  was 
service,  both  to  my  lord  a.iv!ii  V«t  \  -kcA^  -^f5«».  'Sssa 
the  egg-shell  andv»a\VLS  ^otv^»^«^  ^^^s^'*^^^'* 
latched  her  greatness.**  ,,    •so^  -^o'a^ss-' 

»ofc  to  yourself,    ^asXei  V«xive?j%    ^'^^^ 
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"•■'  you  )ii:\y  mi^rcckon  foully  in  this  matter — She  gave  700    }To 
but  a  frosty  reception  this  morning,  and,  I  think,  looks     "  1 ' 
on  you,  as  well  as  me,  with  an  evil  eye."  "  1- 

**  You  mistake  her,  Foster — you  mistake  her  utterly— 
To  me  she  is  bound  by  all  the  ties  which  can  secure  her 
to  one  who  has  been  the  means  of  gratifying  both  her 
love  and  ambition.  Who  was  it  that  took  the  obscnre 
Amy  Robsart,  the  daughter  of  an  impoverished  and 
dotard  knight — the  destined  bride  of  a  nKX>n-strucic, 
moping  enthusiast  like  Edmund  Tressilian,  from  her 
lowly  fates,  and  held  out  to  her  in  prospect  the  brightest 
fortune  in  England,  or  perchance  in  Europe?  Why, 
man,  it  was  I,  as  I  have  often  told  thee,  that  fomid 
opportunity  for  theu:  secret  meeting — It  was  I  who 
watched  the  wood  while  he  beat  for  the  deer — It  was  I 
who,  to  this  day,  am  blamed  by  her  family  as  the  coofr* 
panion  of  her  flight,  and  were  I  in  their  ndghbourhood, 
would  be  fain  to  wear  a  shirt  of  better  stuff  than  HoUand 
linen,  lest  my  ribs  should  be  acquainted  with  Spanish 
steel.  Who  carried  their  letters  ? — I.  Who  amused  the 
old  knight  and  Tressilian  ? — I.  Who  planned  her  escape? 
— ^it  was  I.  It  was  I,  in  short,  Dick  Vamey,  who  pulled 
this  pretty  little  daisy  from  its  lowly  nook,  and  placed  it 
in  the  proudest  bonnet  in  Britain." 

*•  Ay,  Master  Vamey,"  said  Foster,  "but  it  may  be 
she  thinks,  that  had  the  matter  remained  with  you,  the 
flower  had  been  stuck  so  slightly  into  the  cap,  that  the 
first  breath  of  a  changeable  breeze  of  passion  had  blown 
the  poor  daisy  to  the  common." 

"  She  should  consider,"  said  Vamey,  smiling,  "  the 

tme  faith  I  owed  my  lord  and  master  prevented  me  at 

first  from  counselling  marriage— and  yet  I  did  counsel 

marriage  when  1  saw  she  would  not  be  satisfied  without 

.^^ — fAe  sacrament,  or  the  ceremony— 'WbMii  caSil^X  ^iJoscw 

^C  Anthony?" 

"Sun,  she  has  you  at  feud  on  aaoihet  wwce.**  ««^ 
Of 
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Foster ;  "  and  I  teU  it  you  that  you  may  look  t> 
in  time— She  would  not  hide  her  splendour  in 
lantern  of  an  old  monastic  house,  but  would  fai 
countess  amongst  countesses." 

••  Very  natiural,  very  right,"  answered  Vam 
what  have  I  to  do  with  that? — she  may  shin< 
horn  or  through  crystal  at  my  lord's  pleasur 
nought  to  say  against  it." 
"  She  deems  that  you  have  an  oar  upon  th; 
r        the  boat,  Master  Vamey,"  replied  Foster,  "an 
<:        can  pull  it  or  no,  at  your  good  pleasure.     In  a 
II.        ascribes  the  secrecy  and  obscurity  in  which  she 
jui        your  secret  counsel  to  my  lord,  and  to  my  stric 
;b       .and  so  she  loves  us  both  as  a  sentenced  mar 
.s  ■        judge  and  his  jailor." 

MB-  '*  She  must  love  us  better  ere  she  leave 

xxJ.        Anthony,"  answered  Vamey.    "Iflhavecoi 
lane        weighty  reasons  that  she  remain  here  for  a  se 
ni£b         also  advise  her  being  brought  forth  in  the  f 
tbe        her  dignity.     But  I  were  mad  to  do  so,  hold 
pe?         a  place  to  my  lord's  person,  were  she  mine  c 
llec         this  truth  in  upon  her  as  occasion  offers,  A 
d  i:         let  me  alone  for  extolling  you  in  her  ear, 
you  in  her  opinion. — A!7z  ptg,  ka  thee — it  is 
ix         over  the  world — The  lady  must  know  her  fr 
the         made  to  judge  of  the  power  they  have 
tbe         enemies — meanwhile,  watch  her  strictly,  b 
urn         outward  observance  that  thy  rough  natui 
'Tis  an  excellent  thing  that  sullen  lool- 
the  humour  of  thine ;  thou  shouldst  thank  G 

at  so  should  my  lord ;  for  when  there  is  ; 

sel  baid-natured  to  be  done,  thou  dost  it  as  : 

•nt  thine  own  natural  doggedness,  aud  tvox  S 

m  n  my  lord  escapes  the  scandaX. — ^^>ax. 

^oocIqs  at  the  gate. — Look  out  ol  ^^cv^' 
^Jter — this  were  an  ill  night  to\>e  "w 


KENILWORTH. 

"  It  is  he  whom  we  spoke  of  before  dinner,"  said  Fosl 
as  he  looked  through  the  casement ;  ,"  it  is  Mich 
Lamboume." 

*•  Oh,  admit  him,  by  all  means,"  said  the  courtier,  " 
comes  to  give  some  account  of  his  guest — it  imports 
much  to  know  the  movements  of  Edmund  Tressiliai 
Admit  him,  I  say,  but  bring  him  not  hither — I  will  co 
to  you  presently  in  the  Abbot's  library. " 

Foster  left  the  room,  and  the  courtier,  who  remaii 
behind,  paced  the  parlour  more  than  once  in  d 
thought,  his  arms  folded  on  his  bosom,  until  at  len: 
he  gave  vent  to  his  meditations  in  broken  words,  wh 
we  have  somewhat  enlarged  and  connected,  that 
soliloquy  may  be  intelligible  to  the  reader. 

"  'Tis  true,"  he  said,  suddenly  stopping,  and  rest 
his  right  hand  on  the  table  at  which  they  had  b 
sitting,  "  this  base  churl  hath  fathomed  the  very  dept 
my  fear,  and  I  have  been  unable  to  disguise  it  from  ■ 
—She  loves  me  not — I  would  it  were  as  true  that  1 1 
not  her ! — Idiot  that  I  was,  to  move  her  in  my  own  ht 
when  wisdom  bade  me  be  a  true  broker  to  my  lo- 
And  this  fatal  error  has  placed  me  more  at  her  disc 
than  a  wise  man  would  willingly  be  at  that  of  th 
piece  of  painted  Eve's  flesh  of  them  all.     Since  th 
that  my  policy  made  so  perilous  a  slip,  I  cannot 
her  without  fear,  and  hate,  and  fondness,  so  s* 
mingled,  that  I  know  not  whether,  were  it  at  raj 
I  would  rather  possess  or  ruin  her.     But  she  r 
leave  this  retreat  until  I  am  assured  on  what  t 
are  to  stand.     My  lord's  interest — and  so  far  i 
own — ^for  if  he  sinks,  I  fall  in  his  train — dem- 
cealment  of  this  obscure  marriage — and  bcsi 
J7ot  lend  her  my  arm  to  climb  to  her  chair  of 
^>^e  may  set  her  foot  on  my  neck  viYierv  • 
/^J^^'  ,^  "^^st  work  an  interest  in  Tier,  e^ 
or  throush  fear-— and  who  knovf  8  bnX ' 
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itreetest  and  best  revenge  for  her  former  scorn? — that 
indeed  a  masterpiece  of  court-like  art ! — Let  me  but 

be  her  counsel-keeper — let  her  confide  to  me  a 
t,  did  it  but  concern  the  robbery  of  a  linnet's  nest, 

fair  Countess,  thou  art  mine  own  ! "  He  again 
d  tbe  room  in  silence,  stopped,  filled,  and  drank  a 
3f  wine,  as  if  to  compose  the  agitation  of  his  mind  ; 
muttering,  "  Now  for  a  close  heart,  and  an  open  and 
ffied  brow,"  he  left  the  apartment. 


CHAP.  VI. 

Thr  dews  of  summer  night  didfall^ 

The  moon,  sweet  regent  of  the  sky. 
Silver' d  the  walls  qfCumnor  Hall, 

And  many  an  oak  that  grew  thereby. — Mickle. 

a  OUR  apartments,  which  occupied  the  western 
side  of  the  old  quadrangle  at  Cumnor  Place, 
had  been  fitted  up  with  extraordinary  splendour. 
J  had  been  the  work  of  several  days  prior  to  that  on 
:h  our  story  opened.    Workmen  sent  from  London, 
not  permitted  to  leave  the  premises  until  the  work 
finished,  had  converted  the  aparments  in  that  side 
he    building,  from  the  dilapidated  appearance  of  a 
Dived  monastic  house,  into  the  semblance  of  a  royal 
ce.     A  mystery  was  obser\'ed  in  all  these  arrange- 
ts ;    the  workmen  came  thither  and  returned   by 
it,  and  all  measures  were  taken  to  prevent  the  prying 
asity  of  the  villagers  from  observing  or  speculating 
a  the  changes  which  were  taking  place  in  the  mansion 
their  once   indigent,   but  now  wealthy  nei^hhoMs. 
\iony  Foster.     Accoxdm^Vj,  ^"e.  ^'e.Qx^^^i  ^^vkrS^-^^ 
r  preserved,  that  nol\\\tvg  ^o^ '^fei^^^^^'*^'^^^^,' 
rfain  reports,  which  wexeiecewea.^^^'^ 
ut  much  credit  beitvg  aU^ic^^  vo  'Cc«-    •      ^  *a 
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On  the  evening  of  which  we  treat,  the  new  and  \ 
decorated  suite  of  rooms  were,  for  the  first  time,  ij 
nated,  and  that  with  a  brilliancy  which  might  have 
visible  half-a-dozen  miles  off,  had  not  oaken  shv 
carefully  secured  with  bolt  and  padlock,  and  mz 
with  long  curtains  of  silk  and  of  velvet,  deeply  fr 
with  gold,  prevented  the  slightest  gleam  of  rac 
from  being  seen  without 

The  principal  apartments,  as  we  have  seen,  wep 
in  number,  each  opening  into  the  other.     Acces 
given  to  them  by  a  large  scale  staircase,  as  the> 
then  called,  of  unusual  length  and  height,  which  h 
landing-place  at  the  door  of  an  antechamber,  si 
somewhat  like  a  gallery.     This  apartment   the  i 
had  used  as  an  occasional  council-room,  but  it  wa 
beautifully  wainscoted  with  dark  foreign  wood  of  a  I 
colour,  and  bearing  a  high  polish,  said  to  have 
brought  from  the  Western  Indies,  and  to  have 
wrought  in  London  with  infinite  difficulty,  and 
.damage  to  the  tools  of  the  workmen.   The  dark  cc 
this  finishing  was  relieved  by  the  number  of  lights  ' 
sconces,  which  hung  against  the  walls,  and  by  s 
and  richly-framed  pictures,  by  the  first  master 
age.    A  massy  oaken  table,  placed  at  the  lowe 
the  apartment,  served  to  accommodate  such  as 
play  at  the  then  fashionable  game  of  shovcl-bo- 
there  was  at  the  other  end  an  elevated  galle; 
musicians  or  minstrels,  who  might  be  sum 
increase  the  festivity  of  the  evening. 

From  this  antechamber  opened  a  banquetii 

moderate  size»  but  brilliant  enough  to  dazzl 

€d  the  spectator  with  the  richness  of  its  furni 

H^a/ls,  lately  so  bare  and  ghastly,  were  now  r 

Aaagingrs  of  sky-blue  velvet  and  sVlvet ;  \3kve 

?^Gbony,  richly  carved,  with  cushions  cot> 

^^Sings;  and  the  place  of  the  sWver 
op 
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ilened  tlae  antecliamber  was  supplied  by  a  hr^e 
lelier  of  lT:ie  same  precious  metai.    The  floor  was 
;ed  with  a  Spanish  foot-cloth,  or  carpet,  on  which 
ers  and  fruit  were  represented  in  such  glowing  and 
.ural  colours,  that  you  hesitated  to  place  the  foot  on 
ich  exquisite  workmanship.    The  table,  of  old  English 
>ak,  stood  ready  covered  with  the  finest  linen,  and  a 
large  portable  court  cupboard  was  placed  with  the  leaves 
of  its  embossed  folding-doors  displayed,  showing  the 
shelves  within,  decorated  with  a  full  display  of  plate  and 
porcelain.    In  the  midst  of  the  table  stood  a  salt-cellar 
of  Italian  workmanship — a  beautiful  and  splendid  piece 
of  plate  about  two  feet  high,  moulded  into  a  representa- 
tion of  the  giant  Briareus,  whose  hundred  hands  of 
silver  presented  to  the  guest  various  sorts  of  spices,  or 
condiments,  to  season  their  food  withal. 

The  third  apartment  was  called  the  withdrawing-room. 
It  was  hung  with  the  finest  tapestry,  representing  the 
fall  of  Phaeton  ;  for  the  looms  of  Flanders  were  now 
much  occupied  on  classical  subjects.  The  principal  seat 
of  this  apartment  was  a  chair  of  state,  raised  a  step  or 
two  from  the  floor,  and  lai^e  enough  to  contain  two 
persons.  It  was  surmounted  by  a  canopy,  which,  as 
well  as  the  cushions,  side-curtains,  and  the  very  foot- 
cloth,  was  composed  of  crimson  velvet,  embroidered 
with  seed-pearl.  On  the  top  of  the  canopy  were  two 
coronets,  resembling  those  of  an  earl  and  countess. 
Stools  covered  with  velvet,  and  some  cushions  disposed 
in  the  Moorish  fashion,  and  ornamented  with  Arabesque 
needlework,  supplied  the  place  of  chairs  in  this  apart- 
ment, which  contained  musical  instruments,  embroidery 
frames,  and  other  articles  for  ladies'  pastime.  Besides 
lesser  lights,  the  withdrawing-room  was  illuminated  b;^ 
four  tall  torches  of  virgin  wax,  eacYi  ol  >N\5i\0a.'«^&T?^aR-«^ 
in  the  grasp  of  a  statue,  represetiXMvs  «cv  «rcc«A^^^^^ 
who  held  in  his  left  arm  a  round  VmcVXec  ol  «CkN«c>^^'€c^ 
6q 
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IKili^hcd,  interposed  betwixt  his  breast  and  the  liglit, 
which   was  thus  briUiantly  reflected  as  from  a  crystal 
mirror. 

The  sleeping  ch.'iml>er  belonging  to  this  splendid  suite 
of  apartments,  was  decorated  in  a  tasteless  showy,  but 
not  less  rich,  tlian  held  l)een  displayed  in  the  otheiL 
Two  silver  lamps,  fed  with  perfumed  oil,  diffused  at 
once  a  delicious  odour  and  a  trembling  twilight-socming 
shininuT  through  the  quiet  apartment.  It  was  carpeted 
so  thick,  that  the  heaviest  step  could  not  have  been 
lieard  ;  and  the  bed,  richly  heaped  with  down,  was 
spread  with  an  ample  coverlet  of  silk  and  gold ;  from 
under  which  peeped  forth  cambric  sheets,  and  blankets 
as  white  as  the  lambs  which  yielded  the  fleece  that  made 
them.  The  curtains  were  of  blue  velvet,  lined  witli 
crimson  silk,  deeply  festooned  with  gold  and  embroidered 
with  the  loves  of  Cupid  and  I'syche.  On  the  toilet  was 
a  beautiful  Venetian  mirror,  in  a  frame  of  silver  filigree, 
and  l:)eside  it  stood  a  gold  posset-dish  to  contain  the 
night-draught.  A  pair  of  pistols  and  a  dagger,  mounted 
with  gold,  were  displayed  near  the  head  of  the  bed, 
Ijeing  the  arms  for  the  night,  which  were  presented  to 
honoured  guests,  rather,  it  may  be  supposed,  in  the  way 
of  ceremony,  than  from  any  apprehension  of  danger. 
We  must  not  omit  to  mention,  what  was  more  to  the 
credit  of  the  manners  of  the  time,  tliat,  in  a  small  recess, 
illimiinatcd  by  a  tai^er,  were  disposed  two  cassocks  of 
velvet  and  gold,  corresponding  with  the  bed  furniture, 
before  a  desk  of  carved  ebony.  This  recess  had  formerly 
been  the  private  oratory  of  the  Abbot,  but  the  crucifix 
was  removed,  and  instead,  there  were  placed  on  the 
desk  two  Books  of  Common  Prayer,  richly  bound  aul 
embossed  with  silver.  With  this  enviable  sleepng 
JDent,  which  was  so  far  removed  from  every  sound, 

"^t  of  the  mnd  sighing  among  the  ooJu  c€  U». 

^  Matpheus  might  have  coveted  it  {ac  \do|  fipip^-' 
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repose,  corresponded  two  wardrobes,  or  dressing-rooms 
as  they  are  now  termed,  suitably  furnished,  and  in  a 
style  of  the  same  magnificence  which  we  have  already 
described.  It  ought  to  be  added,  that  a  part  of  the 
building  in  the  adjoining  wing  was  occupied  by  the 
kitchen  and  its  offices,  and  served  to  accommodate  the 
personal  attendants  of  the  great  and  wealthy  nobleman, 
for  whose  use  these  magnificent  preparations  had  been 
made. 

The  divinity  for  whose  sake  this  temple  had  been 
decorated,  was  well  worthy  the  cost  and  pains  which  had 
been  Ixjstowed.  She  was  seated  in  the  withdrawing-room 
which  we  have  described,  surveying  with  the  pleased  eye 
of  natural  and  innocent  vanity,  the  splendour  which  had 
been  so  suddenly  created,  as  it  were,  in  her  honour. 
For,  as  her  own  residence  at  Cumnor  Place  formed  the 
cause  of  the  mystery  observed  in  all  the  preparations  for 
opening  these  apartments,  it  was  sedulously  arranged, 
that,  until  she  took  possession  of  them,  she  should  have 
no  means  of  knowing  what  was  going  forward  in  that 
part  of  the  ancient  building,  or  of  exposing  herself  to  be 
seen  by  the  workmen  engaged  in  the  decorations.  She 
had  been,  therefore,  introduced  on  that  evening  to  a 
part  of  the  mansion  which  she  had  never  yet  seen,  so 
different  from  all  the  rest,  that  it  appeared,  in  com- 
parison, like  an  enchanted  palace.  And  when  she  first 
examined  and  occupied  these  splendid  rooms,  it  was  with 
the  wild  and  unrestrained  joy  of  a  rustic  beauty,  who 
finds  herself  suddenly  invested  Avith  a  splendour  which  her 
most  eartravagant  wishes  had  never  imagined,  and  at 
tbe  same  time  with  the  keen  feeling  of  an  affectionate 
heart,  which  knows  that  all  the  enchantment  that  sur- 
ber  ii  ^  watjf,  oCt^  great  magician  Love. 
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to  room,  admiring  each  new  proof  of  her  lover  and  ' 
bridegroom's  taste,  and  feeling  that  admiration  enhanc 
as  she  recollected  that  all  she  gazed  upon  was  one  c 
tinued  proof  of  his  ardent  and  devoted  aifection 
**  How  beautiful  are  these  hangings  ! — How  nati 
these  paintings,  which  seem  to  contend  with  life  ! — H 
richly  wrought  is  that  plate,  which  looks  as  if  all 
galleons  of  Spain  had  been  intercepted  on  the  bn 
seas  to  furnish  it  forth  ! — And  oh,  Janet ! "  she  exclain 
repeatedly  to  the  daughter  of  Anthony  Foster,  the  cl 
attendant,  who,  with  equal  curiosity,  but  somewhat  1 
ecstatic  joy,  followed  on  her  mistress's  footsteps — •'  < 
Janet !  how  much  more  delightful  to  think,  that  all  th 
fair  things  have  been  assembled  by  his  love,  for  the  1 
of  me  !  and  that  this  evening — this  very  evening,  wh 
grows  darker  every  instant,  I  shall  thank  him  more 
the  love  that  has  created  such  an  unimaginable  parad 
than  for  all  the  wonders  it  contains?" 

"The  Lord  is  to  be  thanked  first,"  said  the  pn 
Puritan,  "  who  gave  thee,  lady,  the  kind  and  conrte 
husband,  whose  love  has  done  so  much  for  thee.  I,  t 
^ave  done  my  poor  share.  But  if  you  thus  run  wil 
Urom  room  to  room,  the  toil  of  my  crisping  and  my  ci 
ing  pins  will  vanish  like  the  frostwork  on  the  wind 
when  the  sun  is  high." 

"  Thousayest  true,  Janet,"  said  the  young  and  beaut 

Countess,  stopping  suddenly  from  her  tripping  race 

enraptured  delight,  and  looldng  at  herself  from  head 

foot  in  a  large  mirror,  such  as  she  had  never  bef 

seen,  and  which,  indeed,  had  few  to  match  it  even 

the  Queen's  palace.     "Thou  sayest  true,  Janet,"  ; 

answered,  as  she  saw,  with  pardonable  self-applause, 

Jjoif/e  mirror  reflect  such  charms  as  were  seldom  presen 

^7/^"^  ^^^^  ^"^  P^^^^^^^  surface ;  **  1  bave  tcvot^  cR. 

^th^^  ^aii  the  countess,  with  these  ch«tVs  ^x 

iiaste,     and    all    these    brown  caiAs*  vAueX 
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red  \o  bimg    to    order,   straying  as  wild  as  the 

lis  of  an  unpnined  vine — My  falling  ruff  is  chafed 

and  shows  the    neck   and   bosom    more   than  is 

iest    and   seemly^ — Come,   Janet — we   will   practise 

te — we  will  go  to   the  withdra wing-room,  my  good 

t1,  and  thou  shalt  put  these  rebel  locks  in  order,  and 

mprison  within  lace  and  cambric  the  bosom  that  beats 

too  high." 

They  went  to  the  withdrawing  apartment  accordingly, 
where  the  Countess  playfully  stretched  herself  upon  the 
pile  of  Moorish  cushions,  half  sitting,  half  reclining,  half 
rapt  in  her  own  thoughts,  half  listening  to  the  prattle  of 
her  attendant. 

While  she  was  in  this  attitude,  and  with  a  correspond- 
ing expression  betwixt  listlessness  and  expectation  on 
her  fine  and  expressive  features,  you  might  have  searched 
sea  and  land  without  finding  anything  half  so  expressive, 
or  half  so  lovely.     The  wreath  of  brilliants  which  mixed 
with  her  dark  brown  hair,  did  not  match  in  lustre  the 
hazel  eye  which  a  light  brown  eyebrow,  pencilled  with 
exquisite  delicacy,  and  long  eyelashes  of  the  same  colour, 
relieved  and  shaded.    The  exercise  she  had  just  taken, 
her  excited  expectation  and  gratified  vanity,  spread,  a 
glow  over  her  fine  features,  which  had  been  sometimes 
censured  (as  beauty  as  well  as  art  has  her  minute  critics) 
for  being  rather  too  pale.     The  milk-white  pearls  of  the 
necklace  which  she  wore,  the  same  which  she  had  just 
received  as  a  true-love  token  from  her  husband,  were 
excelled  in  purity  by  her  teeth,  and  by  the  colour  of  her 
akin,  saving  where  the  blush  of  pleasure  and  self-satis- 
JKti'm  had  somewhat  stained  the  neck  with  a  shade  of 
(jfanson. — "Now,  have   done   with   these  busy 
abe  said  to  her  handmaiden,  who  wa&  ^tSJL 
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my  lord  has  highly  in  his  esteem — but  I  could  tell  that  of 
him  would  lose  him  favour." 

"Oh  do  not  do  so,  good  my  lady ! "  replied  Janet ; 
"  leave  him  to  God,  who  punishes  the  wicked  in  his  own 
time  ;  but  do  not  you  cross  Varney's  path,  for  so 
thoroughly  hath  he  my  lord's  ear,  that  few  have  thriven 
who  have  thwarted  his  courses." 

"And  from  whom  had  you  this,  my  most  righteous 
Janet?"  said  the  Countess;  "or  why  should  I  keep 
terras  with  so  mean  a  gentleman  as  Varney,  being,  as  I 
am,  wife  to  his  master  and  patron  ?" 

"  Nay,  madam,"  replied  Janet  Foster,  "your  lady- 
ship knows  better  than  I — But  I  have  heard  my  father 
say,  he  would  rather  cross  a  hungry  wolf,  than  thwart 
Richard  Varney  in  his  projects — And  he  has  often  charged 
me  to  have  a  care  of  holding  commerce  with  him." 

"  Thy  father  said  well,  girl,  for  thee,"  replied  the  lady, 
' '  and  I  dare  swear  meant  well.  It  is  a  pity,  though,  his 
face  and  manner  do  little  match  his  true  purpose — for  I 
think  his  purpose  may  be  true." 

"  Doubt  it  not,  my  lady,"  answered  Janet, — "  Doubt 
11  ot  that  my  father  purposes  well,  though  he  is  a  plain 
man,  and  his  blunt  looks  may  belie  his  heart" 

' '  I  will  not  doubt  it,  girl,  were  it  only  for  thy  sake ; 
and  '^yet  he  has  one  of  those  faces  which  men  tremble 
when  they  look  on — I  think  even  thy  mother,  Janet — 
nay,  have  done  with  that  poking-iron — could  hardly  look 
upon  him  without  quaking.  '* 

"  If  it  were  so,  madam,"  answered  Janet  Foster,  "my 
mother  had  those  who  could  keep  her  in  honourable  coun-, 
tenance.     Why,  even  you,  my  lady,  both  trembled  and 
blushed  when  Varney  brought  the  letter  from  my  lord." 

"  You  are  bold,  damsel,"  said  the  Countess,  rising 
/rom  the  cushions  on  which  she  sate  \ia\i-tec\\tv&^\x!k.\' 
arms  of  her  attendant — "  Know,  thai  Xheie  axe  ca>\ 
^^^^^^J'n^  which  have  nothing  to  do  vAthieai.— ^ 
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Janet,"  she  added,  immediately  relapsing  into  the  good- 
natured  and  familiar  tone  which  was  natural  to  her. 
**  believe  me,  I  will  do  what  credit  I  can  to  your  fatlier, 
and  the  rather  that  you,  sweetheart,  are  his  child.    Alas  ! 
alas ! "  she  added,  a  sudden  sadness  passing  over  her 
fine  features,  and  her  eyes  filling  with  tears,  "  I  ought 
the  rather  to  hold  sympathy  with  thy  kind  heart,  that  my 
own  poor  father  is  uncertain  of  my  fate,  and  they  say 
lies  sick  and  sorrowful  for  my  worthless  sake ! — But  I 
will  soon  cheer  him — the  news  of  my  happiness  and 
advancement  will  make  him  young  again. — And  that  1 
may  cheer  him  the  sooner" — she  wiped  her  eyes  as  she 
spoke — "  I  must  be  cheerful  myself — My  lord  must  not 
find  rae  insensible  to  his  kindness,  or  sorrowful  when  he 
snatches  a  visit  to  his  recluse,  after  so  long  an  absence. 
Be  merry,  Janet — the  night  wears  on,  and  my  lord  must 
soon  arrive. — Call  thy  father  hither,  and  call  Varney 
also — I  cherish  resentment  against  neither  ;  and  thougt 
I  may  have  some  room  to  be  displeased  with  both,  it 
shall  be  their  own  fault  if  ever  a  complaint  against  them 
reaches  the  Earl  through  my  means. — Call  them  hither, 
Janet." 

Janet  Foster  obeyed  her  mistress  ;  and  in  a  few  minutes 
after,  Vamey  entered  the  withdrawing-room  with  the 
graceful  ease  and  unclouded  front  of  an  accomplished 
courtier,  skilled,  under  the  veil  of  external  politeness,  to 
disguise  his  own  feelings,   and  to  penetrate  those  ot 
others.     Anthony  Foster  plodded   into  the  apartment 
after  him,  his  natural  gloomy  vulgarity  of  aspect  seenl- 
ing  to  become  yet  more  remarkable,  from  his  clumsy 
attempt  to  conceal  the  mixture  of  anxiety  and  dislikt 
with  which  he  looked  on  her,  over  whom  he  had  hitherto 
exercised  so  severe  a  control,  now  so  splendidly  attired. 
and  decked  with  so  many  pYed^cs  oS.  >2c«i  "v>Nsx^'5!v.'^^^^ 
she  possessed  in  her  h\isb«iiOLS  ^Sfec."VAavN&-    '^^J^cw^ 
dering  reverence  which.  V\e  TQsAe»  x^>Xvet  at      "^ 
re 


KENILWORTH. 

Countess,  had  confession  in  it — It  was  like  the  i 
which  the  criminal  makes  to  the  judge,  when  he 
owns  his  guilt  and  implores  mercy, — which  i 
same  time  an  impudent  and  embarrassed  at 
defence  or  extenuation,  a  confession  of  a  faul 
entreaty  for  lenity. 

Varney,  who,  in  right  of  his  gentle  blood,  hat 
into  the  room  before  Anthony  Foster,  knew  be 
to  say  than  he,  and  said  it  with  more  assuran* 
better  grace. 

The  Countess  greeted  him  indeed  with  an  ap 
of  cordiality,  which  seemed  a  complete  amnesty 
ever  she  might  have  to  complain  of.  She  rose 
seat,  and  advanced  two  steps  towards  him,  hole 
her  hand  as  she  said,  '*  Master  Richard  Var 
brought  me  this  morning  such  welcome  tiding 
fear  surprise  and  joy  made  me  neglect  my  lord 
band's  charge  to  receive  you  with  distinction, 
you  our  hand,  sir,  in  reconciliation." 

*'  I  am  unworthy  to  touch  it,"  said  Varney,  drc 
one  knee,  "save  as  a  subject  honours  that  of  a 

He  touched  with  his  lips  those  fair  and  slende 
so  richly  loaded  with  rings  and  jewels  ;  then  ri 
graceful  gallantry,  was  about  to  hand  her  to 
of  state,  when  she  said,  "  No,  good  Master 
Vamey,  I  take  not  my  place  there  until  my  Ion 
conducts  me.  I  am  for  the  present  but  a  disguis 
less,  and  will  not  take  dignity  on  me  until  auth« 
him  whom  I  derive  it  from." 

"I  trust,  my  lady,"  said  Foster,  "that  in  ( 

commands  of  my  lord  your  husband,  in  your 

•and  so  forth,  I  have  not  incurred  your  displeasu 

that  I  did  but  my  duty  towards  your  lord  and  i 

J^eaven,  as  Holy  Writ  saith,  batYv  gwetv  v:w 

^^Premacy  and  doTninion  over  them^e— lv>n 

-^o.  or  something  Uke  it." 
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"I  recdve  at  this  moment  so  pleasant  a  surprise. 
Master  Foster/'  answered  the  Coimtess,  "that  I  cannot 
but  eaxuse  the  rigid  fidelity  which  secluded  me  from  these 
i^Murtments,  until  they  had  assumed  an  appearance  so 
new  and  so  splendid." 

"Ay,  lady,"  said  Foster,  "it  hath  cost  many  a  fair 
crown  ;  and  that  more  need  not  be  wasted  than  is  abso- 
lutely necessary,  I  leave  you  till  my  lord's  arrival  with 
good  Master  Richard  Vamey,  who,  as  I  think,  hath 
somewhat  to  say  to  you,  from  your  most  noble  lord  and 
husband. — -Janet,  follow  me,  to  see  that  all  be  in  order." 

"  No,  Master  Foster,"  said  the  Countess,  "  we  will  your 
daughter  remains  here  in  our  apartment :  out  of  ear-shot, 
however,  in  case  Varney  hath  aught  to  say  to  me  from 
my  lord," 

Foster  made  his  clumsy  reverence,  and  departed,  with 
an  aspect  that  seemed  to  grudge  the  profuse  expense, 
which  had  been  wasted  upon  changing  his  house  from  a 
bare  and  ruinous  grange  to  an  Asiatic  palace.  When  he 
was  gone,  his  daughter  took  her  embroidery  frame,  and 
went  to  establish  herself  at  the  bottom  of  the  apartment, 
while  Richard  Vamey,  with  a  profoundly  humble  courtesy, 
took  the  lowest  stool  he  could  find,  and  placing  it  by  the 
side  of  the  pile  of  cushions  on  which  the  Countess  had 
now  again  seated  herself,  sat  with  his  eyes  for  a  time  fixed 
on  the  ground,  and  in  profound  silence. 

"  I  thought.  Master  Varney,"  said  the  Countess,  when 
she  saw  he  was  not  likely  to  open  the  conversation, 
"that  you  had  something  to  communicate  from  my  lord 
and  husband ;  so  at  least  I  understood  Master  Foster, 
and  therefore  I  removed  my  waiting-maid.  If  I  am  mis- 
taken I  will  recall  her  to  my  side  ;  for  her  needle  is  not 
so  absolutely  perfect  in  tenl  and  oxo^-'sAi^OcL^Xs^'^ssa^.-^sa^ 
fiupermtendence  is  advisable."  .    .^Ntssa: 

"Lady,"  said  Vaxney,  ''¥osV«  ^^V^^^^J^^' 
my  purpose.     It  was  not/row.bivaX  o/^o>3X  ^^ 
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and  my  approved  and  most  noble  patron,  that  I  am  led, 
and  indeed  bound,  to  speak." 

•'  The  theme  is  most  welcome,  sir,"  said  the  Comitess, 
"whether  it  be  of  or  from  my  noble  husband.  But  be 
brief,  for  I  expect  his  hasty  approach." 

"  Briefly,  then,  madam,"  replied  Vamey,  "  and  boldly, 
for  my  argument  requires  both  haste  and  courage — ^You 
have  this  day  seen  Tressilian  ?" 

*'I  have,  sir,  and  what  of  that?"  answered  the  ladj 
somewhat  sharply. 

"Nothing  that  concerns  me,  lady,"  Varney  replied, 
with  humility.  "  But  think  you,  honoured  madam,  thai 
your  lord  will  hear  it  with  equal  equanimity  ?  " 

"And  wherefore  should  he  not? — to  me  alone  was 
Tressilian's  visit  embarrassing  and  painful,  for  he  broughl 
news  of  my  good  fiather's  illness." 

"  Of  your  father's  illness,  madam  !  "  answered  Vamey, 
"  It  must  have  been  sudden  then— very  sudden  ;  for  th< 
messenger  whom  I  dispatched,  at  my  lord's  instance 
found  the  good  knight  on  the  hunting  field,  cheering  hi; 
beagles  with  his  wonted  jovial  field-cry.  I  trust  Tres 
silian  has  but^  forged  this  news — He  hath  his  reasons 
madam,  as  yqn  well  know,  for  disquieting  your  presen 
happiness." 

"You  do  him  injustice.  Master  Vamey,"  replied  tb 
Countess,  with  animation, — "  You  do  him  much  injustice 
He  is  the  freest,  the  most  open,  the  most  gentle  hear 
that  breathes — ^my  honourable  lord  ever  excepted,  1  knov 
not  one  to  whom  falsehood  is  more  odious  than  t< 
Tressilian." 

"I  crave  your  pardon,  madam,"    said  Varney,   ". 
meant  the  gentleman  no  injustice — I  knew  not  how  nearl' 
^ys  cause  affected  you.     A  man  may,  m  sorae  circur 
stances,  disguise  the  truth  for  fair  aivd  YioTvesX  ■^\rr^Qii 
ra^  tvere  it  to  be  always  spoken,  and  upotv  a\\  occsaska 
^yrere  no  world  to  live  in.'* 
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''•You  have  a  courtly  conscience.  Master  Vamey,"  said 
e  Countess,  *'  and  your  veracity  will  not,  I  think,  inter- 
ipt  your  preferment  in  the  world,  such  as  it  is. — But 
laching  Tressilian — I  must  do  him  justice,  for  I  have 
me  him  wrong,  as  none  knows  better  than  thou. — 
ressilian's  conscience  is  of  other  mould — the  world  thou 
leakest  of  has  not  that  which  could  bribe  him  from  the 
ay  of  truth  and  honour ;  and  for  Uving  in  it  with  a  soiled 
me,  the  ermine  would  as  soon  seek  to  lodge  in  the  den 
■  the  foul  polecat.  For  this  my  father  loved  him — For 
is  I  would  have  loved  him — if  I  could — ^And  yet  in  this 
ise  he  had  what  seemed  to  him,  unknowing  alike  of  my 
larriage,  and  to  whom  I  was  united,  such  powerful 
iasons  to  withdraw  me  from  this  place,  that  I  well  trust 
i  exaggerated  much  of  my  father's  indisposition,  and 
lat  thy  better  news  may  be  the  truer." 
••  Believe  me  they  are,  madam,"  answered  Vamey ; 
I  pretend  not  to  be  a  champion  of  that  same  naked 
rtue  called  truth,  to  the  very  outrance.  I  can  consent 
lat  her  charms  be  hidden  with  a  veil,  were  it  but  for 
ecency's  sake.  But  you  must  think  lower  of  my  head 
ad  heart,  than  is  due  to  one  whom  my  noble  lord  deigns 
)  call  his  friend,  if  you  suppose  I  could  wilfully  and  un- 
Bcessarily  palm  upon  your  ladyship  a  falsehood,  so  soon 
>  be  detected,  in  a  matter  which  concerns  yoiu*  happi- 
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"  Master  Vamey,"  said  the  Countess,  "I  know  that 
ly  lord  esteems  you,  and  holds  you  a  faithful  and  a  good 
(lot  in  those  seas  in  which  he  has  spread  so  high  and  so 
jntmrous  a  sail.  Do  not  suppose,  therefore,  I  meant 
ardly  by  you,  when  I  spoke  the  tmth  in  Tressilian's 
indication — I  am,  as  you  well  know,  country-bred,  and 
ke  plain  rustic  truth  bellet  VVvaxv  c:avvt>^  ^^-wss^cssskss^-. 
It  I  must   change   my  iasYv\oiv&  m^  'Wi^  'ss^oexs.^  ^ 

'Thie,  madam,"  saidVaiivey,  ^^xcSCvci^x**  ^=^ 

TO 
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you  speak  now  in  jest,  it  will  not  be  amiss  that  in 
your  present  speech  had  some  connection  with  yc 
purpose. — ^A  court-dame — take  the  most  noble — tl 
virtuous — ^the  most  unimpeachable,  that  stands 
our  Queen's  throne — ^would,  for  example,  have  si 
to  speak  the  truth,  or  what  she  thought  such,  in  pi 
a  discarded  suitor,  before  the  dependant  and  co 
of  her  noble  husband." 

"And  wherefore,"  said  the  Countess,  colouri 
patiently,  "should  I  not  do  justice  to  Tressilian's 
before  my  husband's  friend — ^before  my  husband 
— ^before  the  whole  world  ?" 

"And  with  the  same  openness,"  said  Vamey, 
ladyship  will  this  night  tell  my  noble  lord  your  hi 
that  Tressilian  has  discovered  your  place  of  reside 
anxiously  concealed  from  the  world,  and  that  he  h 
an  interview  with  you." 

"Unquestionably,"  said  the  Countess.  "It 
the  first  thing  I  tell  him,  together  with  every  wo 
Tressilian  said,  and  that  I  answered.  I  shall  spt 
own  shame  in  this,  for  Tressilian's  reproaches,  !< 
than  he  esteemed  them«  were  not  altogether  unmc 
I  will  speak,  therefore,  with  pain,  but  I  will  spe: 
speak  all." 

"Your  ladyship  will  do  your  pleasure,"  ar 
Vamey;  "but  methinks  it  were  as  well,  since  ] 
calls  for  so  frank  a  disclosure,  to  spare  yourself  tb 
and  my  noble  lord  the  disquiet,  and  Master  Tn 
since  belike  he  must  be  thought  of  in  the  mat 
danger  which  is  like  to  ensue." 

' '  I  can  see  nought  of  all  these  terrible  conscqu 

said  the  lady,  composedly,  "  unless  by  imputing 

nob]e  lord  unworthy  thoughts  which  I  am  sur 

Iiarboured  in  his  generous  heart." 

'' -Pkr  be  it  from  me  to  do  so."  saidVainev. — - 

^^era  moment's  silence,  he  added,  wil\i  ateaV  ^ 
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j     plainness  of  manner,  very  dififerent  from  his  usual  smc 
I     oourtesy — ' '  Come,  madam,  I  will  show  you  that  a  coui 
dare  speak  truth  as  well  as  another,  when  it  concerns 
weal  of  those  whom  he  honours  and  regards,  ay, 
a       although  it  may  infer  his  oa^ti  danger." — He  waited  i 
a       to  receive  commands,  or  at  least  permission,  to  go 
iz       but  as   the   lady  remained  silent,   he  proceeded, 

obviously  with  caution. — '•  Look  around  you,"  he  s 
:z..       *'  noble  lady,  and  observe  the  barriers  with  which 
yrj.       place  is  surrounded,  the  studious  mystery  with  which 
rsL       brightest  jewel  that  England  possesses  is  secluded  f 
the  admiring  gaze — See  with  what  rigour  your  walks 
jx       circumscribed,  and  your  movements  restrained,  at 
2221        beck  of  yonder  churlish  Foster.     Consider  all  this, 
ce,  5.        judge  for  yourself  what  can  be  the  cause." 
s  h.^  "  My  lord's  pleasure,"  answered  the  Countess  ;  ' 

I  am  bound  to  seek  no  other  motive." 
rill  k  "His  pleasure  it  is  indeed,"  said  Vamey,  "ar 

i  ch£  ideasure  arises  out  of  a  love  worthy  of  the  object 
ik  m  insi^res  it.  But  he  who  possesses  a  treasure,  an 
s  juii  values  it,  is  oft  anxious,  in  proportion  to  the  vs 
ted-  puts  upon  it,  to  secure  it  from  the  depredat' 
,  anJ         Others." 

"What  needs  all  this  talk.  Master  Vamey?"  ? 
lady,  in  reply  ;  "you  would  have  me  believe 
noble  lord  is  jealous — Suppose  it  true,  I  know  a 
jealousy." 
"  Indeed,  madam  !  "  said  Vamey. 
••  It  is,"  replied  the  lady,  "  to  speak  the  tru 
kMd  at  all  times  ;  to  hold  up  my  mind  and  m} 
before  him  as  pure  as  that  polished  mirror  ;  so 
he  looks  into  my  heart,  he  shall  only  sec  his  o\ 
reflected  there." 

"Jam  mute,  madam,"  anssvete^'^^crM?^ 
AtfB  BO  reason  to  grieve  for  TxeasiXvMv,  "^w^ 
«F  heart's  blood  were  he  a\5\e,  \  ^t^aNL 
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easily  to  what  may  be£ail  the  gentleman,  in  cob 
of  your  frank  disclosure  of  his  having  presume 
tnide  upon  your  solitude. — You,  who  know  m} 
much  better  than  I,  will  judge  if  he  be  likely  to 
insult  unavenged." 

"  Nay,  if  I  could  think  myself  the  cause  of  Ti 
uin,"  said  the  Countess, — **  I  who  have  alrea 
skmed  him  so  much  distress,  I  might  be  brou^ 
silent. — ^And  yet  what  will  it  avail,  since  he  wa 
Foster,  and  I  think  by  some  one  else  ? — No,  no, 
urge  it  no  more.  I  will  tell  the  whole  matter  to 
and  with  such  pleading  for  Tressilian's  folly,  as 
pose  my  lord's  generous  heart  rather  to  serve 
punish  him." 

"  Your  judgment,  madam,"  said  Vamey, 
superior  to  mine,  especially  as  you  may,  if 
prove  the  ice  before  you  step  on  it,  by  mentioni 
silian's  name  to  my  lord,  and  observing  how  h( 
it  For  Foster  and  his  attendant,  they  know  i 
silian  by  s^ht,  and  I  can  easily  give  them  som 
able  excuse  for  the  appearance  of  an  unknown  s 

The  lady  paused  for  an  instant,  and  then  repl 
Varney,  it  be  indeed  true  that  Foster  knows  n 
that  the  man  he  saw  was  Tressilian,  I  own  I 
willing  he  should  learn  what  nowise  concerns  h 
bears  hims^  already  with  austerity  enough,  an 
him  not  to  be  judge  or  privy-councillor  in  my  ai 

"Tush,"  said  Vamey;  "what  has   the  surl 
to  do  with  your  ladyship's  concerns  ? — No  mon 
than  the  ban-dog  which  watches  his  court-yard, 
in  aught  distasteful  to  your  ladyship,  I  have 
enough  to  have  him  exchanged  for  a  seneschal  t 
Jbe  more  agreeable  to  you." 
"Master  Vamey,"  said  tYie  CounXitss,  * 
^is  theme — when  I  complain  oi  Oae  aXXeQAa 
Jord  has  placed  around  me,  it  must  \>e  vo  to^ 
8s 
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Eiajdc  i  I  hear  the  trampling,  of  horse — He  comes  i  £e 

nes  1 "  she  exclaimed,  jumping  up  in  ecstasy, 

'*  I  camiot  think  it  is  he"  said  Vamey  ;  "  or  that  you 

I  hear  the  tread  of  his  horse  through  the  dosely- 

intled  casements." 

"  Stop  me  not,  Vamey — my  ears  are  keener  than  thme 

it  is  he  1 " 

"But,   madam! — ^but  madam!"  exclaimed  Vamey, 

xiously,  and  still  placing  himself  in  her  way — "  I  trust 

It  what  I  have  spoken  in  humble  duty  and  service,  \i^ll 

t  be  turned  to  my  ruin? — I  hope  that  my  faithful 

vice  will  not  be  bewrayed  to  my  prejudice? — I  implore 

It" 

"  Content  thee,  man— content  thee ! "  said  the  Countess, 
and  quit  my  skirt — you  are  too  bold  to  detain  me — 
mtent  thjrself,  I  think  not  of  thee." 
At  this  moment  the  folding-floors  flew  wide  open,  and 
man  of  majestic  mien,  muffled  in  the  folds  of  a  k>ng 
sk  riding-cloak,  entered  the  apartment. 


CHAP.  VII. 

This  is  he 

Who  rides  on  the  court-gale  ;  controls  its  tidet ; 
Knows  all  their  secret  shoals  and  fatal  eddies  ; 
Whose  frown  abases,  and  whose  sntiU  exalts  ; 
He  shines  like  any  rainbow— and,  perchance. 
His  colours  are  tis  transient. — Old  Play. 


D 


HERE  was  some  little  displeasure  and  con- 
fusion on  the  Countess's  brow,  owing  to  her 
struggle  with  Varaey's  pertinacity;  but  it  ..was 
ehanged  for  an  expression  oC  tjaa  ^asssx  Y^f^  ^sss&.-aSSs^ 
o,  as  she  threw  hetseU  Voto  ^'fc  «3ra^  ^"^^^^^ 
wget  who  entered,  and  ^^as^^^^'^'^'^^^^^N:^ 
toimed,  ' '  At  lengUi— aX  \ea«>X^^'avi^'*^        o  '^ 
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ached  the  chair  of  state,  "  like  a  thing  for  men  to 
lip  and  to  vronder  at." 

Ay,  love,"  said  the  Earl,  ''if  thou  wilt  share  my 
jc  with  me." 

'  Not  so,"  said  the  Countess :  '*  I  will  sit  on  this  foot- 
,ool  at  thy  feet,  that  I  may  spell  over  thy  splendour,  and 
iCam,  for  the  first  time,  how  princes  are  attired." 

And  with  a  childish  wonder,  which  her  youth  and  rustic 
education  rendered  not  only  excusable  but  becoming, 
mixed  as  it  was  with  a  ddicate  show  of  the  most  tender 
conjugal  affection,  she  examined  and  admired  from  head 
to  foot  the  noble  form  and  princely  attire  of  him  who 
formed  the  proudest  ornament  of  the  court  of  Elngland's 
Maiden  Queen,  renowned  as  it  was  for  splendid  courtiers, 
as  well  as  for  wise  counsellors.  Regarding  affectionately 
his  lovely  bride,  and  gratified  by  her  unrepressed  admira- 
tion, the  dark  eye  and  noble  features  of  the  Earl  ex- 
pressed passions  more  gentle  than  the  commanding  and 
aspiring  look  which  usually  sate  upon  his  broad  forehead, 
and  in  the  piercing  brilliancy  of  his  dark  eye ;  and  he 
smiled  at  the  simplicity  which  dictated  the  questions  she 
put  to  him  concerning  the  various  ornaments  with  which 
be  was  decorated. 

"  The  embroidered  strap,  as  thou  callest  it,  arotmd  my 
knee, "  he  said, ' '  is  the  English  Garter,  an  ornament  which 
kings  are  proud  to  wear.  See,  here  is  the  star  which 
belongs  to  it,  and  here  the  Diamond  George,  the  jewel  of 
the  Order.  You  have  heard  how  King  Edward  and  the 
Coruntess  of  Salisbury  " 

"  Oh,  I  know  all  that  tale,"  said  the  Cotmtess,  slightly 
blushing,  ' '  and  how  a  lady's  gs£rter  became  the  proudest 
badge  of  English  chivalry." 

"  Even  so,"  said  the  Earl,  "  and  this  most  honoiira}ak\& 
Order  I  had  the  good  hap  to  teceXve  aX  ^'fc  ^mhsr.  "^^si^a 
with  three  most  noble  associates.  \h?t  "&«&&&  ^"^^^"^^^i- 
tbe  Marquis  of  Northampton,  axidL  vYv.e"eax\  o1  ^>a»K». 
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I  was  tlie  lowest  of  the  four  in  rank — ^but  what  then  ?— 
he  that  climbs  a  ladder  must  begin  at  the  first  round." 

"  But  this  other  fair  collar,  so  richly  ¥rrought,  with 
some  jewel  like  a  sheep  hung  by  the  middle  atmdicd  to 
it,  what,"  said  the  yonng  Countess,  "  does  that  emblem 
signify?" 

"This  collar,"  said  the  Earl,  "  with  its  double  fusUles 
interchanged  with  these  knobs,  which  are  supposed  to 
}>resent  flint*8tones  sparkling  with  fire,  and  sustaining  flie 
jewel  you  inquire  about,  is  the  badge  of  the  noble  Older 
of  the  Golden  Fleece,  once  ap>pcrtaining  to  the  House  of 
Burgundy.  It  hath  high  piivileges,  my  Amy,  belonging 
to  it,  this  most  nol^e  Order  ;  for  even  the  King  of  Spain 
himself,  who  hath  now  succeeded  to  the  honours  and 
demesnes  of  Burgundy,  may  not  sit  in  judgment  upon  t 
knight  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  unless  by  assistance  and 
consent  of  the  Great  Chapter  of  the  Order." 

"And  is  this  an  Order  belonging  to  the  cruel  King  of 
Spain  ?  "  said  the  Coimtess.     ' '  Alas  1  my  noble  lord,  tha^ 
you  vnH  defile  your  noble  English  breast  by  bearing  suc^ 
an  emblem  1    Bethink  you  of  the  most  unhappy  Quer 
Mary's  days,  when  this  same  Philip  held  sway  with  b 
in  England,  and  of  the  piles  which  were  built  for  c 
noblest  and  our  wisest,  and  our  most  truly  sanctified  p 
lates  and  divines — ^And  will  you,  whom  men  call 
standard-bearer  of  the  true  Protestant  faith,  be  conta 
to  wear  the  emblem  and  mark  of  such  a  Romish  ty 
as  he  of  Spain?" 

"  Oh,  content  you,  my  love,"  answered  the  Earl ; 
who  spread  our  sails  to  gales  of  court  favour,  c 
always  display  the  ensigns  we  love  the  best,  or  at  all 
defuse  sailing  under  colours  which  we  like  not.     J 
•^^  I  Mm  not  the  less  good  Protestant,  that  for  p 
jaus/  accept  the  honour  offered  me  by  Spam,  it 
^^^mc  to  this  hisbighest  orderof  knighthood. 
— ^rv.r7K  to  Flanders  ;  and  EgmonJ 
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Bnd  othen,  have  pride  in  seeii 
En^ilh  bOKOm." 

"  Nay,  my  lord,  you  Imow  you 
plied  the  Counless.— "  And  this 
coimtiy  does  this  Saiz  jewel  belong 

■ '  To  a  very  poor  one,  my  la 
"  this  is  the  Order  cf  Saint  Andr 


thought  the  yonng  widow  of  Flan 
gladly  have  wedded  an  English  ba 
of  p.TigliiHri  ij  worth  a  down  m 
huniouT  of  a  woman,  and  ownii 
and  txjgS  of  the  n^th." 

The  Countess  paused,  as  it  wba 
endted  sane  painful  bnt  inleres 
and,  as  she  still  remained  silent,  b 

have  seen  yonr  vassal  in  srich  of  b 

are  only  for  princely  halls/' 

"Weil,  then,"  said  the  Counte 

has,  Bi  usaa],  given  rise  to  a  new 
"And  what  is  it  ihou  canst  at 

mid  the  fond  husband. 

' '  I  wished  Co  see  my  EatI  visit 


halli,  and  see  him  enter  dressed  i 
he  won  poor  Amy  Robsan's  hear 

' '  That  is  a  wish  easily  granted 
sober  russet  shall  be  donned  to-m 

"But  shall  I,"  said  the  lady, 
yonr  castles,  to  see  how  Ihe  ric^ 
will  com:spond  with  your  peasant 

"Why,  Amy,"  said  the  Eai\ 
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I  gave  the  most  unbounded  order,  and  methinkis  ft  bas 
been  indififerently  well  obeyed — ^but  if  thoa  canst  tdl  me 
aught  which  remains  to  be  done,  I  will  instantly'  give 
direction." 

"  Nay,  my  lord,  now  you  mock  me/'  replied  the 
Countess ;  "  the  gaiety  of  this  rich  lodging  exceeds  my 
imagination  as  much  as  it  does  my  desert.  But  shall  not 
your  wife,  my  love — ^at  least  one  day  soon — ^be  surrounded 
with  the  honom*  which  arises  neither  from  the  toils  of 
the  mechanic  who  decks  her  apartment,  nor  firom  the 
silks  and  jewels  with  which  your  generosity  adorns  her, 
but  which  is  attached  to  her  place  among  the  matronage, 
as  the  avowed  wife  of  England's  noblest  Earl  ?" 

"One  day?"  said  her  husband, — "Yes,  Amy,  my 
love,  one  day  this  shall  surely  happen ;  and,  believe  me, 
thou  canst  not  wish  for  that  day  more  fondly  than  L 
With  what  rapture  could  I  retire  from  labours  of  state, 
and  cares  and  toils  of  ambition,  to  spend  my  life  in  dig- 
nity and  honour  on  my  own  broad  domains,  with  thee, 
my  lovely  Amy,  for  my  friend  and  companion  1  But, 
Amy,  this  cannot  yet  be ;  and  these  dear  but  stolen  inter- 
views, are  all  I  can  give  to  the  loveliest  and  the  best 
beloved  of  her  sex." 

"  But  why  can  it  not  be?"  urged  the  Ck>untess,  in  the 
softest  tones  of  persuasion, — "Why  can  it  not  inmie- 
diately  take  place — this  more  perfect,  this  unintemxpted 
union,  for  which  you  say  you  wish,  and  which  the  laws 
of  God  and  man  alike  command  ? — ^Ah  I  did  you  but 
desire  it  half  as  much  as  you  say,  mighty  and  £a.vofured 
as  you  are,  who,  or  what,  should  bar  your  attaining  your 
wish?" 

The  Earl's  brow  was  overcast 

"Amy, "  he  said,  "you  speak  of  what  you  understand 

^or.      We  that  toil  in  courts  are  like  those  vrVio  Osoia  «. 

mountain  of  loose  sand— we  dare  make  tio  \iaas.  'ooS^ 

ome  projecting  rock,  aifords  us  a  secure  iooxxii|&  wA 
88 
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nsdng-plaoe — if  we  pause,  sooner  we  slide  down  by  our 
Qfim  weight,  an  object  of  universal  derision.  I  stand 
high,  but  I  stand  not  secure  enough  to  follow  my  own 
inclination.  To  declare  my  marriage  were  to  be  the 
artificer  of  my  own  ruin.  But,  believe  me,  I  will  reach 
a  point,  and  that  speedily,  when  I  can  do  justice  to  thee 
and  to  myself.  Meantime,  poison  not  the  bliss  of  the 
present  moment  by  desiring  that  which  cannot  at  present 
be.  Let  me  rather  know  whether  all  here  is  managed 
to  thy  liking.  How  does  Foster  bear  himself  to  you  ? — 
In  all  things  respectful,  I  trust,  else  the  fellow  shall 
dearly  rue  it." 

"He reminds  me  sometimes  of  the  necessity  of  this 
privacy,"  answered  the  lady,  with  a  sigh ;  "but  that  is 
lemindixig  me  of  your  wishes,  and  therefore,  I  am  rather 
bound  to  him  than  disposed  to  blame  him  for  it." 

"  I  have  told  you  the  stern  necessity  which  is  upon 
us,"  rested  the  Earl.  "Foster  is,  I  note,  somewhat 
sullen  of  mood,  but  Vamey  warrants  to  me  his  fidelity 
and  devotion  to  my  service.  If  thou  hast  aught,  how- 
ever, to  complain  of  the  mode  in  which  he  discharges  his 
duty,  he  shall  abye  it." 

"Oh,  I  have  nought  to  complain  of,"  answered  the 
lady,  "  so  he  discharges  his  task  with  fidelity  to  you ; 
and  his  daughter  Janet  is  the  kindest  and  best  companion 
of  my  solituxie — ^her  little  air  of  precision  sits  so  well  upon 

her!" 

"  Is  she  indeed?  "  said  the  Earl ;  "  she  who  gives  you 
pleasure    must  not   pass   unrewarded. — Come   hither, 
damsel." 
"Janet,"  said  the  lady,  "come  hither  to  my  lord." 
Janet,  who,  as  we  already  noticed,  had  discreetly  re- 
tired to  some  distance,  that  her  presence  to\^V  "^  x^a 
ebeck  upon  the  private  conversation  of  V\eT\oi^  axv^'Nsv^'i  v 
aomr  came  forward,  and  as  she  made  \iex  xeNexeuCoa 

coiute^,  the  Earl  scarce  could  help  smiYmg  aX.  X^^  cot>»^ 
«9 
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which  the  extreme  simplicity  of  her,  dress  and  the  prim 
demureness  of  her  lookSs  made  with  a  veiy  pretty  counte- 
nance and  a  pair  of  black  eyes,  that  laughed  in  spite  of 
their  mistress's  desire  to  look  grave. 

"  I  am  bound  to  you,  pretty  damsel,"  said  the  Eail, 
"for  the  contentment  which  your  service  hath  given  to 
this  lady."  As  he  said  this,  he  took  from  his  finger  a 
ring  of  some  price,  and  offered  it  to  Janet  Foster,  addii^, 
**  Wear  this  for  her  sake  and  for  mine." 

"  I  am  well  pleased,  my  lord,"  answered  Janet,  de- 
murely, '•  that  my  poor  service  hath  gratified  my  lady, 
whom  no  one  can  draw  nigh  to  without  desiring  to 
please  ;  but  we  of  the  precious  Master  Holdforth's  coa- 
gregation  seek  not,  like  the  gay  daughters  of  this  worklt 
to  twine  gold  around  our  fingers,  or  wear  stones  npcm 
our  necks,  like  the  vain  women  of  Tyre  and  of  Sidon." 

"Oh,  what !  you  are  a  grave  professor  of  the  precise 
sisterhood,  pretty  Mistress  Janet,"  said  the  Elarl,  "and 
I  think  your  father  is  of  the  same  congregation  in  sin- 
cerity. I  like  you  both  the  better  for  it ;  for  I  have  been 
prayed  for,  and  wished  well  to,  in  your  congregations. 
And  you  may  the  better  afford  the  lack  of  ornament, 
Mistress  Janet,  because  your  fingers  are  slender,  and 
your  neck  white.  But  here  is  what  neither  papist  nor 
puritan,  latitudinarian,  nor  precisian,  ever  boggles  or 
makes  mouths  at.  E'en  take  it,  my  girl,  and  employ  it 
as  you  list." 

So  saying,  he  put  into  her  hand  five  bro£ul  gold  pieces 
of  Philip  and  Mary. 

"  I  would  not  accept  this  gold  neither,"  said  Janet, 
"but  that  I  hope  to  find  a  use  for  it,  which  will  bring  a 
blessing  on  us  all."  ' 

"Bven  please  thyself,  pretty  Janet,"  said  the  Eari, 
"'a/id  I  shall  be  well  satisfied— And  1  pnXVyeft  VeX  ^3c«s^ 
^^^^e/2  the  evening  collsi^onr 

^  have  bidden  Master  Varney  aad  lAasXcr  ¥c«Asx  \ft 
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fop  with  ns,  my  lord,"  said  the  Countess,  as  Janet  re- 
tired to  obey  the  Earl's  commands ;  "  has  it  your  appro- 
bation?" 

"  What  you  do  ever  must  have  so,  my  sweet  Amy," 
leplied  her  husband;  "and  I  am  the  better  pleased 
thou  hast  done  them  this  grace,  because  Richard  Vamey 
is  my  sworn  man,  and  a  close  brother  of  my  secret 
cotmcil ;  and  for  the  present  1  must  needs  repose  much 
trust  in  this  Anthony  Foster." 

.    "I  had  a  boon  to  beg  of  thee,  and  a  secret  to  tell  thee, 
my  dear  lord,"  said  the  Countess  with  a  faltering  accent. 

"  Let  both  be  for  to-morrow,  my  love,"  replied  the 
Earl.  "  I  see  they  open  the  folding-doors  into  the 
banqueting-parlour,  and  as  I  have  ridden  far  and  fast,  a 
cup  of  wine  will  not  be  unacceptable." 

So  saying,  he  led  his  lovely  wife  into  the  next  apart- 
ment, where  Vamey  and  Foster  received  them  with  the 
deqpest  reverences,  which  the  first  paid  after  the  fashion 
of  the  court,  and  the  second  after  that  of  the  congrega- 
tion. The  Earl  returned  their  salutation  with  the  negli- 
gent courtesy  of  one  long  used  to  such  homage  ;  while 
the  Countess  repaid  it  with  a  punctilious  solicitude,  which 
showed  it  was  not  quite  so  familiar  to  her. 

The  banquet  at  which  the  comjjany  seated  themselves, 
corresponded  in  magnificence  with  the  splendour  of  the 
apartment  in  which  it  was  served  up,  but  no  domestic 
gave  his  attendance.    Janet  alone  stood  ready  to  wait 
opon  the  company ;  and,  indeed,  the  board  was  so  well 
supplied  with  all  that  could  be  desired,  that  little  or  no 
assistance  was  necessary.    The  Earl  and  his  lady  occu- 
pied the  upper  end  of  the  table,  and  Varney  and  Foster 
sat  beneath  the  salt,  as  was  the  custom  with  inferiors. 
The  latter,  overawed  perhaps  by  soclely  \,o  '^^»s^ft.^^a 
wms  Altogether  unused,  did  not  utter  a  sm^'e  sfikSJicJifc 
^dBrtb^  the  repast ;  while  Vamey.   witlv  ^teaX.  XacX  «ciS 
diusemment,  sustained  just  so  much  oi  tht  coxwecsaJciO^ 
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as,  without  the  appearance  of  intrusion  on  his  part,  pn- 
vented  it  from  languishing,  and  maintained  the  good 
humour  of  the  ^^I  at  the  highest  pitch.  This  man  lias 
indeed  highly  qualified  by  nature  to  discharge  the  part 
in  which  he  found  .himself  placed,  being  discreet  and 
cautious  on  the  one  hand,  and  on  the  other,  quick,  keen- 
witted, and  imaginative ;  so  that  even  the  Countess, 
prejudiced  as  she  was  against  him  on  many  accotints, 
felt  and  enjoyed  his  powers  of  conversation,  and  was 
more  disposed  than  she  had  ever  hitherto  found  hersdf, 
to  join  in  the  praisesr^vhich  the  Earl  lavished  on  his 
favourite.  The  hour  of  rest  at  length  arrived  ;  the  Earl 
and  Countess  retired  to  their  apartment ;  and  all  was 
silent  in  the  castle  for  the  rest  of  the  night. 

Early  on  the  ensuing  morning,  Vam^  acted  as  the 
Earl's  chamberlain  as  well  as  his  master  of  horse,  though 
the  latter  was  his  proper  office  in  that  magnificent  house- 
hold,  where  knights  and  gentlemen  of  giMd  descent  were 
well  contented  to  holdsuch  menial  sitHMtions,  as  nobles 
themselves  held  in  that  of  the  sovereign.  ^iVifiteties  of  each 
of  these  charges  were  familiar  to  Vamey^  who,  spmog 
from  an  ancient  but  decayed  family,  was  the  Earl's  page 
during  his  earlier  and  more  obscure  fortimes,  and,  £uthr 
ful  to  him  in  adversity,  had  afterwards  contrived' to 
render  himself  no  less  useful  to  him  in  his  rapid  and 
splendid  advance  to  fortune ;  thus  establishing  in  him 
an  interest,  resting  both  on  present  and  past  services, 
which  rendered  him  an  almost  indispensable  sharer  of  his 
confidence. 

"Help  me  to  do  on  a  plainer  riding-suit,  Vamey," 

said    the    Earl^    as    he  laid  aside  his  moming-gown* 

flowered  with  silk,  and  lined  with  sables,   "and  pat 

/Aese  chains  and  fetters  there  "  (pointing  to  the  coUais  of 

^^e  fTirrous  Orders  which  lay  on  the  taUe^  **  Voto  ^Oowit 

^^a^^  f^J^f^^^—^y  neck  last  night  ms  -w€S!L««^^ 


i» 


^^tb  the  weight  of  them.     I  am  bal£  oi  the  tmb 


I 


KENILWORTH. 

that  they  shall  gall  me  no  more.  They  are  bonds  which 
knaves  have  invented  to  fetter  fools.  How  think'st  thou, 
Vamey?" 

*•  Faith,  my  good  lord,"  said  his  attendant,  '*  I  think 
fetters  of  gold  are  like  no  other  fetters — ^they  are  ever  the 
weightier  the  welcomer." 

••  For  all  that,  Vamey,"  replied  his  master,  "  I  am 
well-nigh  resolved  they  shall  bind  me  to  the  court  no 
longer.  What  can  further  service  and  higher  favoiu*  give 
me,  b^ond  the  high  rank  and  great  estate  which  I  have 

j       already  secured  ?-^What  brought  my  father  to  the  block, 

.       but  that  he  could  not  boimd  his  wishes  within  right  and 

J  reason? — I  have,  you  know,  had  mine  own  ventures 
and  mine   own  escapes :   I  am  well-nigh  resolved  to 

^  tempt  the  sea  no  farther,  but  sit  me  down  in  quiet  on 
the  shore." 

j  "And  gather  cockle-shells,  with  Dan  Cupid  to  aid 

;       you,"  said  Vamey. 

j  *'How  mean  you  by  that,  Vamey?"  said  the  Earl, 

somewhat  hastily. 

"Nay,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey,  "be  not  angry  with 
me.  If  yoiu:  lordship  is  happy  in  a  lady  so  rarely  lovely, 
that  inr order  to  enjoy  her  company  with  somewhat  more 
freedom,  you  are  willing  to  part  with  all  you  have  hither- 

,       to  lived  for,  some  of  your  poor  servants  may  be  sufferers ; 

I  but  your  bounty  hath  placed  me  so  high,  that  I  shall 
ever  have  enough  to  maintain  a  poor  gentleman  in  the 
rank  befitting  the  high  office  he  has  held  in  your  lord- 
ship's family." 

"  Yet  you  seem  discontented  when  I  propose  throwing 
up  a  dangerous  game,  which  may  end  in  the  ndn  of 
both  of  us." 

•  "  I,  my  lord  ?"  said  Vaitie^  \  "  sos^i  Vwss^-^^  ^"^S 
to  regret  your  lordship's  xeXieaXX-Ax^^^^'^i^'^^'^;^^ 
Vamey  who  wiU  inc\ii  the  eis^\^^^»^     v^S^  VJssk'^ 
the  ridicule  of  the  cwxxX.  \«Yvea  ^^  ^NaX^^'^ 
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ever  was  founded  upon  a  prince's  favour,  melU  away 
like  a  morning  frost-work. — I  would  only  have  you  your- 
self to  be  assured,  my  lord,  ere  you  take  a  step  which 
cannot  be  retracted,  that  you  consult  your  fame  and 
happiness  in  the  course  you  propose." 

"Speak  on  then,  Vamey,"  said  the  Earl ;  "  I  tell  thee  . 
I  have  determined  nothing,  and  will  ^^'eigh  all  considera- 
tions on  either  side." 

"Well,  then,  my  lord,"  replied  Vamey,  "we  will 
suppose  the  step  taken,  the  frown  frowned,  the  laugh 
laughed,  and  the  moan  moaned.  You  have  retired,  «e 
will  say,  to  some  one  of  your  most  distant  castles,  so  far 
from  court  that  you  hear  neither  the  sorrow  o^  3roiu: 
friends,  nor  the  glee  of  your  enemies.  We  will  suppose, 
too,  that  your  successful  rival  will  be  satisfied  (a  thing 
greatly  to  be  doubted)  with  abridging  and  cutting  away 
the  branches  of  the  great  tree  which  so  long  kept  the  sun 
from  him,  and  that  he  does  not  insist  upon  tearing  you 
up  by  the  roots.  Well ;  the  late  prime  favourite  of 
England,  who  wielded  her  general's  staff,  and  controlled 
her  parliaments,  is  now  a  rural  baron,  htmting,  hawk- 
ing, drinking  fat  ale  with  country  esquires,  and  mustering 
his  men  at  the  command  of  the  High  Sheriff  "——« 

"  Vamey,  forbear  I"  said  the  Earl. 

"Nay,  my  lord,  you  must  give  me  leave  to  conclude 
my  picture. — Sussex  governs  England — the  Queen's 
health  fails — the  succession  is  to  be  settled — a  road  is 
open  to  ambition  more  splendid  than  ambition  ever 
dreamed  of. — ^You  hear  all  this  as  you  sit  by  the  hob, 
under  the  shade  of  your  hall-chimney — You  then  begin 
to  think  what  hopes  you  have  fallen  from,  and  what  in- 
significance you  have  embraced — and  all  that  you  might 
JaoJc  babies  in  the.  eyes  of  your  fiair  wife  of tener  than  once 
^  fortnjsrht, " 

^'^n^^L  ^^^^y' "  said  the  Earl,  *'  no  more  oi  vVaa.   \ 
^r  that  the  step,  which  my  own  ease  and  cotnlotl 


serve  my  coiuitry  at  the  hour  oi  nccu. — v^*^w- 
presently — I  will  wear,  as  formerly,  one  of 
cloaks,  and  ride  before  the  portmantle. — The 
master  for  the  day,  Vamey—neglect  nothin 
blind  suspicion.  We  will  to  horse  ere  men  a 
I  will  but  take  leave  of  my  lady,  and  be  read} 
a  restraint  on  my  own  poor  heart,  and  wo 
more  dear  to  me ;  but  the  patriot  must 
husband." 

Having  said  this  in  a  melancholy  but  fin 
left  the  dressing  apartment 

"I  am  glad  thou  art  gone,"  thought  V 
practised  as  I  am  in  the  follies  of  mankind,  I 
in  the  very  face  of  thee !    Thou  mayst  tire 
of  thy  new  bauble,  thy  pretty  piece  of  painte 
there,  I  will  not  be  thy  hindrance.     But 
bauble,   ambition,    thou   shalt   not  tire, 
climb  the  hill,  my  lord,  you  must  drag  Ri< 
-- :*t,  „«„  .  and  if  he  can  uige  you  to  t 
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bewildered,  my  lord  had  the  excuse  at  his  right  hand 
on  this  blessed  evening  that  has  last  passed  over  in. 
Well — let  things  roll  as  they  may,  he  shall  make  me 
great,  or  I  will  make  myself  happy  ;  and  for  that  softer 
piece  of  creation,  if  she  speak  iiot  out  her  interriew  with 
Tressilian,  as  well  I  think  she  dare  not,  she  also  most 
traffic  with  me  for  concealment  and  mutual  suppcHt  in 
spite  of  all  this  scorn. — I  must  to  the  stables. — ^Well,  my 
lord,  I  order  your  retinue  now  ;  the  time  may  soon  come 
that  my  master  of  the  horse  shall  order  mine  own.  What 
was  Thomas  Cromwell  but  a  smith's  son,  and  he  died 
my  lord — on  a  scaffold,  doubtless,  but  that  too  was  in 
character — ^And  what  was  Ralph  Sadler  but  the  clerk  of 
Cromwell,  and  he  has  gazed  eighteen  fair  lordships,— 
via  /  I  know  my  steerage  as  well  as  they." 

So  saying,  he  left  the  apartment. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  Earl  had  re-entered  the  bed- 
chamber, bent  on  taking  a  hasty  farewell  of  the  lovdy 
Countess,  and  scarce  daring  to  trust  himself  in  private 
with  her,  to  hear  requests  again  urged,  which  he  found  it 
difficult  to  parry,  yet  which  his  recent  conversation  with 
his  master  of  horse  had  determined  him  not  to  grant 

He  found  her  in  a  white  cymar  of  silk  lined  vdth  furs, 
her  little  feet  unstockinged  and  hastily  thrust  into 
slippers ;  her  unbraided  hair  escaping  from  under  her 
midnight  coif,  with  little  army  but  her  own  loveliness, 
rather  augmented  than  diminished  by  the  grief  which 
she  felt  at  the  approaching  moment  of  separation. 

'•  Now,  God  be  with  thee,  my  dearest  and  loveliest  I" 

said  the  Earl,  scarce  tearing  himself  from  her  embrace, 

yet  again  returning  to  fold  her  again  and  again  in  his 

arms,  and  again  bidding  farewell,  and  again  returning  to 

^ss  and  bid  adieu  once  mom, 

"^^c  sua  is  on  the  verge  of  the  blue  horizou^l  dasft 

vic^f^^"^^^^  '^  ^  should  have  been  ten  rnVteatemi 
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Sui;h  were  the  words  with  which  at  length  he  strove  to 
cut  short  their  parting  interview. 

"You  will  not  grant  my  request,  then?"  said  the 
Countess.  "Ah,  false  knight !  did  ever  lady,  with  bare 
foot  in  slipper,  seek  boon  of  a  brave  knight,  yet  return 
with  denial?" 

"Any  thing,  Amy,  any  thing  thou  canst  ask  I  will 
grant,"  answered  the  Earl — "always excepting,"  he  said, 
"  that  which  might  ruin  us  both." 

"Nay,"  said  the  Countess,  "I  urge  not  my  wish  to 
be  acknowledged  in  the  character  which  would  make  me 
the  envy  of  England — a3  the  wife,  that  is,  of  my  brave 
and  noble  lord,  the  first  as  the  most  fondly  beloved  of 
English  nobles. — Let  me  but  share  the  secret  with  my 
dear  father! — Let  ipe  but  end  his  misery  on  my  unworthy 
account — ^they  say  he  is  ill,  the  good  old  kind-hearted 
man!" 

**They  say?"  asked  the  Earl,  hastily;  "who  says? 
Did  not  Vamey  convey  to  Sir  Hugh  all  we  dare  at  pre- 
sent tell  him  concerning  your  happiness  and  welfare? 
and  has  he  not  told  you  that  the  good  old  knight  was 
following,  with  good  heart  and  health,  his  favourite  and 
wonted  exercise?  Who  has  dared  put  other  thoughts 
into  your  head?" 

"Oh,  no  one,  my  lord,  no  one,"  said  the  Countess, 
something  alarmed  at  the  tone  in  which  the  question  was 
put ;  "  but  yet,  my  lord,  I  would  fain  be  assured  by  mine 
own  eye-sight  that  my  father  is  well. " 

**  Be  contented.  Amy — thou  canst  not  now  have  com- 
munication with  thy  father  or  his  house.     Were  it  not  a 
deep  course  of  policy  to  commit  no  secret  unnecessarily 
to  the  custody  of  more  than  must  needs  be,  it  were  suffi- 
cient reason  for  secrecy,  that  yowdex  C<i'CTO^\£a:!Ck,"^»=sc.s«s. 
TievBmon,  or  Tressilian,OTvj\\aX<&\ex\C>&T^«sssa"'^x^«c=«^^ 
the  0I4  Imight's  house,  and  xovasX.xi&c^^'sax^^^^^'^  '^^^ 
ever  is  communicated  there."  ^    . 
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"  My  lord/'  answered  the  Countess,  "I  do  not  think 
it  so.  My  father  has  been  long  noted  a  worthy  and 
honourable  man ;  and  for  Tressilian»  if  we  can  pardon 
ourselves  the  ill  we  have  wrought  him,  I  will  wager  the 
coronet  I  am  to  share  with  you  one  day,  that  he  is  inca- 
pable of  returning  injury  for  injury." 

"  I  will  not  trust  him,  however.  Amy,"  said  her  hus- 
band ;  "  by  my  honour,  I  will  not  trust  him — I  would 
rather  the  foul  fiend  intermingle  in  our  secret  than  this 
Tressilian!" 

"And  why,  my  lord?"  said  the  Cotmtess,  though  she 
shuddered  slighUy  at  the  tone  of  determination  in  which 
he  spoke ;  "  let  me  but  know  why  you  think  thus  hardly 
of  Tressilian?" 

*'  Madam,"  replied  the  Eiarl,  *•  my  will  ought  to  be  a 
sufficient  reason — If  you  desire  more,  consider  how  this 
Tressilian  is  leagued,  and  with  whom — He  stands  high 
in  the  opinion  of  this  Raddiffe,  this  Sussex,  against 
whom  I  am  barely  able  to  maintain  my  ground  in  the 
opinion  of  our  suspicious  mistress ;  and  if  he  had  me  at 
such  advantage,  Amy,  as  to  become  acquainted  with  the 
tale  of  our  marriage,  before  Elizabeth  were  fitly  pre- 
pared, I  were  an  outcast  from  her  grace  for  ever— a 
ijankrupt  at  once  in  favour  and  in  fortune,  perhaps,  for 
she  hath  in  her  a  touch  of  her  father  Henry, — a  victiAi, 
and  it  may  be  a  bloody  one,  to  her  offended  and  jealous 
resentment." 

"  But  why,  my  lord,"  again  urged  his  lady,  "  should  * 
you  deem  thus  injuriously  of  a  man  of  whom  you  laidvr 
so  httle?    What  you  do  know  of  Tressilian  is  through 
me.  and  it  is  I  who  assure  you  that  in  no  circumstances 
will  he  betray  your  secret.    If  I  did  him  wrong  in  your 
jbehaJf,  mjr  lord,  I  am  now  the  more  omcemed  yon 
sAouJd  do  him  justice. — Yovl  are  offended  at  vbs%  s^esQb- 
'^%mP:  ****'  ^^^^  y^^  say  had  I  actnalVy  m7«ai 
^8 
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had,"  replied  the  Earl,  "you  would  do  well 
at  interview  as  secret  as  that  which  is  spoken 
/essionaL     I  seek  no  one's  ruin ;  but  he  who 
himself  on  my  secret  privacy,  were  better  look 
his  future  walk.   The  bear  brooks  no  one  to  cross 
/ful  path." 
Awful,  indeed ! "  said  the  Countess,  turning  very  pale. 
'  You  are  ill,  my  love,"  said  the  Earl,  supporting  her 
ihis  arms  ;  "stretch  yourself  on  your  couch  again  ;  it 
is  but  an  early  day  for  you  to  leave  it — Have  you  aught 
dse,  involving  less  than  my  fame,  my  fortune,  and  my 
life,  to  ask  of  me?" 

•*  Nothing,  my  lord  and  love,"  answered  the  Countess, 
faintly;  "something  there  was  that  I  would  have  told 
you,  but  your  anger  has  driven  it  from  my  recollection." 
**  Reserve  it  till  our  next  meeting,  my  love,"  said  fh? 
Earl,  fondly,  and  again  embracing  her;  "and  barring 
only  those  requests  which  I  cannot  and  dare  not  grant, 
thy  wish  must  be  more  than  England  _and  all  its  depen- 
dencies can  fulfil,  if  it  is  not  gratified  to  the  letter. " 

Thus  saying,  he  at  length  took  farewell.  At  the  bot- 
tom of  the  staircase  he  received  from  Vamey  an  ample 
livery  cloak  and  slouched  hat,  in  which  he  wrapped  him- 
sdf  so  as  to  disguise  his  person,  and  completely  conceal 
his  featiues.  Horses  were  ready  in  the  courtyard  for 
himself  and  Vamey ; — for  one  or  two  of  his  train,  in- 
trusted with  the  secret  so  far  as  to  know  or  guess  that 
the  Eiarl  intrigued  with  a  beautiful  lady  at  that  mansion, 
though  her  name  and  quality  were  unknown  to  them,  had 
already  been  dismissed  over  night. 

Anthony  Foster  himself  had  in  hand  the  rein  of  the 
Earl's  palfrey,  a  stout  and  able  nag  for  the  road  ;  while 
his  old  servjng-man  held  the  bridle  of  l\ie  motfe  ^cy^^ 
and  gallant  steed  which  Richard  Vamey  "was  Xo  oc5iMVi 
-aj  tbe  character  of  master. 


As  the  Earl  approached,  however.  Vamey  adN^xvcfc^ 

•  ■  **  * 
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hold  his  master's  bridle,  and  to  prevent  Foster  from  pay- 
ing that  duty  to  the  Earl,  which ^he  probably  considered 
as  belonging  to  his  own  office.  Foster  scowled  at  an  in- 
terference which  seemed  intended  to  prevent  his  paying 
his  court  to  his  patron,  but  gave  place  to  Vamey ;  and 
the  Earl,  mounting  without  farther  observation,  and  for- 
getting that  his  assumed  character  of  a  domestic  threw 
him  into  the  rear  of  his  supposed  master,  rode  pensivdy 
out  of  the  quadrangle,  not  without  waving  bis  hand  re- 
peatedly in  answer  to  the  signals  which  were  made  by 
the  Countess  with  her  kerchief,  from  the  windows  of  her 
apartment. 

While  his  stately  form  vanished  under  the  dark  arcb- 
way  which  led  out  of  the  quadrangle,  Vamey  muttered, 
• '  There  goes  fine  policy — the  servant  before  the  master  I " 
then  as  he  disappeared,  seized  the  moment  to  speak  a 
word  with  Foster.  "Thou  look'st  dark  on  me,  An- 
thony," he  said,  "as  if  I  had  deprived  thee  of  a  parting 
nod  of  my  lord  ;  but  I  have  moved  him  to  leave  thee  a 
better  remembrance  for  thy  faithful  service.  See  here ! 
a  purse  of  as  good  gold  as  ever  chinked  under  a  miser's 
thumb  and  forefinger.  Ay,  count  them,  lad,"  said  he, 
as  Foster  received  the  gold  vnih  a  grim  smile,  "  and  adc 
to  them  the  goodly  remembrance  he  gave  last  night  t 
Janet." 

"How's  this!   how's  this!"    said  Anthony  Fostr 
hastily,  '  •  gave  he  gold  to  Janet  ?  " 

"Ay,  man,  wherefore  not? — does  not  her  servioe 
his  fair  lady  require  guerdon  ?  " 

"  She  shall  have  none  on't,"  said  Foster  ;  "she  ? 
return  it.  I  know  his  dotage  on  one  face  is  as  bri< 
it  is  deep.     His  affections  are  as  fickle  as  the  moon 

"Wbjr,  Foster,  thou  art  mad — thou  dost  not 
/^^sz/cAg-ood  fortune  as  that  my  lord  should  casX' 
'^2 ^J^^^^'^Y^'''  ^«  ^Ae  fiend's  name,  woxild  V 
xc>o       ^^^  ^^  nightingale  is  singingr 
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i  or  nigfatingale,  all  is  one  to  the  fowler;  and, 

jmey,  you  can  sound  the  quailpipe  most  dain- 

/fle  wantons  into  his  nets.    I  desire  no  such 

preferment  for  Janet  as  you  have  brought  many 

/  maiden  to — Dost  thou  laugh  ? — I  will  keep  one 

of  my  family,  at  least,  from  Satan's  clutches,  that 

mayst  rely  on — She  shall  restore  the  gold." 

Ti  or  give  it  to  thy  keeping,  Tony,  which  will  serve 

sll,"  answered  Vamey;  "but  I  have  that  to  say 

I  is  more  serious. — Our  lord  is  returning  to  court  in 

il  humour  for  us.'* 

low  meanest  thou?"  said  Foster.  "Is  he  tired 
iy  of  his  pretty  toy — his  plaything  yonder?  He 
nirchased  her  at  a  monarch's  ransom,  and  I  war- 
ne  he  rues  his  bargain." 

lot  a  whit,  Tony,"  answered  the  master  of  the 

;  "  he  dotes  on  her,  and  will  forsake  the  court  for 

then  down  go  hopes,  possessions,  and  safety — 

1  lands  are  resumed,  Tony,  and  well  if  the  holders 

called  to  account  in  Exchequer." 

lat  were  ruin,"  said  Foster,  his  brow  darkening 

(prehensions  ;  "  and  all  this  for  a  woman ! — Had 

for  his  soul's  sake,  it  were  something ;  and  I 

les  wish  I  myself  could  fling  away  the  world 

ives  to  me,  and  be  as  one  of  the  poorest  of  our 

u  art  like  enough  to  be  so,  Tony,"  answered 
"  but  I  think  the  devil  will  give  thee  little  credit 
'.ompelled  poverty,  and  so  thou  losest  on  all 
\\it  follow  my  counsel,  and  Cumnor  Place  shall 

pyhold  yet— Say  nothing  of  this  Tressilian's 

a  word  until  I  give  thee  notice." 

7herefore,  I  pray  you?"  asked  Yo^Xrx  ?nk^\- 

st  I "  replied  Varney ;  •  •  in  toy  YoxeJ^  -^es^exvv 
•w  the  ready  way  to  conftTm\i\m  '\i\  '^'^^  "^^^ 
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solution  of  retirement,  should  he  know  that  his  la^sr  was 
haunted  with  such  a  spectre  in  his  absence.  He  would 
be  for  playing  the  dragon  himself  over  his  gc^en  fruit, 
and  then,  Tony,  thy  occupation  is  ended.  A  word  to 
the  wise — Farewell — I  must  follow  him." 

He  turned  his  horse,  struck  him  with  the  spurs,  and 
rode  off  under  the  archway  in  pursuit  of  his  lord. 

"  Would  thy  occupation  were  ended,  or  thy  neck 
broken,  damned  pander  I"  said  Anthony  Foster.  "  But 
I  must  follow  his  beck,  for  his  interest  and  mine  are  the 
same,  and  he  can  wind  the  proud  earl  to  his  will.  Janet 
shall  give  me  those  pieces,  though — they  shall  be  laid  out 
in  some  way  for  God's  service,  and  I  will  keep  them 
separate  in  my  strong  chest  till  I  can  fall  upon  a  fitting 
employment  for  them.  No  contagious  vapour  shall 
breathe  on  Janet — she  shall  remain  pure  as  a  blessed 
spirit,  were  it  but  to  pray  God  for  her  father.  I  need  her 
prayers,  for  I  am  at  a  hard  pass — Strange  reports  are 
abroad  concerning  my  way  of  life.  The  congregatiou 
look  cold  on  me,  and  when  Master  Holdforth  spoke  cf 
hyprocrites  being  like  a  whited  sepulchre,  which  within 
was  full  of  dead  men's  bones,  methought  he  looked  full 
at  me.  The  Romish  was  a  comfortable  faith  ;  Lamboume 
spoke  true  in  that.  A  man  had  but  to  follow  his  thrift 
by  such  ways  as  offered — tell  his  beads — ^hear  a  mass — 
confess,  and  be  absolved.  These  Puritans  tread  a  harder 
and  a  rougher  path  ;  but  I  will  try — I  will  read  my  Bible 
for  an  hour  ere  I  again  open  mine  iron  chest." 

Vamey,  meantime,  spmred  after  his  lord,  whom  he 
found  waiting  for  him  at  the  postern-gate  of  the  park. 

"You  waste  time,  Vamey,"  said  the  Earl;  "and  it 

presses.     I  must  be  at  Woodstock  before  I  can  safely 

My  aside  my  disguise )  and  till  then,  I  journey  in  some 

Varij^^  ^^  ^"^  ^^^  Aours'  brisk  riding,  my  Votd;*  ^^ 
^^/  "forme,  I  only  stopped  to  enforce  yova  coxc 
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nd  secrecy  on  yonder  Foster,  and  to 
.'  abode  of  the  gentleman  whom  I  would 
r  lordship's  train,  in  the  room  of  Tre- 

the  meridian  of  the  antechamber,  think'st 

EarL 

es  wen,  my  lord,"  replied  Varney ;  "  but 

^  were  pleased  to  ride  on,  I  cotild  go  bade 

i  bring  him  to  your  lordship  at  Woodstock 

out  of  bed." 

m  asleep  there,  thou  knowest,  at  this  mo- 

the  Earl :  "and  I  pray  you  not  to  spare 

lat  you  may  be  with  me  at  my  levee." 

he  gave  his  horse  the  spur,  and  proceeded 

y,  while  Varney  rode  back  to  Cunmor  by  the 

avoiding  the  park.  The  latter  alighted  at  the 

Bonny  Black  Bear,  and  desired  to  speak  with 

oael  Lamboume.    That  respectable  character 

g  of  appearing  before  his  new  patron,  but  it 

iwncast  looks. 

last  lost  the  scent,"  said  Varney,  **  of  thy 
essilian. — I  know  it  by  thy  hang-dog  visage. 
Jacrity,  thou  impudent  knave  ?  " 
•unds ! "  said  Lamboume,  "  there  was  never  & 
y  hunted.  I  saw  him  to  earth  at  mine  uncle's 
to  him  like  bees*  wax — saw  him  at  supper — 
a  to  his  chamber,  and  presto — ^he  is  gone  next 
(C  very  hostler  knows'not  where !  '* 
)unds  like  practice  upon  me,  sir,"  replied 
and  if  it  proves  so,  by  my  soul  you  shall 

best  hound  will  be  sometimes  at  fault,"  an- 
iboume ;  *'  how  should  it  serve  ttve  \XvaX  ^Qnis 
i  have  thus  evanished?    "Vou  xcva:^  Si^  xmr 
rosUng,  ask  the  tapster  and  Yvos'Otfsi— 
ie  whole  household,  liow  \  Ve^^-  «^* 
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Trcssilian  wfa&e  he  was  on  foot. — On  mjr  soul,  I  coul 
not  be  expected  to  watch  him  like  a  sick-nurse,  when 
had  seen  him  fairly  arbed  in  his  chamber.    Thai  will  b 
allowed  me,  surely." 

Vamey  did,  in  fact,  make  some  inquiry  among  th 
household,  which  confirmed  the  truth  of  Lamboume' 
statement*  Tressilian,  it  was  unanimously  agreed,  ha 
departed  suddenly  and  unexpectedly,  betwixt  night  to 
momingi 

"  But  I  will  wrong  no  one,"  said  mine  host ;  '*  he  Ic- 
on the  table  in  his  lodging  the  full  vahie  of  his  reckoi 
ing,  with  sonie  allowance  to  the  servants  of  the  honsi 
which  was  the  less  necessary,  that  he  saddled  his  cm 
gelding,  as  it  se6ms,  without  the  hostler's  assistance.** 

Thus  satisfied  of  the  rectitude  of  Lamboume's  ooi 
duct,  Varhey  began  to  talk  to  him  upon  his  future  pr 
spects,  and  the  mode  in  which  he  meant  to  bestow  himse 
intimating  that  he  understood  from  Foster  he  Was  r 
disinclined  to  6nter  into  the  household  of  a  nobleman. 

*•  Have  you,"  said  he,  "  ever  been  at  court?" 

"  No,"  replied  Lamboume ;  "but  ever  since  I  waS 
years  old,  I  have  dreamt  once  a-week  that  I  was  tb 
and  made  my  fortune." 

"  It  may  be  your  own  fault  if  your  dream  come 
true, "  said  Vamey.     • '  Are  you  needy  ?  " 

*•  Um  !"  replied  Lamboume  ;  "  I  love  pleasiune." 

"  That  is  a  sufficient  answer,  and  an  honest  one,' 
Vamey.  '*  Know  you  aught  of  the  requisites  exj 
from  tiie  retainer  of  a  rising  courtier  ?" 

**  I  have  imagined  them  to  myself,    sir,**  an5 
LamboiuTie  ;    "as,  for  example,   a  quick  eye — t 
mouth — a  ready  and  bold  hand — a  sharp  wit, 
Munt  conscience, " 
"^/7^  tAine,  I  suppose/*  said  Vamey.  "Yvas 
"^f^^^i^ntedlon^  since?" 

^^^not  remember,  sir,  that  its  edge  vas 


'•  Waff, " repUed  Varaey,  "if  thou  bast tw^TV^^"^' 
«_fflon  not «  nagf  here  in  the  swKle'e" 


KENILWORTH. 

"Ay,  sir/'  said  Lamboume,  "that  shall  take  hedlge 
and  ditch  with  my  Lord  Duke's  best  hunters.  When  I 
made  a  little  mistake  on  Shooter's  Hill,  and  stopped  an 
ancient  grazier  whose  pouches  were  bett»  lined  than  his 
brain-pan,  the  bonny  bay  nag  carried  me  sheer  off  m 
spite  of  the  whole  hue  and  cry." 

"Saddle  him  then,  instandy,  and  attend  me/*  said 
Vamey.  "  Leave  thy  clothes  and  baggage  under  diaigc 
of  mine  host,  and  I  will  conduct  thee  to  a  service,  in 
which,  if  thou  do  not  better  thyself,  the  fault  shall  not  be 
fortune's,  but  thine  own/' 

"  Brave  and  hearty  l"  said  Lamboume,  "and  I  am 
mounted  in  an  instant — Knave  hostler,  saddle  my  nag 
without  the  loss  of  an  instant,  as  thou  dost  vahie  the 
safety  of  thy  noddle. — Pretty  Cicely,  take  half  this  purse 
to  comfort  thee  for  my  sudden  departure." 

"  Gogsnouns !"  replied  the  father,  "Cicely  wants  no 
such  token  from  thee. — Go  away,  Mike,  and  gather  grace 
if  thou  canst,  though  I  think  thou  goest  not  to  the  land 
where  it  grows." 

"  Let  me  look  at  this  Cicely  of  thine,  mine  host/'  said 
Vamey ;  "  I  have  heard  much  talk  of  her  beauty." 

"It  is  a  sunburnt  beauty,"  said  mine  host,  "wdl 
qualified  to  stand  out  rain  and  wind,  but  little  calculated 
to  please  such  critical  gallants  as  yourself.  She  keeps 
her  chamber,  and  cannot  encounta:  the  glance  of  such 
sunny-day  courtiers  as  my  noble  guest." 

' '  Well,  peace  be  with  her,  my  good  host, "  answered  Var- 
ney ;  "our  horses  are  impatient — we  bid  you  good  day." 

"  Does  my  nephew  go  with  you,  so  please  you?"  said 
Gosling. 

"Ay,  such  is  his  purpose,"  answered  Richard  Vamey. 

"y^«  are  nghX — ^fully  right/*   replied  mine  host — 
^  ^j^ouare,  I  say,  fully  right,  ray  kinsman.  ThoM\»sX%cX 
~  '^^/.^''^^*  ^^  ^^ou  light  not  unaware  \ipoti  a\»\X«- 
'  ^^^    ^"  ^'^^  «?e^s  be  made  immortal  by  meaxks  c& 
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rope,  which  thy  purpose  of  following  this  gentleman 
renders  not  unlijcely,  I  charge  thee  to  find  a  gallows  as 
far  from  Cumnor  as  thou  conveniently  mayst ;  and  so  I 
eommcnd  you  to  your  saddle." 

The  master  of  the  horse  and  his  new  retainer  moimtcd 
accordingly,  leaving  the  landlord  to  conclude  his  ill- 
omened  farewell,  to  himself  and  at  leisure ;  and  set  off 
together  at  a  rapid  pace,  which  prevented  conversation 
until  the  ascent  of  a  steep  sandy  hill  permitted  them  to 
resume  it. 

"  You  are  contented,  then,"  said  Vamey  to  his  com- 
panion, ••  to  take  court-service  ?  " 

"  Ay,  worshipful  sir,  if  you  like  my  terms  as  well  as  I 
like  yours." 

"And  what  are  your  terms  ?"  demanded  Vamey. 

"  If  I  am  to  have  a  quick  eye  for  my  patron's  interest, 
he  must  have  a  dull  one  towards  my  faults,"  said  Lam- 
bourne. 

"Ay,"  said  Vamey,  "so  they  lie  not  so  grossly  open 
that  he  must  needs  break  his  shins  over  them." 

"  Agreed,"  said  Lamboume.  "  Next,  if  I  run  down 
game,  I  must  have  the  picking  of  the  bones." 

"  That  is  but  reason,"  replied  Vamey,  "so  that  your 
betters  are  served  before  you." 

"  Good,"  said  Lamboume  ;  "  and  it  only  remains  to 
be  said,  that  if  the  law  and  I  quarrel,  my  patron  must 
bear  me  out,  for  that  is  a  chief  point." 

"Reason  again,"  said  Vamey,  "if  the  quarrel  hath 
happened  in  your  master's  service." 

"  For  the  wage  and  so  forth,  I  say  nothing,"  proceeded 
Lamboume  ;  "it  is  the  secret  guerdon  that  I  must  live 
by." 

"  Never  fear,"  said  Vame^  \  "  VJwoa  ^'ai^^^s»*^  ^kj^^ 
and  spending  money  to  xu^e  \\.  ^^  ^^cifc  ^^«.^  ^Xs^*^ 
degree,  for  thou  goes!  Vo  a  ViovissSacJA^'^^^^  ^ 
sold,  as  they  say,  by  the  eye." 
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punemorates  the  victory  of  Marlborough,  and 
th^  genius  of  Vanbrugh,  though  decried  in  his 
i  by  persons  of  taste  far  inferior  to  his  own.  It 
Elizabeth's  time,  an  ancient  mansion  in  bad 
rhich  had  long  ceased  to  be  honoured  with  the 
idence,  to  the  great  impoverishment  of  the  ad- 
illage.  The  inhabitants,  however,  had  made 
etitions  to  the  Queen  to  have  the  favour  of  the 
I's  countenance  occasionally  bestowed  upon 
nd  upon  this  very  business,  ostensibly  at  least, 
noble  lord,  whom  we  have  already  introduced  to 
ers,  a  visitor  at  Woodstock. 
y  and  Lamboume  galloped  without  ceremony 
courtyard  of  the  ancient  and  dilapidated ''man- 
ich  presented  on  that  morning  a  scene  of  bustle 
t  had  not  exhibited  for  two  reigns.  Officers  of 
*s  household,  liverymen  and  retainers,  went  and 
th  all  the  insolent  fracas  which  attaches  to  their 
>n.  The  neigh  of  horses  and  the  baying  of  hounds 
urd  ;  for  my  lord,  in  his  occupation  of  inspecting 
veying  the  manor  and  demesne,  was  of  course 
1  with  the  means  of  following  his  pleasure  in  the 
r  park,  said  to  have  been  the  earliest  that  was 
I  in  England,  and  which  was  well  stocked  with 
t  had  long  roamed  there  unmolested.  Several  of 
bitants  of  the  village,  in  anxious  hope  of  a  favour- 
suit  from  this  unwonted  visit,  loitered  about  the 
•d,  and  awaited  the  great  man's  coming  forth, 
kttention  was   excited   by  the  hasty  arrival  of 

and  a  murmur  ran  amongst  them,  "  The  Earl's 
of  the  horse!"  while  they  hurried  to  bespeak 
jy  hastily  unbonneting,  and  proffering  to  hold 
He  and  stirrup  of  the  favoured  retainer  and  his 
It 
d  somewhat  aloof,  my  masters  V*  saAdLN«n«?J* 

"and  let  the  domestics  do  l\ievi  oSvcfc.*' 
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The  mortified  citizens  and  peasants  fell  bcLofr 
signal ;  while  Lambourae,  who  had  his  ey%  opoxx 
superior's  deportment,  repelled  the  services  of  thos^  ^ 
offered  to  assist  him,  with  yet  more  discourtesy — **  $/^j) 
back,  Jack  peasant,  \vith  a  murrain  to  you,  and  let  tbe^ 
knave  footmen  do  their  duty ! " 

While  they  gave  their  nags  to  the  attendants  of  tlxi 
household,  and  walked  into  the  mansion  with  an  air  ^ 
superiority  which  long  practice  and  consciousness  of  hittb 
rendered  natural  to  Vamey,  and  which  Lamboume  en- 
deavoured to  imitate  as  well  as  he  could,  the  poor  inhabi- 
tants of  Woodstock  whispered  to  each  other,  *'Well-a- 
day — God  save  us  from  all  such  misproud  princoxesi 
An  the  master  be  like  the  men,  why,  the  fiend  may  take 
all,  and  yet  have  no  more  than  his  due." 

"Silence,  good  neighbours  I "  said  the  Bailiff,  "keep 
tongue  betwixt  teeth — we  shall  know  more  by  and  by. — 
But  never  will  a  lord  come  to  Woodstock  so  welcome  as 
bluff"  old  King  Harry  !  He  would  horsewhip  a  fellow  one 
day  with  his  own  royal  hand,  and  then  fling  him  an  hand- 
ful of  silver  groats,  ^vith  his  own  broad  face  on  them,  to 
'noint  the  sore  withal." 

"Ay,  rest  be  with  him!"  echoed  the  auditors;  "it 
will  be  long  ere  this  Lady  Elizabeth  horsewhip  any 
of  us." 

"  There  is  no  saying,"  answered  the  Bailiff.  "  Mean- 
while, patience,  good  neighbours,  and  let  us  comfort 
ourselves  by  thinking  that  we  deserve  such  notice  at  her 
Grace's  hands." 

Meanwhile,  Vamey,  closely  followed  by  his  new  depen- 
dant, made  his  way  to  the  hall,  where  men  of  more  note 
and  consequence  than  those  left  in  the  courtyard  awaited 
tAe  appearance  of  the  Earl,  who  as  yet  VepXVa'&OaacKJwit. 
^4Z^w/V/  court  to  Varney,  with  more  or  \ess  deX^eceiv^^^  % 
""^tbeirown  rank,  or  the  urgency  oi  \ive>aMS«v^s&vi\a 
W  tfietn  to  his  lords  levee.    To  tVie  s^txcwJl  ^^^cvs^^ 
'to 
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or  "MHien  comes  mylordforth,  Master  Vamey?"—liegavc 
brief  answers,  as,  * '  See  you  not  my  boots  ?  I  am  but  just 
returned  from  Oxford,  and  know  nothing  of  it,"  and  the 
like,  until  the  same  query  was  put  in  a  higher  tone  by  a 
personage  of  more  importance.  "I  will  inquire  of  the 
chamberlain.  Sir  Thomas  Copely,"  was  the  reply.  The 
chamberlain,  distinguished  by  his  silver  key,  answered, 
that  the  Earl  only  awaited  Master  Vamey's  return  to 
come  down,  but  that  he  would  first  speak  with  him 
in  his  private  chamber.  Vamey,  therefore,  bowed  to 
the  company,  and  took  leave,  to  enter  his  lord's  apart- 
ment. 

There  was  a  murmur  of  expectation  which  lasted  a  few 
minutes,  and  was  at  length  hushed  by  the  opening  of  the 
folding-doors  at  the  upper  end  of  the  apartment  through 
which  the  Earl  made  his  entrance,  marshalled  by  his 
^diamberlain  and  the  steward  of  his  family,  and  followed 
yf  Richard  Vamey.     In  his  noble  mien  and  princely 
eatures,  men  read  nothing  of  that  insolence  which  was 
ractised  by  his  dependents.  His  courtesies  ^vere,  indeed, 
leasured  by  the  rank  of  those  to  whom  they  were  ad- 
ressed,  but  even  the  meanest  person  present  had  a  share 
'  bis  gracious  notice.    The  inquiries  which  he  made  re- 
eding the  condition  of  the  manor,  of  the  Queen's  rights 
;re,  and  of  the  advantages  and  disadvantages  which 
rht  attend  her  occasional  residence  at  the  royal  seat 
Woodstock,  seemed  to  show  that  he  had  most  ear- 
ly investigated  the  matter  of  the  petition  of  the 
bitants,  and  with  a  desire  to  forward  the  interest  of 
^lace. 

Mow,  the  Ix)rd  love  his  noble  countenance,"  said  the 
%  who  had  thrust  himself  into  thepresence-chaxcLbeK  \ 
looks  somewhat  pale.    l\\aitaa^v\i\Kik.\«.\iaJ5si.«5«^*- 

hole  night  in  perusmg  owx  tcvaxossr^.  ^^^^S^'^ 
yam,  who  took  six  moiiXYis  Xo  ^3W.^  '^"^  ^^•Ccv«^^'£^ 
ake  a  week  to  undersXand  VX  ^  «».^  ^^^ 
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CHAP.  VIII. 

Host. — /  will  hcaryou^  Master  FenU 
And  I  will,  at  least,  keep  your  counsel, 

^EKKY  Wives  ot 

T  becomes  necessary  to  return  to 
those  circumstances  which  accom 
indeed  occasioned,  the  sudden  disai 
Tk«ssilian  from  the  sign  of  the  Black  Bear 
It  will  be  recollected  that  this  gentleman,  a 
counter  with  Vamey,  had  returned  to  Giles  ' 
ravansary,  where  he  shut  himself  up  in  his  o' 
demanded  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and  annour 
pose  to  remain  private  for  the  day:  in  the 
appeared  again  in  the  public  room,  where  M 
bourne,  who  had  been  on  the  watch  for  hii 
to  his  engagement  to  Vamey,  endeavoured 
acquaintance  with  him,  and  hoped  he  reta 
friendly  recollection  of  the  part  he  had  taken 
ing's  scuffle. 

But  Tressilian  repelled  his  advances  fin 
with  civility — "  Master  Lamboume,"  he  saic 
have  recompensed  to  your  pleasure  the  tin 
wasted  on  me.  Under  the  show  of  wild  blui 
you  exhibit,  I  know  you  have  sense  enoug 
stand  me,  when  I  say  frankly,  that  tlic  object 
porary  acquaintance  having  been  accomplish 
be  strangers  to  each  other  in  future." 

"  Voto!"  said  Lamboume,  twirling  his  w 
one  hand,  and  grasping  the  hilt  of  his  wea] 
other ;  "  if  I  thought  that  this  msa^^^  >ti^&  xsns 
me" 

"  You  would  bear  it  with  d\scTtV\ow,  ^« 
npted  Tressilian.  •• »«  vm\  towsx.  do  bX 
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know  too  well  the  distance  that  is  betwixt  us,  to  require 
me  to  explain  myself  farther — Good  evening." 

So  saying,  he  turned  his  back  upon  his  former  com- 
panion, and  entered  into  discourse  with  the  landlord. 
Michael  Lamboume  felt  strongly  disposed  to  bully ;  but 
his  wrath  died  away  in  a  few  incoherent  oaths  and  ejacu- 
lations, and  he  sank  unresistingly  under  the  ascendancy 
which  superior  spirits  possess  over  persons  of  his  halxts 
and  description.  He  remained  moody  and  silent  in  a 
comer  of  the  apartment,  paying  the  most  marked  atten- 
tion to  every  motion  of  his  late  companion,  against  whom 
he  began  now  to  nourish  a  quarrel  on  his  own  account, 
which  he  trusted  to  avenge  by  the  execution  of  his  new 
master  Vamey's  directions.  The  hour  of  supper  arrived, 
and  was  followed  by  that  of  repose,  when  Tressilian,  like 
others,  retired  to  his  sleeping  apartment 

He  had  not  been  in  bed  long,  when  the  train  of  sad 
reveries,  which  supphed  the  place  of  rest  in  his  disturbed 
mind,  was  suddenly  interrupted  by  the  jar  of  a  door  on 
its  hinges,  and  a  light  was  seen  to  glimmer  in  the  apart- 
ment Tressilian,  who  was  as  brave  as  steel,  sprang  firom 
his  bed  at  this  alarm,  and  had  laid  hand  upon  his 
sword,  when  he  was  prevented  firom  drawing  it,  by  a 
voice  which  said,  *'  Be  not  too  rash  with  your  rapier, 
Master  Tressilian — It  is  I,  your  host,  Giles  Grosling." 

At  the  same  time,  unshrouding  the  dark  lantern,  whkb 
had  hitherto  only  emitted  an  indistinct  glimmer,  the 
goodly  aspect  and  figure  of  the  landlord  of  the  Blade 
Bear  was  visibly  presented  to  his  astonished  guest. 

"  What  mummery  is  this,  mine  host?"  said  Tressilian; 
"  have  you  supped  as  jollily  as  last  night,  and  so  mis- 
taken your  chamber?  or  is  midnight  a  time  for  masque- 
radiuff  it  in  your  guest's  lodging  ?  " 
''Master  Tressilian,"  replied  mine  ViosX.  "IVainw  xwj 
^laceandmy  time  as  well  as  e'er  a  m«ctv  AasMSoK^V 
^^^Mjid.     But  here  has  been   ray  Yvan^-^oft  >«SMsm 


KENILWORTH. 

watching  you  as  close  as  ever  cat  watched  a  mouse  ;  and 

here  have  you,  on  the  other  hand,  quarrelled  and  fought 

either  with  him  or  with  some  other  person,  and  I  fear 

that  danger  will  come  of  it." 

"Goto,  thou  art  but  a  fool,  man,"  said  Tressilian  ; 
"thy  kinsman  is  beneath  my  resentment ;  and  besides, 
why  shouldst  thou  think  I  had  quarrelled  with  any  one 
whomsoever?" 

"Oh!  sir,"  replied  the  innkeeper,  "there  was  a  red 
spot  on  thy  very  cheek-bone,  which  boded  of  a  late 
t^wl,  as  sure  as  the  conjunction  of  Mars  and  Satm-n 
threatens  misfortune  —  and  when  you  returned,  the 
buckles  of  your  girdle  were  brought  forward,  and  your 
step  was  quick  and  hasty,  and  all  things  showed  your 
hand  and  your  hilt  had  been  lately  acquainted. " 

"Well,  good  mine  host,  if  I  have  been  obliged  to 
draw  my  sword,"  said  Tressilian,  "why  should  such 
a  circumstance  fetch  thee  out  of  thy  warm  bed  at 
this  time  of  night?  Thou  seest  the  mischief  is  all 
over." 

"  Under  favour,  that  is  what  I  doubt.  Anthony  Foster 
is  a  dangerous  man,  defended  by  strong  court  p)atronage, 
which  hath  borne  him  out  in  matters  of  very  deep  con- 
cernment. And  then,  my  kinsman — why,  I  have  told  you 
what  he  is  ;  and  if  these  two  old  cronies  have  made  up 
their  old  acquaintance,  I  would  not,  my  worshipfiil 
guest,  that  it  should  be  at  thy  cost.  I  promise  you, 
Mike  Lamboume  has  been  making  very  particular  in- 
quiries at  mine  hostler,  when  and  which  way  you  ride. 
Now,  I  would  have  you  think,  whether  you  may  not  have 
done  or  said  something  for  which  you  may  be  waylaid, 
and  taken  at  disadvantage." 

"Thou  art  an  honest  man,  mine  host,"  said  Ttes- 

silian,  after  a  inoment's .  consideration,    *'aivd  \  v**^ 

<k!ai  frankly  with  thee.     If  these  men's   maUcci  \s  ^\- 

nvted  against  me^as  I   deny   not    but   iX  xtv^L^— \V.  ^& 
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because  they  are  the  agents  of  a  more  powerful  ▼iUain 
than  themselves." 

"  You  mean  Master  Richard  Vamey,  do  you  not?" 
said  the  landlord  ;  "  he  was  at  Cumnor  Place  yesterday^ 
and  came  not  thither  so  private  but  what  he  was  espied 
by  one  who  told  me.'* 

"  I  mean  the  same,  mine  host." 

"  Then,  for  God's  sake,  worshipful  Master  Tressilian,'' 
said  honest  Gosling,  "  look  well  to  yourself.  This  Vamey 
is  the  protector  and  patron  of  Anthony  Foster,  whohcdds 
under  him,  and  by  his  favour,  some  leass  of  yonder 
mansion  and  the  park.  Varney  got  a  large  grant  of  the 
lands  of  the  Abbacy  of  Abingdon,  and  Cumnor  Fkce 
amongst  others,  from  his  master,  the  E^l  of  Leicester. 
Men  say  he  can  do  everything  with  him,  though  I  hold 
the  Earl  too  good  a  nobleman  to  employ  him  as  some 
men  talk  of. — ^And  then  the  Earl  can  do  anything 
(that  is,  anything  right  or  fitting)  with  the  Queen,  God 
bless  her,  so  you  see  what  an  enemy  you  have  made  ID 
yourself." 

"Well — it  is  done,  and  I  cannot  help  it,"  answered 
Tressilian. 

"  Uds    precious,   but  it  must   be   helped   in   some 

manner,"  said  the  host.     "  Richard  Vamey — ^why,  what 

between  his  influence  with  my  lord,  and  his  pretendmg 

to  so  many  old  and  vexatious  claims  in  right  of  the 

Abbot  here,  men  fear  almost  to  mention  his  name,  much 

more  to  set  themselves  against  his  practices.     You  may 

judge  by  our  discourses  the  last  night.     Men  said  their 

pleasure  of  Tony  Foster,  but  not  a  word  of  Richard 

Vamey,  though  all  men  judge  him  to  be  at  the  bottom 

of  yonder  mystery  about  the  pretty  wench.    But  perhaps 

you  know  more  oi  that  matter  than  I  do,  for  women, 

t/ioii^Ii  they  wear  not  swords,  are  occasion  lot  xnas^  ^ 

/^^jcies  exchanging  a  sheath  of  neat's  kalYvei  for  otifc< 

^^^A  aad  blood. " 
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mow  more  of  that  poor  unfortunate  lady 

ay  friendly  host ;  and  so  bankrupt  am  I, 

of  friends  and  advice,  that  I  will  willingly 

3r  of  thee,  and  tell  thee  the  whole  his- 

that  I  have  a  favour  to  ask  when  my  tale 

.er  Tressilian,"  said  the  landlord,  "  I  am 

ceeper,  little  able  to  adjust  or  counsel  such 

rself.    But  as  sure  as  I  have  risen  decently 

Id,  by  giving  good  measure  and  reasonable 

an  honest  man  ;  and  as  such,  if  I  may  not 

iist  you,  I  am  at  least  not  capable  to  abuse 

ice.   Say  away,  therefore,  as  confidently  as  if 

your  father  ;  and  thus  feir  at  least  be  certain, 

3sity — fori  will  not  deny  that  which  belongs  to 

is  joined  to  a  reasonable  degree  of  discretion. " 

t  it  not,  mine  host,"  answered  Tressilian ; 

is  auditor  remained  in  anxious  expectation, 

M  for  an  instant  how  he  should  commence 

'e.     "My  tale,"  he  at  length  said,  "to  be 

gible,  must  begin  at  some  distance  back. — 

leard  of  the  battle  of  Stoke,  my  good  host, 

>s  of  old  Sir  Roger  Robsart,  who,  in  that 

intly  took  part  with  Henry  VII.,  the  Queer's 

%   and  routed  the  Earl  of    Lincoln,    Lord 

id  his  wild  Irish,  and  the  Flemings  whom  the 

Burgundy  had  sent  over,  in  the  quarrel  of 

imnel ! " 

mber  both  one  and  the  other,"  said  Gile? 
it  is  sung  of  a  dozen  times  a-week  on  m' 
)elow. — Sir  Roger   Robsart  of  Devon — Oi 
m  of  whom  minstrels  sing  to  this  hour, — 

'c  was  the  Sower  of  Stoke*s  ted  fve\d. 
When  MsLTtin  Swart  on  ground  Vov  s\ac«i\ 
raging  rout  he  never  reeVd, 
ut  like  a  rock  did  finn  remaAn.* 
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Ay,  and  then  there  was  Martin  Swart  I  have  heard  ir 
grandfather  talk  of,  and  of  the  jolly  Almains  whom  I 
commanded,  with  their  slashed  doublets  and  quail 
hose,  all  frounced  with  ribbons  above  the  nediar-stod[ 
Here's  a  song  goes  of  Martin  Swart,  too,  an  I  had  bi 
memory  for  it : — 

'  Martin  Swart  and  his  men. 
Saddle  them,  saddle  them ; 
Martin  Swart  and  his  men. 
Saddle  them  well."' 

•*  True,  good  mine  host — the  day  was  long  talked  o! 
but  if  you  sing  so  loud,  you  will  awake  more  listenei 
than  I  care  to  commit  my  confidence  unto." 

*'  I  crave  pardon,  my  worshipful  guest,"  said  mil 
host,  "I  was  oblivious.  When  an  old  song  comes acra 
us  merry  old  knights  of  the  spigot,  it  runs  away  with  o 
discretion. " 

"Well,  mine  host,  my  grandfather,  like  some  ot 
Cornish  men,  kept  a  warm  affection  to  the  Housf 
York,  and  espoused  the  quarrel  of  this  Simnel,  assur 
the   title  of  Earl  of  Warwick,    as  the   county  s 
wards,  in  great   numbers,  countenanced   the   can 
Perkin   Warbeck,   calling   himself  the  Duke  of* " 
My  grandsire  joined  Simnel's  standard,  and  was 
fighting  desperately  at  Stoke,  where  most  of  the  1 
of  that  unhappy  army  were  slain  in  their  harness, 
good  knight  to  whom  he  rendered  himself.  Sir 
Robsart,  protected  him  from  the  immediate  vei 
of  the  King,  and  dismissed  him  without  ranso- 
he  was  unable  to  guard   him  from   other   pen 
his  rashness,  being   the   heavy  fines   by  whicl- 
yjnpoverisbed,  according  to  Henry's  mode  of 
^'ng^  his  enemies.      The   good   knighl   d^d 

'^f^ii^^Tn-^T  ^*^  ^''stresses  of   my 
^2^ridi.hip  became    so    strict,   thai 


J^xs        ^^P  became    so    strict,   thai  m^ 
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r  sworn  brother  and  intimate  of  the 

;h  Robsart,  the  only  son  of  Sir  Roger. 

f  his  honest  and  generous,   and  hos- 

,  though  not  equal  to   him  in  martial 

ar4  of  good  Sir  Hugh  Robsart,"  inter- 

.t,  *'  many  a  time  and  oft.     His  huntsman 

vant.  Will  Badger,  hath  spoken  of  him  an 

s  in  this  very  house — a  jovial  knight  he  is, 

id  hospitality  and  open  housekeeping  more 

jent  fashion,  which  lays  as  much  gold  lace 

3  of  a  doublet  as  would  feed  a  dozen  of  tall 

beef  and  ale  for  a  twelvemonth,  and  let  them 

vening  at  the  ale-house  once  a-week,  to  do 

J  publican." 

L   have  seen  Will   Badger,  mine  host,"  said 

"you  have   heard   enough   of  Sir    Hugh 

and  therefore  I  will  but  say,  that  the  hospi- 

boast  of  hath  proved  somewhat  detrimental 

ate  of  his   family,  which  is  perhaps  of  the 

quence,  as  he  has  but  one  daughter  to  whom 

.th  it.     And  here  begins  my  share  in  the  tale. 

'  father's  death,  now  several  years  since,  the 

fiugh  would  willingly  have  made  me  his  con- 

panion.     There  was  a  time,  however,  at  which 

kind  knight's  excessive  love  for  field-sports  de- 

from  studies,  by  which  I  might  have  profited 

It  I  ceased  to  regret  the  leisure  which  gratitude 

litary  friendship  compelled  me  to  bestow  on 

1  avocations.     The  exquisite  beauty  of  Mistress 

sart,  as  she  grew  up  from  childhood  to  woman, 

escape  one  whom  circumstances  obliged  to  be 

ntly  in  her  company — I  loved  her»  in  short, 

and  her  father  saw  it." 

ossed  your  true  loves,  no  do>3toO**  sKAxKCOfc 
s  the  way  in  all  such  cases;  axi^'V  Va^^^  ^^ 
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must  have  bcfen  so  in  your  instance,  from  the  heavysij 
you  uttered  even  now."    • 

"The  case  was  different,  mine  host.  My  suit  n 
highly  approved  by  the  generous  Sir  Hugh  Robsart- 
was  his  daughter  who  was  cold  to  my  passion." 

"She  was  the  more  dangerous  enemy  of  the  tw< 
said  the  innkeeper.  * '  I  fear  your  suit  proved  a  cold  one 

"She  yielded  me  her  esteem,"  said  Tressilian,  "a 
seemed  not  unwilling  that  I  should  hope  it  might  ri( 
into  a  warmer  passion.  There  was  a  contract 
future  marriage  executed  betwixt  us  upon  her  fath( 
intercession  ;  but  to  comply  with  her  anxious  requc 
the  execution  was  deferred  for  a  twelvemonth.  Duri 
this  period,  Richard  Varney  appeared  in  the  count 
and,  availing  himself  of  some  distant  family  conn 
tion  with  Sir  Hugh  Robsart,  spent  much  of  his  ti 
in  his  company,  until,  at  length,  he  almost  lived 
the  family." 

"That  could  bode  no  good  to  the  place  he  honou 
with  his  residence,"  said  Gosling. 

"No,  by  the  rood!"  replied  Tressilian.  "Itf 
understanding  and  misery  followed  his  presence,  yet 
strangely,  that  I  am  at  this  moment  at  a  loss  to  tn 
the  gradations  of  their  encroachment  upon  a  fam: 
which  had,  till  then,  been  so  happy.  For  a  time  A 
Robsart  received  the  attentions  of  this  man  Van 
with  the  indifference  attached  to  common  courtesi* 
then  followed  a  period  in  which  she  seemed  to  r^ 
him  with  dislike,  and  even  with  disgust ;  and  then 
extraordinary  species  of  connection  appeared  to  gi 
up  betwixt  them.  Varney  dropped  those  airs  of  j 
tension  and  gallantry  which  had  marked  his  fon 
3jyproa<^es;  and  Amy,  on  the  other  hand,  seemed 
y^nounce  the  ill-disguised  disgust  with  Nvl:iic\i  s\ie  "^ 
/^^ded  them.  They  seemed  to  have  more  oi  iptv 
^^nsdenoe  togeth^-,  than    I   fully  liked ;  a 
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At  ihey  met  in  private,  where  there  was 
i   than  in  our  presence.     Many    circum- 
:h  I  noticed  but  little  at  the  time — ^for  I 
heart  as  open  as  her  angelic  countenance 

arisen  on  my  memory,  to  convince  me 
ite  understanding.  But  I  need  not  detail 
ict  speaks  for  itself.  She  vanished  from 
house — ^Vamey  disappeared  at  the  same 
lis  very  day  I  have  seen  her  in  the  character 
our,  Uving  in  the  house  of  his  sordid  de- 
ter, and  visited  by  him,  muffled,  and  by  a 
ce." 

;,  then,  is  the  cause  of  your  quarrel  ?  Me- 
should  have  been  sure  that  the  fair  lady 
i  or  deserved  your  interference." 
►St,"  answered  Tressilian,  "my father,  such 
consider  Sir  Hugh  Robsart,  sits  at  hom* 
ith  his  grief,  or,  if  so  far  recovered,  vainly 
0  drown,  in  the  practice  of  his  field-sports, 
on  that  he  had  once  a  daughter — a.  recollec- 
:ver  and  anon  breaks  from  him  under  cir- 
the  most  pathetic.  I  could  not  brook  the 
should  live  in  misery,  and  Amy  in  guilt ;  and 
;d  to  seek  her  out,  with  the  hope  of  inducing 
.  to  her  family.  I  have  found  her,  and  when 
•  succeeded  in  my  attempt,  or  have  found  it 
lavailing,  it  is  my  purpose  to  embark  for  the 
age. 

so  rash,  good  sir,"  replied  Giles  Gosling, 
ot  yourself  away  because  a  woman — to  be 
Oman,  and  changes  her  lovers  like  her  suit 
with  no  better  reason  than  mere  fantasy. 

probe  this  matter  farther,  lei  Tjaa  ^sk  ^ws^ 
stances  of  suspicion  directed  "^om  so  ^axi^^^ 

residence,  or  rather  lo  Vvet  ^\a.cfc  o1  «s^ 
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"The  last  is  the  better  chosen  word,  mine  host," 
answered  Tressilian  ;  "and  touching  your  question,  the 
knowledge  that  Varney  held  large  grants  of  the  demesnes 
formerly  belonging  to  the  monks  of  Abingdon,  directed 
me  to  this  neighbourhood  ;  and  your  nephew's  visit  to 
his  old  comrade  Foster  gave  me  the  means  of  conviction 
on  the  subject." 

"And  what  is  now  your  purpose,  worthy  sir  ? — excuse 
my  freedom  in  asking  the  question  so  broadly." 

"I  purpose,  mine  host,"  said  Tressilian,  "to  renew 
my  nsit  to  the  place  of  her  residence  to-morrow,  and  to 
seek  a  more  detailed  communication  with  her  than  I 
have  had  to-day.  She  must  indeed  be  widely  changed 
from  what  she  once  was,  if  my  words  make  no  impres- 
sion upon  her." 

"  Under  your  favour,  Master  Tressilian,"  said  the 
landlord,  ' '  you  can  follow  no  such  course.  The  lady,  if 
I  understand  you,  has  already  rejected  yoiu*  interference 
in  the  matter. " 

"It  is  but  too  true,"  said  Tressilian;  "I  cannot 
deny  it." 

"  Then  marry,  by  what  right  or  interest  do  you  pro- 
cess a  compulsory  interference  with  her  inclination, 
disgraceful  as  it  may  be  to  herself  and  to  her  parents  ? 
Unless  my  judgment  gulls  me,  those  under  whose 
protection  she  has  thrown  herself,  would  have  small 
liesitation  to  reject  your  interference,  even  if  it  were 
that  of  a  father  or  brother ;  but  as  a  discarded  lover, 
you  expose  yourself  to  be  repelled  with  the  strong 
hand,  as  well  as  with  scorn.  You  can  apply  to  no  magis- 
trate for  aid  or  countenance ;  and  you  are  himting, 
therefore,  a  shadow  in  "water,  and  wiU  only  {excuse  my 
/y^/nness)  come  by  ducking  and  danger  in  attempting  to  . 

^^'^/a/'"^^^  ""PP^l  to  the  Earl  of  Leicester,"  sai^Tie^r 
jrj^    ^^^^t  the  infamy  of  his  favourite.— He  «axt^ 
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severe  and  strict  sect  of  puritans — He  dare  not,  for 

i  sake  of  his  own  character,  refuse  my  appeal,  even 
ithough  he  were  destitute  of  the  iMinciples  of  honour 
and  nobleness,  with  which  fame  invests  him.    Or  I  will 
appeal  to  the  Queen  herself." 

"Should  Leicester,"  said  the  landlord,  "be  disposed 
to  protect  his  dependant  (as  indeed  he  is  said  to  be  very- 
confidential  with  Varney),  the  appeal  to  the  Queen  may 
bring  them  both  to  reason.  Her  Majesty  is  strict  in 
such  matters,  and  (if  it  be  not  treason  to  speak  it)  will 
rather,  it  is  said,  pardon  a  dozen  courtiers  for  falling  in 
love  with  herself,  than  one  for  giving  preference  to 
another  woman.  Coragio,  then,  my  brave  guest !  for 
if  thou  layest  a  petition  from  Sir  Hugh  at  the  foot  of 
the  throne,  bucklered  by  the  story  of  thine  own  wrongs, 
the  favourite  earl  dared  as  soon  leap  into  the  Thames 
at  the  fullest  and  deepest,  as  offer  to  protect  Varney  in 
a  cause  of  this  nature.  But  to  do  this  with  any 
chance  of  success,  you  must  go  formally  to  work ; 
and,  without  staying  here  to  tilt  with  the  master  of 
horse  to  a  privy  councillor,  and  expose  yourself  to  the 
dagger  of  his  cameradoes,  you  should  hie  you  to  Devon- 
shire, get  a  petition  drawn  up  for  Sir  Hugh  Robsart, 
and  make  as  many  friends  as  you  can  to  forward  your 
interest  at  court." 

"You  have  spoken  well,  mine  host,"  said  Tressilian. 
"And  I  will  profit  by  your  advice,  and  leave  you  to- 
morrow early." 

"Nay,    leave    me    to-night,    sir,    before    to-morrow 
comes,"    said   the   landlord.     "I  never  prayed  for  a 
guest's  arrival  more  eagerly  than  I  do  to  have  you  safely 
gone.     My  kinsman's  destiny  is  most  like  to  be  Kaxv^jA 
for  something,  but  I  wou\d  tvoV  \)naX  ^"^  ^jasasR.^^^"^^^^ 
murder  of  an  honoured  gviesl  ol  mm^.    ''^*^'^'!^'^^^^  - 
ia  the  dark,'  says  the  proverb »  *  l\v^^  *\xv  ^"a-^^^^  ^o^s.'' 
cut-throat  at  vour  elbow/      Come,  €vc,  v  -tfv 
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your  own  safety.    Your  horse  and  all  is  ready,  and  hen 
is  your  score." 

"It  is  somewhat  un^er  a  noble,"  said  Tressilian 
giving  one  to  the  host ;  "give  the  balance  to  prett; 
Cicely,  your  daughter,  and  the  servants  of  the  house." 

"  They  shall  taste  of  your  bounty,  sir,"  said  Gosling 
"and  you  should  taste  of  my  daughter's  lips  in  gratefu 
acknowledgment,  but  at  this  hour  she  cannot  grace  th 
porch  to  greet  your  departure." 

"  Do  not  trust  your  daughter  too  far  with  your  guests 
my  good  landlord,"  said  Tressilian. 

"  Oh,  sir,  we  will  keep  measure ;  but  I  wonder  nc 
that  you  are  jealous  of  them  all. — May  I  crave  to  knoi 
with  what  aspect  the  fair  lady  at  the  Place  yesterda 
received  you  ?  " 

"I  own,"  said  Tressilian,  "it  was  angry  as  well  a 
confused,  and  affords  me  little  hope  that  she  is  yt 
awakened  from  her  xmhappy  delusion." 

"  In  that  case,  sir,  I  see  not  why  you  should  play  tli 
champion  of  a  wench,  that  will  none  of  you,  and  incv 
the  resentment  of  a  favourite's  favovu^ite,  as  dangerous 
monster  as  ever  a  knight  adventurer  encountered  in  tii 
old  storybooks." 

"You  do  me  wrong  in  the  supposition,  mine  host- 
gross  wrong,"  said  Tressilian ;  "I  do  not  desire  tin 
Amy  should  ever  turn  thought  upon  me  more.  L< 
rae  but  see  her  restored  to  her  father,  and  all  I  hai 
to  do  in  Europe — perhaps  in  the  world — is  over  an 
ended." 

"A  wiser  resolution  were  to  drink  a  cup  of  sack,  an 

forget  her,  "said  the  landlord.    ' '  But  fi  ve-and-twenty  an 

fifty  look  on  those  matters  with  different  eyes,  especial) 

rr^ff/7  one  case  of  peepers  is  set  in  the  skull  of  a  youn 

i tAJ^!^  T'^ssiUsLn,  but  I  see  not  how  1  caa  «i^^ 


jja 


^^G  matter." 
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ins  far,    mine   host,"  replied   Tressilian— 

cratch  on  the  motions  of  those  at  the  FlsLoe, 

ju  canst  easily  learn  without  suspicion,  as  all 

;ws  fly  to  the  ale-bench  ;  and  be  pleased  to  com- 

,Ce  the  tidings  in  writing  to  such  person,  and  to 

MTp  who  shall  bring  you  this  ring  as   a  special 

\ — ^look  at  it — ^it  is  of  value,  and  I  "will  freely  bestow 

you." 

«Iay,  sir,"  said  the  landlord,  "I  desire  no  re- 
)ense — but  it  seems  an  unadvised  coiu-se  in  me, 
I  in  a  public  line,  to  connect  myself  in  a  matter 
is  dark  and  perilous  nature.     I  have  no  interest 

^ou,  and  every  father  in  the  land  who  would  have 
aughter  released  from  the  snares  of  shame,  and  sin, 
misery,  have  an  interest  deeper  than  aught  con- 
ng  earth  only  could  create." 

Well,  sir,"  said  the  host,  "these  are  brave  words; 
I  do  pity  from  my  soul  the  frank-hearted  old  gentle- 
who  has  minished  his  estate  in  good  housekeeping 
iie  honour  of  his  country,  and  now  has  his  daughter, 
should  be  the  stay  of  his  age,  and  so  forth,  whisked 
y  such  a  kite  as  this  Vamey.  And  though  your  part 
e  matter  is  somewhat  of  the  wildest,  yet  I  will  e'en 
madcap  for  company,  and  help  you  in  your  honest 
npt  to  get  back  the  good  man's  child,  so  far  as  being 
faithful  intelligencer  can  serve.  And  as  I  shall  be 
to  you,  I  pray  you  to  be  trusty  to  me,  and  keep 
secret ;  for  it  were  bad  for  the  custom  of  the  Black 
'  should  it  be  said  the  bear-warder  interfered  in  such 
«rs.  Vamey  has  interest  enough  with  the  justices 
smount  my  noble  emblem  from  the  post  on  which 
^ngs  so  gallantly,  to  call  in  my  license,  and  niia  ts\& 
garret  to  cellar, " 

^  not  doubt  my  secrecy,  mme  YiosX*'  ^^^'^^^y- 
•  "  J  ivifi  retain,  besides,  the  defe^p^v.  ?fi»sfc^'^  "^"^ 
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service,  and  of  the  risk  thou  dost  run — remember  the 
riftg  is  my  sure  token. — And  now,  farewell — ^for  it  was 
thy  wise  advice  that  I  should  tarry  here  as  short  a  time 
as  may  be." 

"Follow  me,  then,  sir  guest,"  said  the  landlord, 
"and  tread  as  gently  as  if  eggs  were  under  your  foot 
instead  of  deal  boards. — No  man  must  know  when  or 
how  you  departed." 

By  the  aid  of  his  dark  lantern  he  conducted  Tressilian, 
as  soon  as  he  had  made  himself  ready  for  his  journey, 
through  a  long  intricacy  of  passages,  which  opened  to 
an  outer  court,  and  from  thence  to  a  remote  stable,  where 
he  had  already  placed  his  guest's  horse.  He  then  aided 
him  to  fasten  on  the  saddle  the  small  portmantle  which 
contained  his  necessaries,  opened  a  postern-door,  and 
with  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand,  and  a  reiteration  <^ 
his  promise  to  attend  to  what  went  on  at  Cumnor  Haoe, 
he  dismissed  his  guest  to  his  solitary  journey. 


CHAP.  IX. 

Far  in  the  latte  a  lonely  hut  he  found. 

No  tenant  ventured  oti  the  unwholesome  grmtnd ; 

Here  smokes  lus/orge,  he  bares  his  siftewy  arm. 

And  early  strokes  the  sounding  anvil  warm  ; 

Around  his  sliop  the  steely  sparkles  Jlew, 

As  for  the  steed  he  shaped  the  bending  shoe. 

Gay's  Trivia. 

S  it  was  deemed  proper  by  the  traveller  himsetft 
as  wdl  as   by  Giles  Gosling,   that   Tressiiian 
should  avoid  being  seen  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Ci/j7inor  by  those  "Whom   accident  might  make  early 
^-^sers,  the  landlord  had  given  him  a  rofule,  coivsvsXm^  oS. 
^^S''"^  ^J^aj-5  and  Janes,  which  he  was  to  foViow  m  svtf> 
j^^   a^flT  wijjch,  aU  the  turns  and  s\\on-CM\s  ^>3!V^ 
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C(l,  was  to  conduct  Iiim  to  the  public  road  to 
jorough. 

It,  like  counsel  of  every  other  kind,  this  species  of 
jction  is  much  more  easily  given  than  followed  ;  and 
.lat  betwixt  the  intricacy  of  the  way,  the  darkness  of 
ne  night,  Trcssilian's  ignorance  of  the  countr>',  and  the 
siid  and  perplexing  thoughts  with  which  he  had  to  con- 
tend, his  journey  proceeded  so  slowly,  that  morning 
found  him  only  in  the  vale  of  Whitehorsc,  memorable 
for  the  defeat  of  the  Danes  in  former  days,  with  his 
horse  deprived  of  a  fore-foot  shoe,  an  accident  which 
threatened  to  put  a  stop  to  his  journey,  by  laming  the 
animal.  The  residence  of  a  smith  was  his  first  object  of 
inquiry,  in  which  he  received  little  satisfaction  from  the 
<lulness  or  suUenness  of  one  or  two  peasants,  early 
bound  for  their  labour,  who  gave  brief  and  indifferent 
answers  to  his  questions  on  the  subject.  Anxious,  at 
length,  that  the  partner  of  his  journey  should  suffer  as 
little  as  possible  from  the  unfortunate  accident,  Trcssilian 
ilismounted,  and  led  his  horse  in  the  direction  of  a  little 
hamlet,  where  he  hoped  either  to  find  or  hear  tidings  of 
^.uch  an  artificer  as  he  now  wanted.  Tlirough  a  docj) 
;ind  muddy  lane,  he  at  length  waded  on  to  the  place, 
which  proved  only  an  assemt)Iage  of  five  or  six  miserable 
huts,  about  the  doors  of  which,  one  or  two  persons, 
whose  appearance  seemed  as  rude  as  that  of  their  dwell- 
ings, were  beginning  the  toils  of  the  day.  One  cottage, 
however,  seemed  of  rather  superior  aspect,  and  the  old 
dame,  who  was  sweeping  her  threshold,  appeared  some- 
thing less  rude  than  her  neighbours.  To  her  Tressilian 
addressed  the  oft-repeated  question,  whether  there  was 
a  smith  in  this  neighbourhood,  or  any  place  where  he 
could  refresh  his  horse?  The  dame'  Uyik»l  V^xci.  vsl  "^vx 
Ace  with  a  peculiar  ezprasslQa,  u  Aa  Tev^>»^«  ^"^  "^^^^^^^^ 

ay,  trufy  is  there  a  niitlH--'«jl>8X  'VQfAi&sX. '^^  ^^  ^^^ 

moa?" 

ZQ9 


answered  Tres- 
thrown  a  lore-toot 
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••To  shoe  my  horse,  good  dame,' 
silian ;  "you  may  see  that  he  has 
shoe." 

"Master  Holiday!"  exclaimed  the  dame,  without 
returning  any  direct  answer — "  Master  Herasmus  Holi- 
day, come  and  speak  to  mon,  and  please  you." 

"  Favete  Unguis  t*  answered  a  voice  from  within ;  "I 
cannot  now  come  forth,  Gammer  Sludge,  being  in  the 
very  sweetest  bit  of  my  morning  studies." 

"  Nay,  but,  good  now.  Master  Holiday,  come  ye  out, 
do  ye — Here's  a  mon  would  to  Wayland  Smith,  and  I 
care  not  to  show  him  way  to  devil — ^his  horse  hath  cast 
shoe." 

"Quid  mihi  cum  caballof*  replied  the  man  of  learning 
from  within;  "I  think  there  is  but  one  wise  man  in 
the  hundred,  and  they  cannot  shoe  a  horse  without 
him  !  •• 

And  forth  came  the  honest  pedagogue,  for  such  his 
dress  bespoke  him.  A  long,  lean,  shambling,  stooping 
figure  was  surmounted  by  a  head  thatched  with  lank 
black  hair  somewhat  inclining  to  grey.  His  features 
had  the  cast  of  habitual  authority,  which  I  suppose 
Dionysius  carried  with  him  from  the  throne  to  the 
schoolmaster's  pulpit,  and  bequeathed  as  a  legacy  to  all 
of  the  same  profession.  A  bkick  buckram  cassock  was 
gathered  at  his  middle  with  a  belt,  at  which  hung, 
instead  of  knife  or  weapon,  a  goodly  leathern  pen- 
and-ink  case.  His  ferula  was  stuck  on  the  other  side, 
like  Harlequin's  wooden  sword ;  and  he  carried  in  his 
hand  the  tattered  volume  which  he  had  been  busily 
perusing. 

On  seeing  a  person  of  Tressilian's  appearance,  which 

■Ae  was  better  able  to  estimate  than  the  country  folks  had 

'^/7,^  tAe  schoolmaster  unbonneted,  and  accosx^  \fi«ft. 

^1.  "^'^^'  ^t^tm,    InteUigism  linguam  Latinamf 

^J^^aa  mustered  his  learning  to  reply.  "  Lingi 


'f7t/j 
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MtB  kaud  feniius  ignarus^  venia  tua,  dotnine  erudi- 
ime,  vimaculam  libentius  loquor," 

rhe  Latin  reply  had  upon  the  schoolmaster  the  effect 
/Mch  the  mason's  sign  is  said  to  produce  on  the  breth- 
ren of  the  trowel.  He  was  at  once  interested  in  the 
learned  traveller,  listened  with  gravity  to  his  story  of  a 
tired  horse  and  a  lost  shoe,  and  then  replied  with 
solemnity,  "  It  may  appear  a  simple  thing,  most  wcx*- 
shipful,  to  reply  to  you  that  there  dwells,  within  a  brief 
mile  of  these  tuguria,  the  hest/aberferrarius,  the  most 
accomplished  blacksmith  that  ever  nailed  iron  upon 
horse.  Now,  were  I  to  say  so,  I  warrant  me  you  would 
think  yourself  compos  voii,  or,  as  the  vulgar  have  it,  a 
made  man." 

"  I  should  at  least,"  said  Tressilian,  '*  have  a  direct 
answer  to  a  plain  question,  which  seems  difficult  to  be 
obtained  in  this  country." 

"  It  is  a  mere  sending  of  a  sinful  soul  to  the  evil  un," 
said  the  old  woman,  "the  sending  a  living  creature  to 
Wayland  Smith." 

"Peace,  Gammer  Sludge!"  said  the  pedagogue; 
" pauca  verba.  Gammer  Sludge;  look  to  the  furmity. 
Gammer  Sludge ;  curetur  jentaculum.  Gammer  Sludge  ; 
this  gentleman  is  none  of  thy  gossips."  Then  turning 
to  Tressilian,  he  resumed  his  lofty  tone,  * '  And  so,  most 
worshipful,  you  would  really  think  yourself  felix  bis 
terque,  should  I  point  out  to  you  the  dwelling  of  this 
same  smith  ?  " 

"Sir,"  replied  Tressilian,  "  I  should  in  that  case  have 
an  that  I  want  at  present — a  horse  fit  to  carry  me  for- 
ward— out  of  hearing  of  your  learning."  The  last  words 
he  muttered  to  himself. 

**  O  ceeca  mens  mortaliwmV'  saC\^^'&\sasvsR^xssKa.\ 
"iye[/  was  it  sung  by  Junius  JuNensias*  *  ttumitt\^>^s '«^'^* 
exaudfta  mali^is! '  "  ^,,^agS^ 

"Learned  Mfl£r;ct*»r  •'  «.a\A  TxesaVV^^xv,  **  1^"^  ^"^T^ 
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ro  g^rcnlly  exceeds  my  poor  intellectual  capacity,  that  you 
niusi  excuse  my  seeking  elsewhere  for  infonnation  which 
1  can  better  understand." 

"There  again  now,"  rephed  the  pedagogue,  *'how 
fondly  you  fly  from  him  that  would  instruct  you !  Truly, 
said  QuintiHan  " 

"  I  pray,  sir,  let  Quintilian  be  for  the  present,  and 
answer,  in  a  word  and  in  EngUsh,  if  your  learning  can 
condescend  so  far,  whether  there  is  any  place  here  where 
I  can  have  opportunity  to  refresh  my  horse,  until  I  can 
have  him  shod  ?  " 

"Thus  much  courtesy,  sir,"  said  the  schoolmaster, 
*'  I  can  readily  render  you,  that  although  there  is  in  this 
poor  hamlet  {nostra  paupera  regno)  no  regular  hospitium, 
as  my  namesake  Erasmus  calleth  it,  yet,  forasmuch  as  you 
are  somewhat  embued,  or  at  least  tinged  as  it  were,  with 
good  letters,  I  will  use  my  interest  with  the  good  w(»nan 
of  the  house  to  accommodate  you  with  a  platter  of  fiir- 
mity — a  wholesome  food,  for  which  I  have  found  no 
Latin  phrase — your  horse  shall  have  a  share  of  the  cow- 
house, with  a  bottle  of  sweet  hay,  in  which  the  good 
woman  Sludge  so  much  aboimds,  that  it  may  be  said  of 
her  cow,  foenum  habet  in  comu ;  and  if  it  please  you 
to  bestow  on  me  the  pleasure  of  your  company,  the 
banquet  shall  cost  you  ne  semissem  quidem,  so  much  is 
Gammer  Sludge  bound  to  me  for  the  pains  I  have  be- 
stowed on  the  top  and  bottom  of  her  hopeful  hdr 
Diclcie,  whom  I  have  painfully  made  to  travd  through 
the  accidence." 

"  Now,  God  yield  ye  for  it.  Master  Herasmus,'*  said  the 

good  Gammer,  "and  grant  that  little  Dickie  may  be  the 

better  for  his  accident ! — and  for  the  rest,  if  the  gentle- 

^2ia/i  //st  to  stfiy,  breakfast  shall  be  on  the  board  in  the 

J^yyjT^/n^  of  a  dishclout ;  and  for  horse-meat,  ^cnAiosxi^ 

Consif^"^^  ^^  "^"^^  ^^^  ^^^^  as  to  ask  a  pcaiv^f " 
jraJ      "^^  ^^®  ^^ate  of  his  horse,  TressiWoB,  vc^ 
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BO  better  course  than  to  accept  the  invi- 
jnedly  made  and  hospitably  confirmed, 
» that  when  the  good  pedagogue  had  ex- 
topic  of  conversation,  he  might  possibly 
>  tell  him  where  he  could  find  the  smith 
f.      He  entered  the  hut  accordingly,  and 
1  the  learned  Magister  Erasmus  Holiday, 
is  furmity,  and  listened  to  his  learned  ac- 
iself  for  a  good  half-hour,  ere  he  could  get 
.  upon  any  other  topic.     The  reader  will 
se  our  accompanying  this  man  of  learning 
details  with  which  he  favoured  Tressilian,  of 
ollowing  sketch  may  suffice, 
bom  at  Hogsnorton,  where,  according   to 
ying,  the  pigs  play  upon  the  org^an  ;  a  proverb 
nterpreted  allegorically,  as  having  reference  to 
of  Epicurus,  of  wliich  litter  Horace  confessed 
porker.  His  name  of  Erasmus,  he  derived  partly 
father  having  been  the  son  of  a  renowned 
man,  who  had  held  that  great  scholar  in  clean 
he  while  he  was  at  Oxford  ;  a  task  of  some  dif- 
s  he  was  only  possessed  of  two  shirts,   ' '  the 
she  expressed  herself,   "to  wash  the  oth^." 
jes  of  one  of  these  camicicB,  as  Master  Holiday 
vere  still'  in  his  possession,  having  fortunately 
ined  by  his  grandmother  to  cover  the  balance 
I.     But  he  thought  there  was  still  a  higher  and 
\  cause  for  his  having  had  the  name  of  Erasmus 
on  him,  namely,  the  secret  presentiment  of  his 
nind,  that,  in  the  babe  to  be  christened,  was  a 
nius,  which  should  one  day  lead  him  to  rival 
of   the  great  scholar  of  Amsterdam.     The 
'Aer's  sunmme  led  him  as  far  VtvVo  dSssfcxNaSoLcst 
'^stian  SL^ii^^WdXw^.    He  was  iTvcVYnftdi  \o  ^v 
►re  the  name  of  HoUday  quaii  Incus  a 
—  ench  few  liioUdavs  \.o\vvs»  ^ 
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"  Hence,'*  said  he,  "  the  schoohnaster  is  tenned  dassb- 
ally,  Ludi  Magister,  because  he  deprives  boys  of  dieir 
play."  And  yet,  on  the  other  hand,  he  thought  it  might 
bear  a  very  different  interpretation,  and  refer  to  his  own 
exquisite  art  in  arranging  pageants,  moiriS'dances,  May- 
day festivities,  and  such  like  holiday  delights,  for  whidi 
he  assured  Tressilian  he  had  positively  the  purest  ami 
the  most  inventive  brain  in  England  ;  insomuch,  that  his 
cunning  in  framing  such  pleasures  had  made  him  known 
to  many  honourable  persons,  both  in  country  and  at 
court,  and  especially  to  the  noble  Earl  of  Leicester — 
"And  although  he  may  now  seem  to  forget  me,"  he 
said,  "in  the  multitude  of  state  affairs,  yet  I  am  well 
assured,  that  had  he  some  pretty  pastime  to  array  fcx* 
entertainment  of  the  Queen's  Grace,  horse  and  man 
would  be  seeking  the  humble  cottage  of  Erasmus 
Holiday.  Parvo  contentust  in  the  meanwhile,  I  hear  my 
pupils  parse,  and  construe,  worshipful  sir,  and  drive 
away  my  time  with  the  aid  of  the  Muses.  And  I  have 
at  all  times,  when  in  correspondence  with  foreign 
scholars,  subscribed  myself  Erasmus  ab  Die  Fausto,  and 
have  enjoyed  the  distinction  due  to  the  learned  under  that 
title ;  witness  the  erudite  Diedrichus  Buckerschockius, 
who  dedicated  to  me  under  that  title  his  treatise  on  the 
letter  Tau.  In  fine,  sir,  I  have  been  a  happy  and  dis- 
tinguished man. " 

"  Long  may  it  be  so,  sir !  "  said  the  traveller  ;  "but 
permit  me  to  ask,  in  your  own  learned  phrase,  Quid  hoc 
ad  Iphycli  boves — what  has  all  this  to  do  with  the  shoeing 
of  my  poor  nag  ?  " 

** Festina  lente,"  said  the  man  of  learning,  "we will 

presently  come  to  that  point.   You  must  know  that  some 

/'WO  or  three  years  past,  there  came  to  these  parts  one 

^'^^o  called  Jiimself  Doctor  Doboohie,  aUhoug\i\tTOacj\» 

^>  Aun^lT'^^^  ^^^°  ^^^^^  artium,  save  m  ngXA  cJ 

<?^  ^^     ^^-     Or  it  may  be,  that  if  be  YmiA  »s 


iKiple  c 
m.giibt 

maddow 
len  walk 

the  panac 
rcxxl  lead 
■ther  won 


Marcus  ' 
.'     This  ; 


1 


KENILWORTH. 

never  seen  or  heard  of  afterwards.  Now  here  comes  the 
medulla,  the  very  marrow  of  my  tale.  This  Doctor  Do- 
boobie  had  a  servant,  a  poor  snake,  whom  he  employed 
in  trimming  his  furnace,  regulating  it  by  just  measuie-- 
compounding  his  drugs — tracing  his  circles — cajoling  his 
patients,  et  sic  de  cccteris. — Well,  right  worshipful,  the 
Doctor  being  removed  thus  strangely,  and  in  a  way 
which  struck  the  whole  country  with  terror,  this  poor 
Zany  thinks  to  himself,  in  the  words  of  Maro,  *  Utw 
avuho  non  deficit  alter;*  and,  even  as  a  tradesman's  ap- 
prentice sets  himself  up  in  his  master's  shop  when  he  is 
dead,  or  hath  retired  from  business,  so  doth  this  Way- 
land  assume  the  dangerous  trade  of  his  defunct  master. 
But  although,  most  worshipful  sir,  the  world  is  ever 
prone  to  listen  to  the  pretensions  of  such  unworthy  men, 
who  are,  indeed,  mere  saltim  banqui  and  charlatani^ 
though  usurping  the  style  and  skill  of  doctors  of  medi- 
cine,  yet  the  pretensions  of  this  poor  Zany,  this  Way- 
land,  were  too  gross  to  pass  on  them,  n(»-  was  there  a 
mere  rustic,  a  villager,  who  was  not  ready  to  accost  him  in 
the  sense  of  Persius,  though  in  their  own  nigged  words,— 

'  Diluis  helleboruzn,  certo  compescere  puncto 
Nescius  examen?  vetat  hoc  natura  medendi ;  * 

which  I  have  thus  rendered  in  a  poor  paraphrase  of  mine 
own, — 

"^It  thou  mix  hellebore,  who  doth  not  know 
How  many  grains  should  to  the  mixture  %,o  t 
The  art  of  medicine  this  forbids,  I  trow. 

Moreover,  the  evil  reputation  of  the  master,  and  I 
strange  and  doubtful  end,  or,  at  least,  sudden  disappe 
.T/jce,  prevented  any,  excepting  the  most  desperate 
^^"' Jo  seek  any  advice  or  opinion  from  the  serre 
'W^        /Aepoor  vermin  was  likely  at  first  to  swai 
JS^  ^^«-.     But  the  devn  that  serves  him,  smi« 
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her  needle's  point. — This  Wayland  takes  no  tooagj, 
indeed,  nor  doth  he  show  himself  to  any  one." 

"And  can  this  madman,  for  such  I  hold  him,"  said 
the  traveller,  "know  aught  like  good  skill  of  his 
trade?" 

"  Oh,  sir,  in  that  let  us  give  the  devil  his  due — ^Mul- 
ciber  himself,  with  all  his  Cyclops,  could  hardly  amend 
him.  But  assuredly  there  is  little  wisdom  in  taking 
counsel  or  receiving  aid  from  one,  who  is  btU  too  plainly 
in  league  with  the  author  of  eviL" 

"I  must  take  my  chance  of  that,  good  Master  Holi- 
day," said  Tressilian,  rising;  "and  as  my  horse  most 
now  have  eaten  his  provender,  I  must  needs  thank  you 
for  your  good  cheer,  and  pray  you  to  show  me  this  man's 
residence,  that  I  may  have  the  means  of  proceeding  on 
my  journey."  ] 

"Ay,  ay,  do  ye  show  him.  Master  Herasmus,"  said 
the  old  dame,  who  was,  perhaps,  desirous  to  get  her 
house  freed  of  her  guest ;  "  a'  must  needs  go  when  the 
devil  drives." 

"  £>o  manus,"  said  the  Magister,  "I  submit — ^taking 
the  world  to  witness,  that  I  have  possessed  this  honour- 
able gentleman  with  the  full  injustice  which  he  has  done 
and  shall  do  to  his  own  soul,  if  he  becomes  thus  a 
trinketer  with  Satan.  Neither  will  I  go  forth  with  our 
guest  myself,  but  rather  send  my  pupiL — RUarcUl  adsis, 
nebulo.'* 

"Under  your  favour,  not  so,"  answered  the  old 
woman  ;  "  you  may  peril  your  own  soul,  if  you  list,  but 
my  son  shall  budge  on  no  such  errand  ;  and  I  wonder 
at  you.  Dominie  Doctor,  to  propose  such  a  piece  of 
service  for  little  Dickie. " 

'*l^ay,  my  good  Gammer  Sludge,"  answered  the  pre- 
cepfor,    "Ricardus  shall  go  but  to  t\ie  lop  lA  VbaVaHL, 
•a/7«/  indicate  with  his  digit  to  the  stranger  lOofc  eL-w^Orai^ 
'-^^^'WS^U..     Believe  not  thaX«.ve^-«- 
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to  him,  he  having  read  this  morning,  fasting,  a  chapter 
dC  the  Septuagint,  and,  moreover,  having  had  his  lesson 
in  the  Greek  Testament." 

"Ay,"  said  his  mother,  "and  I  have  sewn  a  sprig  of 
Hitch's  ehn  in  the  neck  of  un's  doublet,  ever  since  that 
fool  thief  has  hegun  his  practices  on  man  and  beast  in 
these  parts." 

"  And  as  he  goes  oft  (as  I  hugely  suspect)  towards 
this  conjuror  for  his  own  pastime,  he  may  for  once  go 
thither,  or  near  it,  to  pleasure  us,  and  to  assist  this 
ttranger. — Brgo,  heus  RUardel  adsis,  quaso,  mi  di- 
iascuU." 

The  pupil,  thus  affectionately  invoked,  at  length  came 

stumbling  into  the  room ;  a  queer,  shambling,  ill-made 

urchin,  who,  by  his  stunted  growth,  seemed  about  twelve 

or  thirteen  years  old,  though  he  was  probably,  in  reality, 

I  year  or  two  older,  with  a  carroty  pate  in  huge  dis- 

vder,  a  freckled,  sunburnt  visage,  with  a  snub  nose,  a 

ng  chin  and  two  peery  grey  eyes,  which  had  a  droll 

bliquity  of  vision,  approaching  to  a  squint,  though 

Tfaaps  not  a  decided  one.     It  was  impossible  to  look 

the  little  man  without  some  disposition  to  laugh, 

)ecially   when    Gammer   Sludge,   seizing  upon  and 

sing  him,  in  spite  of  his  struggling  and  kicking  in 

ly  to  her  caresses,  termed  him  her  own  precious  pearl 

beauty. 

Ricarde"  said  the  preceptor,  "you  must  forthwith 
ch  is  profecto)  set  forth  so  far  as  the  top  of  the 
and  show  this  man  of  worship  Wayland  Smith's 
shop." 

V  proper  errand  of  a  morning,"  said  the  boy,  in 
•  language  than  Tressilian  expected  ;  "  and  who 
?  but  the  devil  may  fly  away  with  me  befot^  1  toxwb 

marry  may  un,"  said  Dame  Sludge.  *'  acv^  >ja^ 
ve  thought  twice.  Master  Dommie.  ere  vo^^^"^"^ 
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my  dainty  daxling  on  arrow  such  errand.     It  is  not  for 
such  doings  I  feed  your  belly  and  clothe  your  back,  I 
warrant  you  I " 

"Pshaw  —  nu^ai,  good  Gammer  Sludge,"  answered 
the  preceptor  ;  "  I  ensure  you  that  Satan,  if  there  be 
Satan  in  the  case,  shall  not  touch  a  thread  of  his  gar- 
ment ;  for  Dickie  can  say  his  pater  with  the  best,  and 
may  defy  the  foul  fiend  —  Eumenides  Stygiumqut 
nefas." 

"Ay,  and  I,  as  I  said  before,  have  sewed  a  sprig 
of  the  moimtain-ash  into  his  collar,"  said  the  good 
woman,  ' '  which  will  avail  more  than  your  clerkship,  I 
wus  ;  but  for  all  that,  it  is  ill  to  seek  the  devil  or  his 
mates  either." 

"My  good  boy,"  said  Tressilian,  w^ho  saw,  from  a 
grotesque  sneer  on  Dickie's  face,  that  he  was  more 
likely  to  act  upon  his  own  bottom  than  by  the  instruo 
tion  of  his  elders,  "I  will  give  thee  a  silver  groat,  my 
pretty  fellow,  if  you  will  but  guide  me  to  this  man's 
forge." 

The  boy  gave  a  knoN\ing  side  look,  which  seemed 
to  promise  acquiescence,  while  at  the  same  time  he  ea> 
claimed,  "  I  be  your  guide  to  Wayland  Smith's  !    Why 
man,  did  I  not  say  that  the  devil  might  fly  off  with  me 
just  as  the  kite  there"  (looking  to  the  window)  "  is  flyiu 
off  with  one  of  grandam's  chicks." 

"The  kite!  the  kite!"  exclaimed  the  old  woman 
return,  and,  forgetting  all  other  matters  in  her  alar 
hastened  to  the  rescue  of  her  chicken  as  fast  as  her 
legs  could  carry  her. 

"  Now  for  it,"  said  the  urchin  to  Tressilian  ;  "  snf 
your  beaver,  get  out  your  horse,  and  have  at  the  s 
^rontyou  spoke  oL  " 

,^  ,  "'^^y,  but  tarry,  tarry,"  said  the  preceplor,  "  S 
"_^arrr yourself,  "  said   Dickie,  "  and  tidtik  n» 
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make  to  granny  for  sending  me  post  to 

,  aware  of  the  responsibility  he  N\-as  in- 

.ed  up  in  great  haste  to  lay  hold  of  the 

.o  prevent  his  departure  ;  but  Dickie  slipped 

i  fingers,  bolted  from  the  cottage,  and  sped 

i  top  of  a  neighbouring  rising  ground  ;  N\hile 

-ptor,  despairing,  by  well-taught  experience,  of 

.ig  his  pupil  by  speed  of  foot,  had  recourse  to 

St  honeyed  epithets  the  Latin  vocabulary  affords, 

rsoade  his  return.     But  to  mi  anime,  corculum 

m,  and  all  such  classical  endearments,  the  truant 

iied  a  deaf  ear,  and  kept  frisking  on  the  top  of  the 

iing  ground  like  a  goblin  by  moonlight,  making  signs 

*o  his  new  acquaintance,  Tressilian,  to  follow  him. 

The  traveller  lost  no  time  in  getting  out  his  horse,  and 
departing  to  join  his  elvish  guide,  after  half  forcing  on 
the  p)Oor  deserted  teacher  a  recompense  for  the  enter- 
tainment he  had  received,  which  partly  allayed  the  terror 
he  had  for  facing  the  return  of  the  old  lady  of  the 
mansion. 

Apparently  this  took  place  soon  afterwards  ;  for  ere 
Tressilian  and  his  guide  had  proceeded  far  on  their 
journey,  they  heard  the  screams  of  a  cracked  female 
voice,  intermingled  with  the  classical  objurgations  of 
Master  Erasmus  Holiday.  But  Dickie  Sludge,  equally 
deaf  to  the  voice  of  maternal  tenderness  and  of  magisterial 
authority,  skipped  on  unconsciously  before  Tressilian, 
only  observing,  that  "  if  they  cried  themselves  hoarse, 
they  might  go  lick  the  honey-pot,  for  he  had  eaten  up  all 
the  honey-comb  himself  on  yesterday  even." 
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CHAP.    X. 

There  entering  in^  they  found  the  goodmem-  aelfi 
Full  busy  lie  unto  his  workyheniy 
Who  was  to  iveet  a  wretched  wearish  elf. 
With  hollow  eyes  atid  rawbone  cheeks  forspent. 
As  if  he  had  been  long  in  prison  pent. 

The  Faery  Queens 

RE  we  far  from  the  dwelling  of  this  smith, 
pretty  lad?"  said  Tressilian  to  his  young  gui 
"  How  is  it  you  call  me  ! "  said  the  boy,  1 
ing  askew  at  him  with  his  sharp  grey  eyes. 

"  I  call  you  my  pretty  lad — is  there  any  offenc 
that,  my  boy  ! " 

•'  No — but  were  you  with  my  grandam  and  Dod 
Holiday,  you  might  sing  chorus  to  the  old  song' of 

*  We  three 
Tom-fools  be.' " 

"And  why  so,  my  little  man  ?"  said  Tressilian. 

"  Because,"  answered  the  ugly  urchin,  "you  are 
only  three  ever  called  me  pretty  lad — Now  my  gran 
does  it  because  she  is  parcel  blind  by  age,  and  "^ 
blind  by  kindred — and  my  master,  the  poor  Dom 
does  it  to  curry  favour,  and  have  the  fullest  platt< 
furmity,  and  the  warmest  seat  by  the  fire.  But  whaX 
call  me  pretty  lad  for,  you  know  best  yourself." 

'•  Thou  art  a  sharp  wag  at  least,  if  not  a  pretty 
But  what  do  thy  playfellows  call  thee?  " 

•'  Hobgoblin,"  answered  the  boy,  readily;  "bu 

all  that,  I  would  rather  have  my  own  ugly  viznomy 

any  of  their  jolter-heads,  that  have  no  more  brau 

t/jem  than  a  brJckbat. " 

"  Then  you  fear  not  this  smith,  whom  you  we  ^ 

A?  see  ?  " 

J^^^^^bim  I  "  answered  the  boy  ;  '*  ii  1cv^  ^ 
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im,  I  would  not  fear  him  ;  but  though 

.ng  queer  about  him,   he's  no  more  a 

are,  and  that's  what  I  would  not  tell  to 

do  you  tdl  it  to  me,  then,  my  boy  ?  "  said 

je  you  are  another  guess  gentleman  than  those 

ere  every  day,"  replied  Dickie  ;  "and  though 

ugly  as  sin,   I  would  not  have  you  think  me 

especially  as  I  may  have  a  boon  to  ask  of  you 

And  what  is  that,  my  lad,  whom  I  must  not  call 
ty?  "  replied  Tressilian. 

Oh,  if  I  were  to  ask  it  just  now,"  said  the  boy, 
ju  would  deny  it  me — but  I  will  wait  till  we  meet 

jourt." 

"  At  court,  Richard !  are  you  bound  for  court  ?  "  said 
Tressilian.  , 

'*  Ay,  ay,  that's  just  like  the  rest  of  them,"  replied  the 
boy;  "  I  warrant  me  you  think,  what  should  such  an 
ill-fovoured  scrambling  urchin  do  at  court?  But  let 
Riohard  Sludge  alone  ;  I  have  not  been  cock  of  the  roost 
here  for  nothing.  I  will  make  sharp  wit  mend  foul 
feature." 

"  But  what  will  your  grandam  say,  and  your  tutor, 
Dtmiinie  HoUday?  " 

*•  E'en  what  they  like,"  replied  Dickie  ;  "  the  one  has 
her  chickens  to  reckon,  and  the  other  has  his  boys  to 
v^p.  I  would  have  given  them  the  candle  to  hold  long 
since,  and  shown  this  trumpery  hanAct  a  fair  pair  of 
heels,  but  the  Dominie  promises  I  should  go  with  him  to 
bear  share  in  the  next  pageant  he  is  to  set  forth,  and  they 
say  there  are  to  be  great  revels  shortly." 

"And  whereabout  are    they  to  be  Vie\d,  iss<|  '^'^^ 
&lead?  "  said  Tressilian. 

Oh,  at  some  castle  far  in  the  north,*'  acos^ec^^'^i* 
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guide — "  a  world's  breadth  from  Berkshire.  But  our  oM 
Dominie  holds  that  they  cannot  go  forward  without  him ; 
and  it  may  be  he  is  right,  for  he  has  put  in  order  many  a 
fair  pageant.  He  is  not  half  the  fool  you  would  take  him 
for,  when  he  gets  to  work  he  understands  ;  and  so  he 
can  spout  verses  like  a  play-actor,  when,  God  wot,  if  yon 
set  him  to  steal  a  goose's  egg^  he  would  be  drubbed  by 
the  gander. " 

"  And  you  are  to  play  a  part  in  his  next  show?  "  said 
Tressilian,  somewhat  interested  by  the  boy's  boldness  of 
conversation,  and  shrewd  estimate  of  character. 

"  In  faith,"  said  Richard  Sludge,  in  answer,  "he hath 
so  promised  me  ;  and  if  he  break  his  word,  it  will  be  the 
worse  for  him  ;  for  let  me  take  the  bit  between  my  teeth, 
and  turn  my  head  down  hill,  and  I  will  shake  him  off 
with  a  fall  that  may  harm  his  bones — And  I  should  not 
like  much  to  hurt  him  neither,"  said  he,  *' for  the  tire- 
some old  fool  has  painfully  laboured  to  teach  me  all  he 
could. — But  enough  of  that — here  are  we  at  Wayland 
Smith's  forge-door." 

"  You  jest,  my  little  friend,"  said  Tressilian  ;  "here is 
nothing  but  a  bare  moor,  and  that  ring  of  stones,  with  a 
great  one  in  the  midst,  like  a  Cornish  barrow." 

'  •  Ay,  and  that  great  flat  stone  in  the  midst,  which  Hes 
across  the  top  of  these  uprights,"  said  the  boy,  "is 
Wayland  Smith's  counter,  that  you  must  tell  down  yoor 
money  upon. " 

•'  What  do  you  mean  by  such  folly?"  said  the  tra- 
veller, beginning  to  be  angry  with  the  boy,  and  vexed 
with  himself  fol  ha\-ing  trusted  such  a  harebrained 
guide. 

"Why,"  said  Dickie,  with  a  grin,  '*  you  must  tie  yonr 
/;orsc  to  that  upright  stone  that  has  the  ring  in't,  and 
t/2en  you  must  whistle  three  times,  and  \a.7  me  4cwtL 
^rcT^'^y'''' ^^^^^  on  thsit  other  flat  stone,  waWtoulol^ 
x^s^  ^^^^"^  ^^  ^e  vresi  side  of  that  litUe  tY)i<to\. 
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s,  and  take  heed  you  look  neither  to  right  nor  to 

iOr  ten  minutes,  or  so  long  as  you  shall  hear  the 

nraer  clink,  and  whenever  it  ceases,  say  your  prayers 

.  the  space  you  could  tell  a  hundred, — or  count  over 

hundred,  which  will  do  as  well, — and  then  come  into 
ihe  circle  ;  you  will  find  your  money  gone  and  your 
horse  shod. " 

"  My  money  gone  to  a  certainty  !"  said  Tressilian  ; 
"  but  as  for  the  rest — Hark  ye,  my  lad,  I  am  not  your 
schoolmaster  ;  but  if  you  play  off  your  waggery  on  me, 
I  will  take  a  part  of  his  task  off  his  hands,  and  punish 
you  to  purpose." 

"  When  you  can  catch  me,"  said  the  boy ;  and  pre- 
sently took  to  his  heels  across  the  heath,  with  a  velocity 
which  baffled  every  attempt  of  Tressilian  to  overtake  him, 
loaded  as  he  was  with  his  heavy  boots.  Nor  was  it  the 
least  provoking  part  of  the  urchin's  conduct,  that  he  did 
not  exert  his  utmost  speed,  like  one  who  finds  himself  in 
danger,  or  who  is  frightened,  but  preserved  just  such  a 
rate  as  to  encourage  Tressilian  to  continue  the  chase,  and 
then  darted  away  from  him  with  the  swiftness  of  the 
wind,  when  his  pursuer  supposed  he  had  nearly  run  him 
down,  doubling,  at  the  same  time,  and  winding,  so  as 
always  to  keep  near  the  place  from  which  he  started. 

This  lasted  until  Tressilian,  from  very  weariness,  stood 
still,  and  was  about  to  abandon  the  pursuit  with  a  hearty 
curse  on  the  ill-favoured  urchin,  who  had  engaged  him 
in  an  exercise  so  ridiculous.  But  the  boy,  who  had,  as 
formerly,  planted  himself  on  the  top  of  a  hillock  close  in 
front,  began  to  clap  his  long  thin  hands,  point  with  his 
skinny  fingers,  and  twist  his  wild  and  ugly  features  into 
such  an  extravagant  expression  of  laughter  and  densvoxv. . 
that  Tressilian  began  half  10  dovitekX.  vA^'t'CckKt  \sft.  ^^■a■^  '^^'^ 
in  view  an  actual  hobgoblin.  x    o  -a^j^ 

Provoked  extremely,  yet  al  \.\i^  saxcva  xIvkv^  *^^o^\oS* 
irresistible  desire  to  laugh,  so  vec^  o^O.^^^^  ^^ 
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which  was  farthest  from  the  circle  of  stones,  and  tha 
sat  do^vn  :  and  as  it  occurred  to  him  that,  after  all,  th 
might  be  a  trick  for  stealing  his  horse,  he  kept  his  hai 
on  the  boy's  collar,  determined  to  make  him  hostage  fi 
its  safety. 

"  Now,  hush  and  listen,"  said  Dickie,  in  a  low  whispei 
"  you  will  soon  hear  the  tack  of  a  hammer  that  wj 
never  forged  of  earthly  iron,  for  the  stone  it  was  made  < 
was  shot  from  the  moon."  And  in  effect  Tressilian  di 
immediately  hear  the  light  stroke  of  a  hammer,  as  wh« 
a  farrier  is  at  work.  The  singularity  of  such  a  sound, ; 
so  very  lonely  a  place,  made  him  involuntarily  star 
but  looking  at  the  boy,  and  discovering,  by  the  an 
malicious  expression  of  his  countenance,  that  the  urch 
saw  and  enjoyed  his  slight  tremor,  he  became  convince 
that  the  whole  was  a  concerted  stratagem,  and  dete 
mined  to  know  by  whom,  or  for  what  purpose,  the  trie 
was  played  off. 

Accordingly,  he  remained  perfectly  quiet  all  the  tin 
that  the  hammer  continued  to  sound,  being  about  tl 
space  usually  employed  in  fixing  a  horse-shoe.  But  tl 
instant  the  sound  ceased,  Tressilian,  instead  of  inte 
posing  the  space  of  time  which  his  guide  had  require) 
started  up  with  his  sword  in  his  hand,  ran  round  tl 
fhicket  and  confronted  a  man  in  a  farrier's  leathern  apro; 
but  otherwise  fantastically  attired  in  a  bear-skin  dress 
with  the  fur  on,  and  a  cap  of  the  same,  which  almo 
hid  the  sooty  and  begrimed  features  of  the  wearer 
"  Come  back,  come  back  ! "  cried  the  boy  to  Tressilia 
"  or  you  will  be  torn  to  pieces — no  man  lives  that  lod 
on  him." — In  fact,  the  invisible  smith  (now  fully  visibl 
heaved  up  his  hammer,  and  showed  symptoms  of  doii 

But  when  the  boy  observed  that  neither  his  own  a 
c^n^'^^'   "^^  '^^  menaces  of  the  farrier  appeared 
x%  ^^^^-a^/aa's  purpose,  but  that,  on  tbe  contR 
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ited  Ae  hammer  with  his  drawn  sword,  he 
.  to  the  smith,  in  turn,  "  Wayland,  touch  him 
ou  will  come  by  the  worse  ! — the  gentleman  is  a 
itleman,  and  a  bold." 

thou  hast  betrayed  me.  Flibbertigibbet  ?  "  said  the 

;  "  it  shall  be  the  worse  for  thee  I  " 

Be  who  thou  wilt,"  said  Tressihan,  "  thou  art  in  no 

danger  from  me,  so  thou  tell  me  the  meaning  of  this 

practice,  and  why  thou  drivest  thy  trade  in  this  mysterious 

fashion." 

The  smith,  however,  turning  to  Tressilian,  exclaimed, 
in  a  threatening  tone,  "Who  questions  the  Keeper  of 
the  crystal  Castle  of  Light,  the  Lord  of  the  Green  Lion, 
the  Rider  of  the  Red  Dragon  ? — Hence ! — avoid  thee,  ere 
I  summon  Talpack  with  his  fiery  lance,  to  quell,  crush, 
and  consume  ! " — These  words  he  uttered  with  violent 
gesticulation,  mouthing,  and  flourishing  his  hammer. 

"Peace,  thou  vile  cozener,  with  thy  gipsy  cant!" 
replied  Tressilian,  scomfdlly,  "and  follow  me  to  the 
next  magistrate,  or  I  will  cut  thee  over  the  pate." 

"  Peace,  I  pray  thee,  good  Wayland  ! "  said  the  boy  ; 
'  *  credit  me,  the  swaggering  vein  wiU  not  pass  here,  you 
must  cut  ben  whids ! "  "  . . 

"  I  think,  worshipful  sir,"  said  the  smith,  sinking^  Kis 
hammer,  and  assiuning  a  more  gentle  andr  submissive 
tone  of  voice,  "  that  when  so  poor  a  man  does  his  day's 
job;  he  might  be  permitted  to  work  it  out  after  his  own 
fashion. .  Your  horse  is  shod  and  your  farrier  paid — 
What  need  you  cumber  yourself  farther  than  to  mount 
and  pursue  your  journey  ?  " 

"  Nay,  friend,  you  are  mistaken,"  replied  Tressilian, 
"  every  man  has  a  right  to  take  the  mask  from  the  face 
of  a  cheat  and  a  juggler ;    and  your  modfi  ol  ^cc<rc&% 
raises  suspicion  that  you  are  bolVi.'* 
''Ifyouareso determmed. sit"  sakd\Jna««!a!Qsi, *'^!^^ 
not  help  myself  save  by  force.  vrViicVi  ^  ^«^  \ssfi«v^ 
^47  ^ 
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to  use  towards  you,  Master  Tressilian;  not  that  I  fear 
your  weapon,  but  because  I  know  you  to  be  a  worthy, 
kind,  and  well-aocomplished  gentleman,  who  would  rather 
help  than  harm  a  poor  man  that  is  in  a  strait." 

"Well  said,  Wayland,"  said  the  boy,  who  had  anxi- 
ously awaited  the  issue  of  their  conference.  **  But  let  ns 
to  thy  den,  man,  for  it  is  ill  for  thy  health  to  stand  heie 
talking  in  the  open  air. " 

"Thou  art  right.  Hobgoblin,"  replied  the  smith  ;  and 
going  to  the  little  thicket  of  gorse  on  the  side  neaiat 
to  the  circle,  and  opposite  to  that  at  which  his  customer 
had  so  lately  couched,  he  discovered  a  trap-door 
curiously  covered  with  bushes,  raised  it,  and,  descendiog 
into  the  earth,  vanished  from  their  eyes.  Notwith- 
standing Tressilian's  curiosity,  he  had  some  hesitation  at 
following  the  fellow  into  what  might  be  a  den  of  robbefs, 
especially  when  he  heard  the  smith's  voice,  issuing  fron 
the  bowels  of  the  earth,  call  out,  "  Flibbertigibbet,  do 
you  come  last,  and  be  sure  to  fasten  the  trap  i  " 

"Have  you  seen  enough  of  Wayland  Smith  now?" 
whispered  the  urchin  to  Tressilian,  with  an  ardx-sneer, 
as  if  marking  his  companion's  uncertainty. 

"  Not  yet,"  said  Tressilian,  firmly ;  and  shalnng  off 

his  momentary  irresolution,  he  descended  into  the  narrow 

staircase,  to  which  the  entrance  led,  and  was  followed  by 

Dickie  Sludge,   who  made  fast  the  trap-door  bdiind 

him,  and  thus  excluded  every  glimmer  of  daylight.    The 

descent,  however,  was  only  a  few  steps,  and  led  to  a  kvd 

passage  of  a  few  yards'  length,  at  the  end  of  which  appeared 

the  reflection  of  a  lurid  and  ted  light.    Arrived  at  this 

point,  with  his  drawn  sword  in  his  hand,  Tressilian  found 

that  a  turn  to  the  left  admitted  him  and  Hobgoblin, 

who  followed  closely,  into  a  small  square  vault,  contain- 

-rj^a  smith  s  forg^e,  glowing  with  charcoal,  the  vapour  of 

w^^"*  ^^^  ^^  apartment  with  an  oppiesswe  sm!^ 

f^uld  have  been  altogether  suffocaJdng.  ba\.  Kta 
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}  cannot  but  remember,"  said  [he  smith, 
3e  years  since,  upon  Saint  Lucy's  Eve, 
elliriE  juggler  lo  a  certain  Hall  in  Devon- 
led  his  skiU  before  a  worshipful  knigbt 
>any — I  see  from  your  worship's  coun- 
thjs  place  is,  that  my  memory  has  not 

iaid  enough,"  said  Tressillan,  uiminE 
;  lo  hide  from  the  speaker  Ihe  palofui 
tions  which  his  discourse  had  uncoa- 
d. 

."  said  the  smith,  "played  his  part  so 
!  clowns  and  clown-bke  ao^ure^  m. '^e 
iart  (obe  linle  less  than  magici -,  ^^^ 
aiden  of  fifteen,  or  »her<a»i,  vi'iSn.  •Cc* 
looked  upon,  whose  loa^  ii\««i«-  «?** 
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pale,  and  her  bright  t*yes  dim,  at  the  sight  of  the  wonders 
exhibited." 

"  Peace,  I  command  thee,  peace  !"  said  Trcssilian. 

"I  mean  <  your  worship  no  offence,"  said  the  fellow; 
"but  I  have  cause  to  remember  how,  to  relieve  the 
young  maiden's  fears,  you  condescended  to  point  out  the 
mode  in  which  these  deceptions  were  practised,  and  to 
baffle  the  poor  jugg^ler  by  laying  bare  the  mysteries  of 
his  art,  as  ably  as  if  you  had  been  a  brother  of  his  order. 
— She  was  indeed  so  fair  a  maiden,  that  to  win  a  smile 
of  her  a  man  might  well " — 

"Not  a  word  more  of  her,  I  charge  thee!  "  said 
Trcssilian  ;  "  I  do  well  remember  the  night  you  speak  of 
— one  of  the  few  happy  evenings  my  life  has  known." 

"She  is  gone  then,"  said  the  smith,  interpreting  after 
his  own  fashion  the  sigh  with  which  Tressilian  uttered 
these  words — "She  is  gone,  young,  beautiful,  and  be- 
loved as  she  was  ! — I  crave  your  worship's  pardon— I 
should  have  hammered  on  another  theme-^I  see  I  have 
unwarily  driven  the  nail  to  the  quick." 

This  speech  was  made  with  a  mixture  of  rude  feeling 
which  inclined  Tressilian  favourably  to  the  xx>or  artisan, 
of  whom  before  he  was  inclined  to  judge  very  harshly. 
But  nothing  can  so  soon  attract  the  unfortunate,  as  real 
or  seeming  sympathy  with  their  sorrows. 

"I  think,"  proceeded  Tressilian,  after  a  minute's 
silence,  "thou  wcrt  in  those  days  a  jovial  fdlow,  who 
could  keep  a  company  merry  by  song,  and  tale,  and  re- 
rxick,  as  well  as  by  thy  jugsjling  tricks — ^why  do  I  find 
thee  a  laborious  handicraftsman,  plying  thy  trade  in  so 
melancholy  a  dwelling,  and  under  such  extraordinary 
circumstances  ?  " 

"My  story  is  not  long,"  said  the  artist ;  **  but  your 
honour  had  'better  sit  while  you  lislcn  '\o  \t."    ^  «»!- 
to^  ^^^  ''^^P^<^^^i^Gd  to  the  fire  a  ihree-fooied  *too\,  mA 
""^'-^notber  himself,  while  Dickie  Sludge,  ot  YWoYxs^ 
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le  called  the  boy,  drew  a  cricket  to  the  smith's 
X>ked  up  in  his  face  with  features  which,  as 

by  the  glow  of  the  forge,  seemed  convulsed 
c  curiosity — "Thou  too,"  said  the  smith  to 
t  learn,  as  thou  well  deservest  at  my  hand, 
istory  of  my  hfe,  and,  in  troth,  it  were  as  well. 

as  leave  thee  to  ferret  it  out,  since  Nature 
ed  a  shrewder  wit  into  a  more  ungainly  cas- 
,  sir,  if  my  poor  story  may  pleasure  you,  it  is 
mmand  : — But  will  you  not  taste  a  stoup  of 
promise  you  that  even  in  this  poor  cdl  I  have 


fie. 


not  of  it,"  said  TressiUan,  **but  go  on  with 
or  my  leisure  is  brief." 

all  have  no  cause  to  rue  the  delay,"  said  the 
r  your  horse  shall  be  better  fed  in  the  mean- 
le  hath  been  this  morning,  and  made  fitter  for 

Lt  the  artist  left  the  vault,  and  retmned  after 
tes'  interval.  Here,  also,  we  pause,  that  the 
lay  commence  in  another  chapter. 


CHAP.  XI. 

y,  my  lord,  'can  such  a  subtilty, 
t  all  his  craft  ye  must  not  wot  qfrne, 
i  somewhat  Iielp  I  yet  to  his  working)^ 
it  all  the  ground  on  which  we  ben  riding^ 
I  that  we  come  to  Canterbury  town, 
can  all  clean  tumen  so  up  so  down^ 
ipave  it  all  of  silver  and  of  gold. 

Thk  Canon's  Yeoman's  Prologue — 
Canterburv  Tales. 

E  nrt'ist  commenced  his  nartalw^  Vsi  VJsNa  ViJv^ 
'ing  terms  : — 

/  was    bred  i   blacksmith,  atv^L  Vti«^  ^7* 
is  e'er  a    black-thumb'5.    \e2L\.\v«m-^'^^^^ 
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swart-faced  knave  of  that  noble  mystery.  But  I  tired  o 
ringings  hammer-tunes  on  iron  stithies,  and  went  out  intic 
the  world,  where  I  became  acquainted  with  a  celebratec 
juggler,  whose  fingers  had  become  rather  too  stiff  fa 
legerdemain,  and  who  wished  to  have  the  aid  of  ai 
apprentice  in  his  noble  m3rstery.  I  served  him  for  Ui 
years,  until  I  was  master  of  my  trade. — I  refer  myself  ti 
yoiu*  worship,  whose  judgment  cannot  be  disputed 
whether  I  did  not  learn  to  ply  the  craft  indifiereod^ 
weU?" 

••  Excellently,"  said  Tressilian  ;  " but  be  brief." 

"  It  was  not  long  after  I  had  performed  at  Sir  Hi]|^ 
Robsart's  in  your  worship's  presence,"  said  the  ardst 
"  that  I  took  myself  to  the  stage,  and  have  swaggerei 
with  the  bravest  of  them  all,  both  at  the  Black  Bull,  th* 
Globe,  the  Fortune,  and  elsewhere  ;  but  I  know  not  ho* 
apples  were  so  plenty  that  year,  that  the  lads  in  the  tw( 
penny  gallery  never  took  more  than  one  bite  out 
them,  and  threw  tlie  rest  of  the  pippin  at  whatever  act 
chanced  to  be  on  the  stage.    So  I  tired  of  it — renounc 
my  half  share  in  the  company — gave  my  foil  to  my  cc 
rade — my  buskins  to  the  wardrobe,   and  showed 
theatre  a  clean  pair  of  heels." 

"  Well,  friend,  and  what,"  said  Tressilian,  "was ; 
next  shift  ?  " 

"  I  becasae,"  said  the  smith,  "half  i>artner,  hali 
mestic  to  a  man  of  much  skill  and  little  substance, 
practised  the  trade  of  a  physicianer." 

"In  other  words,"  said  Tressilian,   "you  were 
Pudding  to  a  quacksalver." 

"Something  beyond  that,   let   me  hope,  my 
Master  Tressilian,"  replied  the  artist ;  "and  yet, 
ryz/£A,  our  practice  was  oi  an  adventurous  descs 
s^di  ^^  ^^^^^cy  which  I  had  acquired  m  i 
^o  ou^if^^  ^^^  tienefit  of  horses  was  frequeiiXV 


patients.     But  the  seeds  oi  a!ft 
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rnd  if  turpentine,  tar,  pitch,  and  beef- 

/ith  turmeric,  gum-mastic,  and  one  head 

cure  the  horse  that  hath  been  grieved  with 

not  but  what  it  may  benefit  the  man  that 

ricked  with  a  sword.     But  my  master's  prac- 

il  as  his  skill,  went  far  beyond  mine,  and  dealt 

iangerous  concerns.     He  was  not  only  a  bold 

^mturoos  practitioner  in  physic,  but  also,  if  your 

e  so  chanced  to  be,  an  adept,  who  read  the  stars, 

iq)Oimded  the  fortunes  of  mankind,  genethliacally, 

J  called  it,  or  otherwise.     He  was  a  learned  distiller 

imples,  and  a  profound  chemist — made  several  efforts 

fix  mercury,  and  judged  himself  to  have  made  a  fair 

t  at  the  philosopher's  stone.     I  have  yet  a  programme 

his  on  that  subject,  which,   if  your  honour  under- 

jEUidetb,  I  beheve  you  have  the  better,  not  only  of  all 

flrho  read,  but  also  of  him  who  wrote  it" 

He  gave  Tressilian  a  scroll  of  parchment,  bearing  at 
top  and  bottom,  and  down  the  margin,  the  signs  of  the 
seven  planets,  curiously  intermingled  with  talismanical 
characters  and  scraps  of  Greek  and  Hebrew.  In  the 
midst  were  some  Latin  verses  from  a  cabalistical  author, 
written  out  so  fairly,  that  even  the  gloom  of  the  place 
did  not  prevent  Tressilian  from  reading  them.  The 
tenor  of  the  original  ran  as  follows : — 

"  Si  iixum  solvas,  faciasque  volare  solutum, 
£t  volucrem  figas,  facient  te  vivere  tutum ; 
Si  pariat  ventum,  valet  auri  pondere  centum ; 
Ventus  ubi  vult  spiral — Capiat  qui  capere  potest." 

"  I  protest  to  you,"  said  Tressilian,  "  all  I  understand 
of  this  jargon  is,  that  the  last  words  seem  to  mean, 
*  Catch  who  catch  can.'  " 

"That,"  said  the  smith,  "is  the  very  ^xvcvd^Vt  >iNaX 
my  worthy  friend  and  master.  Doctor  "Doboo\A«i,  ?i5c««i'5» 
acted  upon  ;  until,  being  besotted  with  \v\s  ovjn  Vav'a€^^^* 
^ons,  ^d  conceited  of  his  high  chemical  ^\si\\,\ia  ^^«^ 
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to  spend,  in  cheating  himself,  the  money  which  he  had 
acquired  in  cheating  others,  and  either  discovered  or 
built  for  himself,  I  could  never  know  which,  this  secret 
elaboratory,  in  which  he  used  to  seclude  himself  both 
from  patients  and  disciples,  who  doubtless  thought  his 
long  and  mysterious  absences  from  his  ordinary  resi- 
dence in  the  town  of  Farringdon,  were  occasioned  by 
his  progress  in  the  mystic  sciences,  and  his  intercourse 
with  the  invisible  world.  Me  also  he  tried  to  deceive ; 
but  though  I  contradicted  him  not,  he  saw  that  I  knew 
too  much  of  his  secrets  to  be  any  longer  a  safe  com- 
panion. Meanwhile,  his  name  waxed  famous,  or  rather 
infamous,  and  many  of  those  who  resorted  to  him  did  so 
under  persuasion  that  he  was  a  sorcerer.  And  yet  his 
supposed  advance  in  the  occult  sciences  drew  to  him  the 
secret  resort  of  men  too  powerful  to  be  named,  for  pur- 
poses too  dangerous  to  be  mentioned.  Men  cursed  and 
threatened  him,  and  bestowed  on  me,  the  innocent 
assistant  of  his  studies,  the  nickname  of  the  Devil's  foot- 
post,  which  procured  me  a  volley  of  stones  as  soon  as 
ever  I  ventured  to  show  my  face  in  the  street  of  the 
village.  At  length,  my  master  suddenly  disappeared, 
pretending  to  me  that  he  was  about  to  visit  his  elabora- 
tory in  this  place,  and  forbidding  me  to  disturb  him  till 
two  days  were  past.  When  this  period  had  elapsed,  I 
became  anxious,  and  resorted  to  this  vault,  where  I 
found  the  fires  extinguished  and  the  utensils  in  confusion, 
with  a  note  from  the  learned  Doboobius,  as  he  was  wont 
to  style  himself,  acquainting  me  that  we  should  never 
meet  again,  bequeathing  me  his  chemical  apparatus  and 
the  parchment  which  I  have  just  put  into  your  hands, 
ndvising  mc  strongly  to  prosecute  the  secret  which  it 
contained,  which  would  infallibly  lead  me  lo  the  dis- 
^^,72"  ""^  ^^"^  ^^^^  ma.iristerium." 
Tres^/J"^  ^'^^^  ^^^"    follow  this  sage  ad\\cft-l^*    «c 
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aftil  sir,  no,"  replied  the  smith  ;  "for  being 
BUtious  and  suspicious,  from  knowing  with 
to  do,  I  made  so  many  perquisitions  before 
even  to  light  a  fire,  that  I  at  length  dis- 
small  barrel  of  gunpowder,  carefully  hid 
furnace,  with  the  purpose,  no  doubt,  that  as 
ould  commence  the  grand  work  of  the  trans- 
metals,  the  explosion  should  transmute  the 
I  in  it  into  a  heap  of  ruins,  which  might 
:e  for  my  slaughter-house  and  my  grave, 
me  of  alchemy,  and  fain  would  I  have  re- 
e  honest  hammer  and  anvil ;  but  who  would 
e  to  be  shod  by  the  Devil's  post  ?  Mean- 
von  the  regard  of  my  honest  Flibbertigibbet 
ng  then  at  Farringdon  with  his  master,  the 
us  Holiday,  by  teaching  him  a  few  secrets 
se  youth  at  his  age ;  and  after  much  counsel 
:  agreed,  that  since  I  could  get  no  practice 
lary  way,  I  should  try  how  I  could  work 
i  among  these  ignorant  boors,  by  practising 
lly  fears  ;  and  thanks  to  Flibbertigibbet,  who 
.  my  renown,  I  have  not  wanted  custom. 
1  at  too  great  risk,  and  I  fear  I  shall  be  at 
I  up  for  a  wizard ;  so  that  I  seek  but  an 
to  leave  this  vault  when  I  can  have  the 
if  some  worshipful  person  against  the  fury 
lace,  in  case  they  chance  to  recognise  me." 
thou,"  said  Tressilian,  "perfectly acquainted 
ds  in  this  country?" 

ride  them  every  inch  by  midnight,"  answered 
tnith,  which  was  the  name  this  adept  had 


ast  no  horse  to  ride  upon,"  ssiid  TTessJXvaxv.. 
mc,"  rep/ied  Wayland ;  "1  Yva.N^  ^'s*  ^ocA 
;•  yeoiuiin  bestrode  ;   and  1  toT?,o\.  ^•^  ^>^"^ 
'St  pun  of  the  medicmer's  le^^c.^   ^^  '^^^^ 
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excepting  one  or  two  of  the  choicest  of  his  medical 
secrets,  which  I  picked  up  without  his  knowledge  aad 
against  his  will." 

"Get  thyself  washed  and  shaved,  then,"  said  Tres- 
silian ;  "reform  thy  dress  as  well  as  thou  canst,  aad 
fling  away  those  grotesque  trappings  ;  and,  so  thou  wHt 
be  secret  and  faithful,  thou  shalt  follow  me  for  a  short 
time,  till  thy  pranks  here  are  forgotten.  Thou  hast,  I 
think,  both  address  and  courage,  and  I  have  matter  to 
do  that  may  require  both." 

Wayland  Smith  eagerly  embraced  the  proposal,  and 
protested  his  devotion  to  his  new  master.  In  a  very 
few  minutes  he  had  made  so  great  an  alteration  in  his 
original  appearance,  by  change  of  dress,  trinmiing  his 
beard  and  hair,  and  so  forth,  that  Tressilian  could  not 
help  remarking,  that  he  thought  he  would  stand  in  little 
need  of  a  protector,  since  none  of  his  old  acquaintance 
were  likely  to  recognise  him. 

"  My  debtors  would  not  pay  me  money,"  said  Way- 
land,  shaking  his  head;  "but  my  creditors  of  every 
kind  would  be  less  easily  bUnded.  And,  in  truth,  I 
hold  myself  not  safe,  unless  under  the  protection  of  a 
gentleman  of  birth  and  character,  as  is  your  worship." 

So  saying  he  led  the  way  out  of  the  cavern.     He  then 
called  loudly  for  Hobgoblin,  who,  after  lingering  for  an 
instant,  appeared  with  the  horse  furniture,  when  Way- 
land  closed  and  sedulously  covered  up  the  trap-door, 
I  observing,  it  might  again  serve  him  at  his  need,  besides 

I  that  the  tools  were  worth  somewhat.     A  whistle  from 

I  the  owner  brought  to  his  side  a  nag  that  fed  quietly  on 

I  the  comn^n,  and  was  accustomed  to  the  signal.     While 

I  he  accoutred  him  for  the  journey,  Tressilian  drew  his 

oHras^/rtbs  tighter,  and  in  a  few  minutes  both  were  ready 
^c?  mount. 

r^cweLy^  ^^^^^^  Sludge  approached   to  Uai  >i3M3 
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joing  to  leave  me,  then,  iny  old  play-fellow," 
;  "  and  there  is  an  end  of  all  our  game  at 
ith  the  cowardly  lubbards  whom  I  brought 
iiave  their  broad-footed  nags  shod  by  the  devil 
mps?" 
iS  even  so,"   said  Wayland  Smith  ;    "  the  best 
i  must  part.  Flibbertigibbet ;  but  thou,  my  boy, 
le  only  thing  in  the  Vale  of  Whitehorse  which  I 
r^;ret  to  leave  behind  me. " 

Veil,  I  Wd  thee  not  farewell,"  said  Dickie  Sludge, 

you  will  be  at  these  revels,  I  judge,  and  so  shall  I ; 

if  Dominie  Holiday  take  me  not  thither,  by  the  light 

day,  which  we  see  not  in  yonder  dark  hole,  I  will 

ake  myself  there  ! " 

•'  In  good  time,"  said  Wayland  ;  "  but  I  pray  you  to 
do  nought  rashly." 

•*  Nay,  now  you  would  make  a  child — a  common  child 
of  me,  and  tell  me  of  the  risk  of  walking  without  leading 
strings.  But  before  you  are  a  mile  from  these  stones, 
you  shall  know,  by  a  sure  token,  that  I  have  more  of 
the  hobgoblin  about  me  than  you  credit ;  and  I  will  so 
manage,  that  if  you  take  advantage,  you  may  profit  by 
my  prank." 

*•  What  dost  thou  mean,  boy?"  said  Tressilian ;  but 
Flibbertigibbet  only  answered  with  a  grin  and  a  caper, 
and  bidding  both  of  them  farewell,  and  at  the  same 
time  exhorting  them  to  make  the  best  of  their  way 
from  the  place,  he  set  them  the  example  by  running 
homeward  with  the  same  uncommon  velocity  with  which 
he  had  baffled  Tressihan's  former  attempts  to  get  hold 
of  him. 

"It  is  in  vain  to  chase  him,"  said  Wayland  Smith  ; 
"for  unless  your  worship  is  expert  in  lark-hunting«  we 
should  never  catoA  bold  of  him — and  besides  "w>cfflX>NWi^^ 

it  avail?    Better  make  the  best  of  omi  way  YieoKft*  «^'s»  ^^^ 
advises. " 

^S7 
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They  mounted  their  horses  accordingly,  and  began 'to 
proceed  at  a  round  pace,  as  soon  as  Tressilian  had 
explained  to  his  guide  the  direction  in  which  he  desired 
to  travel. 

After  they  had  trotted  nearly  a  mile,  Tressilian  could 
not  help  observing  to  his  companion,  that  his  horse  fielt 
more  lively  under  him  than  even  when  he  mounted  in 
the  morning. 

"Are  you  avised  of  that?"  said  Wayland  Smithy 
smiling.  "  That  is  owing  to  a  little  secret  of  mine.  I 
mixed  that  with  an  handful  of  oats  which  shall  save  your 
worship's  heels  the  trouble  of  spurring  these  six  hours, 
at  least.  Nay,  I  have  not  studied  medicine  and  phar* 
raacy  for  nought. " 

"I  trust,"  said  Tressilian,  "your  drugs  will  do  my 
horse  no  harm  ?  " 

"No  more  than  the  mare's  milk  which  foaled  him," 
answered  the  artist ;  and  was  proceeding  to  dilate  on  the 
excellence  of  his  recipe,  when  he  was  interrupted  by  an 
explosion  as  loud  and  tremendous  as  the  mine  which 
blows  up  the  rampart  of  a  beleaguered  city.    The  horses 
started,  and  the  riders  were  equally  surprised.      They 
turned  to  gaze  in  the  direction  from  which  the  thunder- 
clap was  heard,  and  beheld  just  over  the  spot  they  had 
left  so  recently,  a  huge  pillar  of  dark  smoke  rising  high 
into  the  clear  blue  atmosphere.    ' '  My  habitation  is  gon' 
to  wreck,"  said  Wayland,  immediately  conjecturing  t' 
cause  of  the  explosion — "  I  was  a  fool  to  mentior 
Doctor's  kind   intentions  towards  my  mansion  ' 
that  limb  of  mischief.  Flibbertigibbet — I    migh 
guessed  he  would  long  to  put  so  rare  a  frolic  " 
cution.     But  let  us  hasten  on,  for  the  soimd  v 
tAe  country  to  the  spot. " 
So  saying  he  spurred  his  horse,  and 
^"/'^"'"^  A/5  speed,  they  rode  briskAy  io 
^s,    then,    was   the    meaning   o£  \ 


V." 


id  you  sec  him  ?  "  said  Dame  Alison  Crane,  r 
>f  the  inn  bearing  that  sign,  and  deigning  to 
>id  the  owner  thereof,  a  mean-looking  hop 
>  sort  of  person,  whose  halting  gait  and  lo* 
tcddling  henpecked  insignificance,  arc  sur 
riven  origin  to  the  celebrated  old  Engli 
dame  hath  a  iame  tame  Crane." 
7jis  occasion  he  chirp' d  out  a  n 
uesf/on,   "  Didst  see  the  dev\\,  ' 
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d  ;  insomuch  that  they  could  scarce  get  man  or 
take  care  of  their  horses,  so  full  were  the  whole 
lold  of  some   news  which  flew   from  tongue  to 
,  the  import  of  which  they  were  for  some  time  • 

to  discover.     At  length,  indeed,  they  found  it 
red  matters  which  touched  them  nearly, 
hat  is  the  matter,  say  you,  master?"  answered, 
:th,  the  head  hostler,  in  reply  to  Tressilian's  re- 
questions — "Why,  truly,  I  scarce  know  myself.        . 
:re  was  a  rider  but  now,  who  sa\'s  that  the  devil 
lown  away  with  him  they  called  Wayland  Smith.        J 
^on'd  about  three  miles  from  the  Whitehorsc  of 
lire,  this  very  blessed  morning,  in  a  flash  of  fire 
pillar  of  smoke,  and  rooted  up  the  place  he  dwelt 
ir  that  old  cockpit  of  upright  stones,  as  cleanly  as       ^ 
.d  all  been  delved  up  for  a  cropping. " 
Tiy,  then,"  said  an  old  farmer,  "the  more  is  the        ^ 
For  that  Wayland  Smith  (whether  he  was  the  devil's 
or  no  I  skill  not)  had  a  good  notion  of  horse 
?s,  and  it's  to  be  thought  the  bots  will  spread  in 
untry  far  and  near,  an  Satan  has  not  gien  un  time 
'c  his  secret  behind  un." 

Du  may  say  that.  Gaffer  Grimesby,"  said  the 
r  in  return ;  "  I  have  carried  a  horse  to  Way- 
>mith  myself,   for  he  passed  all  farriers   in  thi5 


J 
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I  did  see  un,  Master  Crane?"  replied 

•for,  Hke  all  the  rest  of  the  household,  he 

^pect  to  his  master  as  his  mistiness  herself 

.ought,  Jack  Hostler,"    replied    the  pacific 
ane,  "only  if  you  saw  the  devil,  methinks  I 
•  to  know  what  un's  like  ?  " 
will  know  that  one  day,  Master  Crane,"  said 
pmate,  "  an  ye  mend  not  your  manners,  and  mind 
jusiness,  leaving  off  such  idle  palabras — But  truly. 
Hostler,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  myself  what  like 
fellow  was." 
"Why,  dame,"  said  the  hostler,  more  respectfully, 
'  as  for  what  he  was  like  I  cannot  tell,  nor  no  man  else, 
for  why  I  never  saw  xm." 

"  And  how  didst  thou  get  thine  errand  done,"  said 
Gaffer  Grimesby,  "if  thou  seedst  him  not?" 

"Why,  I  had  schoolmaster  to  write  down  ailment  o' 
nag,"  said  Jack  Hostler;  "and  I  went  wi'  the  ugliest 
dip  of  a  boy  for  my  guide  as  ever  man  cut  out  o'  lime- 
tree  root  to  please  a  child  withaL" 
*  "  And  what  was  it? — and  did  it  cure  your  nag,  Jack 
Hostler?" — ^was  uttered  and  echoed  by  all  who  stood 
around. 

"  Why,  how  can  I  tell  you  what  it  was  ? "  said  the 
hostler  ;  "  simply  it  smelled  and  tasted — for  I  did  make 
bold  to  put  a  pea's  substance  into  my  mouth — ^like  harts- 
horn and  savin  mixed  with  vinegar — ^but  then  no  harts- 
h<Mn  and  savin  ever  wrought  so  speedy  a  cure — And  I 
am  dreading  that  if  Wayland  Smith  be  gone,  the  bots 
will  have  more  power  over  horse  and  cattle." 

The  pride  of  art,  which  is  certainly  not  inferior  in  its 

influence   to  any  other   pride  whatever,  hert  Wi  l«t 

operated  on  Wayland  Smith,  that,  nol\v\\3ciS\a»SMv^  ^Cdr 

obvious  danger  of  his  beii^  recognised,  "Vit  CQ>vi5kA.  "asjx 

Aefp  winking  to  TressiUan,  and  smiling  roysXetvcw:^!*'*^ 

j6z  "ML 
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if  triumphing  in  the  undoubted  evidence  of  his  vetetiffitry 
skill.     In  the  meanwhile,  the  discourse  continued. 

"  E'en  let  it  be  so,"  said  a  grave  man  in  blade,  the 
companion  of  Gaifer  Grimesby ;  "  e'en  let  us  perish 
under  the  evil  God  sends  us,  rather  than  the  devil  be  our 
doctor." 

"Very  true,"  said  Dame  Crane;  "and  I  marvel  at 
Jack  Hostler  that  he  would  peril  his  own  soul  to  cure  the 
bowels  of  a  nag. " 

«*  Very  true,  mistress,"  said  Jack  Hostler,  "but  the 
nag  was  my  master's  ;  and  had  it  been  yours,  I  think  ye 
would  ha'  held  me  cheap  enow  an  I  had  feared  the  devU 
when  the  poor  beast  was  in  such  a  taking — For  the  rest, 
let  the  clergy  look  to  it.  Every  man  to  his  craft,  says 
the  proverb,  the  parson  to  the  prayer-book,  and  the 
groom  to  his  curry-comb." 

"I  vow,"  said  Dame  Crane,  *'I  think  Jack  Hostler 
speaks  like  a  good  Christian  and  a  faithful  servant, 
who  will  spare  neither  body  nor  soul  in  his  master's 
service.  However,  the  devil  has  lifted  him  in  time^ 
for  a  Constable  of  the  Hundred  came  hither  this 
morning  to  get  old  Gaffer  Pinniewinks,  the  trier  of 
witches,  to  go  with  him  to  the  Vale  of  Whitehorse  to 
comprehend  Wayland  Smith,  and  put  him  to  his  i»o- 
balion.  I  helped  Pinniewinks  to  sharpen  his  pincers 
and  his  poking-awl,  and  I  saw  the  warrant  from  Justice 
Blindas." 

*'  Pooh — ^pooh — the  devil  would  laugh  both  at  Blindas 

and  his  vrarrant,  constable  and  witch-finder  to  boot," 

said  Old  Dame  Crank,  the  Papist  laundress  ;  •*  Wayland 

Smith's  flesh  would  mind  Pinniewinks'  awl  no  more  than 

a  cambric  ruff  minds  a  hot  piccadilloe-needle.     But  tell 

me,  gentlefolks,  it  the  devil  ever  had  such  a  hand  among 

ye,  as  to  snatch  away  your  smiths  and  yo\xt  ai\Ss!afessa- 

under  your  nose,  when  the  good  Abbots  ci  Kfc«n%^s»^ 

^^  their  own?     By  Our  Lady,  no  V— ^bey  b»\Vbea\8^ 
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loired  tapers,  and  their  holy  water,  and  their  relics,  and 
whatnot,  could  send  the  foulest  fiends  a-packing. — Go 
ask  a  heretic  parson  to  do  the  like — But  ours  were  a  com- 
fiartable  people." 

"Very  true,  Dame  Crank,"  said  the  hostler;  "so 
said  Simpkins  of  Simonburn  when  the  curate  kissed  his 
wife, — '  They  are  a  comfortable  people,'  said  he." 

*'  Silence,  thou  foul-mouthed  vermin,"  said  Dame 
Crank;  "is  it  fit  for  a  heretic  horse-boy  like  thee,  to 
handle  such  a  text  as  the  Catholic  clergy  ?  '* 

•'  In  troth,  no,  dame,"  replied  the  man  of  oats  ;  "  and 
as  you  yourself  are  now  no  text  for  their  handling,  dame, 
whatever  may  have  been  the  case  in  your  day,  I  think 
we  had  e'en  better  leave  un  alone." 

At  this  last  exchange  of  sarcasm.  Dame  Crank  set  up 
her  throat,  and  began  a  horrible  exclamation  against 
Jack  Hostler,  under  cover  of  which  Tressilian  and  his 
attendant  escaped  into  the  house. 

They  had  no  sooner  entered  a  private  chamber,  to 
which  Groodman  Crane  himself  had  condescended  to 
usher  them,  and  dispatched  their  worthy  and  obsequious 
host  on  the  errand  of  procuring  wine  and  refreshment, 
than  Wayland  Smith  began  to  give  vent  to  his  self- 
importance. 

"You  see,  sir,"  said  he,  addressing  Tressilian,  "that 
^^^  nothing  fabled  in  asserting  that  I  possessed  fully  the 
^^ghty  mystery  of  a  farrier,  or  mareschal,  as  the  French 
^nore  honourably  term  us.     These   dog-hostlers,  who, 
^fter  all,  are  the  better  judges  in  such  a  case,  know 
^N^hat  credit  they  should  attach  to  my  mendicaments.     I 
call  you  to  witness,  worshipful  Master  Tressilian,  that 
nought,  save  the  voice  of  calumny  and  the  hand  of  ma- 
licious violence,  hath  driven  me  forth  from  a  slaLtioxi  vcl 
which  I  held  a  place  alike  useful  and  honoured." 

"I  hear  witness,  my  friend,  but  will  reserve  tk^  "^NsXfitv- 
ii^/'  answered  TressiUan,    "for  a  safer  lime;   vixtXess 
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indeed,  ycu  dccni  it  essential  to  your  reputation,  to  bt 
translated,  like  your  late  dwelling,  by  the  assistance  of  a 
ll.ish  of  fire.     For  you  sec  your  best  friends  reckon  you 
no  better  than  a  mere  sorcerer." 

"  Now,  Heaven  forgive  them,"  said  the  artist,  **  who 
confound  learned  skill  with  unlawful  magic !  I  trust  a  man 
may  be  as  skilful,  or  more  so,  than  the  best  cbinurgeon 
ever  meddled  with  horse-flesh,  and  yet  may  be  upon  the 
matter  little  more  than  other  ordinary  men,  or  at  the 
worst  no  conjuror." 

"  God  forbid  else  ! "  said  Tressilian.  '*  But  be  silent 
just  for  the  present,  since  here  comes  mine  host  with  an 
assistant,  who  seems  something  of  the  least." 

Every  body  about  the  inn.  Dame  Crank  herself  in- 
cluded, had  been  indeed  so  interested  and  agitated  by 
the  story  they  had  heard  of  Wayland  Smith,  and  by  the 
new,  varying,  and  more  marvellous  editions  of  the  inci- 
dent, which  arrived  from  various  quarters,  that  mine 
host,  in  his  righteous  determination  to  accommodate  his 
guests,  had  been  able  to  obtain  the  assistance  of  none  of 
his  household,  saving  that  of  a  little  boy,  a  junior 
tapster,  of  about  twelve  years  old,  who  was  called 
Sampson. 

•'  I  wish,"  he  said,  apologising  to  his  guests,  as  he  set 
down  a  flagon  of  sack,  and  promised  some  food  imme- 
diately,— "I  wish  the  devil  had  flown  away  with  my  wife 
and  my  whole  family  instead  of  this  Wayland  Smith, 
who,  I  dare  say,  after  all  said  and  done,  was  much  less 
worthy  of  the  distinction  which  Satan  has  done  him." 

"  I  hold  opinion  with  you,  good  fellow,"  replied 
Wayland  Smith  ;  "  and  I  will  drink  to  you  vpon  that 
argument." 

''JVot  that  I  would  justify  any  man  who  deals  with 

tAe  devil,  "  said  mine  host,  after  having  pledgedViarjUad 

/^e/tG   ^^"^^^^  ^^^'ght  of  sack,  "  but  that— Saw  ^«^ 

^J^acA-^  my  masters?— but  that,  1  say.  a  maxima 


'^s^delafl  of  grievani 

iriQ  Yoioe  of  his  helpmate,  screaming 

to  which  he  instantly  hobbled,  cra\ing 

,iiests.      He  was  no  sooner  gone  than 

expressed,  by  every  contemptuous  epithet 

his  utter  scorn  for  a  nincompoop  who 

under  his  wife's  apron-string ;  and  inti- 

xving  for  the  sake  of  the  horses,  which 

rest  and  food,  he  would  advise  his  wor- 

•  Tressilian  to  push  on  a  stage  farther, 

ay  a  reckoning  to  such  a  mean-spirited, 

henpecked  coxcomb,  as  Gaffer  Crane. 

of  a  large  dish  of  good  cow-heel  and 

ing  soothed  the  asperity  of  the  artist,  which 

ed  before  a  choice  capon,   so  delicately 

the  lard  frothed  on  it,  said  Wayland,  like 

.  lily  ;  and  both  Gaffer  Crane  and  his  good 

.  in  his  eyes,  very  painstaking,  accommo- 

'*"='  master  and 
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dared  hardly  broil  my  food,  lest  the  smoke  should  be  seetf 
without,  you  would  think  a  fair  capon  a  more  wdcome 
dainty." 

"  If  you  are  pleased,  friend,"  said  Tressilian,  "it  is 
well.  Nevertheless,  hasten  thy  meal  if  thou  canst,  for 
this  place  is  unfriendly  to  thy  safety,  and  my  concerns 
crave  travelling." 

Allowing,  therefore,  their  horses  no  more  rest  than 
was  absolutely  necessary  for  them,  they  pursued  their 
journey  by  a  forced  march  as  far  as  Bradford,  where  they 
reposed  themselves  for  the  night. 

The  next  morning  found  them  early  travellers.  And, 
not  to  fatigue  the  reader  with  unnecessary  particulars, 
they  traversed  without  adventure  the  counties  of  Wilt- 
shire and  Somerset,  and  about  noon  of  the  third  day 
after  Tressilian's  leaving  Cumnor,  arrived  at  Sir  Hugh 
Robsart's  seat,  called  Lidcote  Hall,  on  the  frontiers  of 
Devonshire, 


CHAP.  XII. 

Ah  vte  !  the  flower  and  blossom  of  your  koMSCt 
The  wind  hath  blown  away  to  other  towers, 

Joanna  Baillib's  Family  Legend. 

HE  ancient  seat  of  Lidcote  Hall  was  situated 
near  the  village  of  the  same  name,  and  adjoined 
the  wild  and  extensive  forest  of  Exmoor,  plenty 
fully  stocked  with  game,  in  which  some  ancient  rights, 
belonging  to  the  Robsart  family,  entitled  Sir  Hugh  to 
pursue  his  favourite  amusement  of  the  chase.     The  old 
mansion  was  a  low,  venerable  building,  occupying  a  con- 
s/derable  space  of  ground,  which  was  surroimded  by  a 
cFeep  moat.     The  approach  and  dravjbnd^^t  "was  ^Rr 
fended  by  an  octag-onal  tower,  of  aacveivX  Ysn.Ot-'^cjei 
""^^^^iothed  with  ivy  and  other  creei^ts.  \:&ax  Vv  ^ 
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iicover  of  what  materials  it  was  constructed, 
of  this  tower  were  each  decorated  with  a 
isically  various  in  form  and  in  size,  and, 
sry  unlike  the  monotonous  stone  pepper- 
h^  in  modem  Gothic  architecture,  are  em- 
ae  same  purpose.  One  of  these  turrets  was 
occupied  as  a  clock-house.  But  the  dock 
ading  still ;  a  circumstance  peculiarly  striking 
I,  because  the  good  old  knight,  among  other 
miliarities,  had  a  fidgety  anxiety  about  the 
irement  of  time,  very  common  to  those 
.  great  deal  of  that  commodity  to  dispose 
it  lie  heavy  upon  their  hands, — ^just  as  we 
pers  amuse  themselves  with  taking  an  exact 
heir  stock  at  the  time  there  is  least  demand 

mce  to  the  comtyard  of  the  old  mansion 
an  archway,  surmounted  by  the  aforesaid 
the  drawbridge  was  down,  and  one  leaf  of 
dded  folding-doors  stood  carelessly  open, 
istily  rode  over  the  drawbridge,  entered  the 
legan  to  caU  loudly  on  the  domestics  by  their 
r  some  time  he  was  only  answered  by  the 
the  howling  of  the  hounds,  whose  kennel 
rreat  distance  from  the  mansion,  and  was 
by  the  same  moat.  At  length  Will  Badger, 
favourite  attendant  of  the  knight,  who  acted 
lire  of  his  body,  and  sup>erintendent  of  his 
J  his  appearance.  The  stout,  weather-beaten 
ved  great  signs  of  joy  when  he  recognised 

•ve  you,"  he  said,  •*  Master  Edmund,  be  it 
.  and  fell  ? — Then,  thou  mayest  do  some  good 
,  for  it  passes  the  wit  of  man,  \>asX  N&%  ^^ 
\d  the  Curate's,  and   MaslCT  lAxsm^ctoafctii^* 
i'un,' 
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the  sudden  return  of  his  darling  pupil,  and  proposed 
.-in-law,  should  affect  him  too  strongly.     He  returned 

iinediately,  and  said  that  Sir  Hugh  was  dozing  in  his 
ibow-chair,  but  that  Master  Mumblazen  would  acquaint 
Master  Tresstlian  the  instant  he  awaked. 

"  But  it  is  chance  if  he  knows  you,"  said  the  hunts- 
man, "  for  he  has  forgotten  the  name  of  every  hound  in 
the  pack.  I  thought  about  a  week  since  he  had  gotten 
a  favourable  turn: — 'Saddle  me  old  Sorrel,'  said  he 
suddenly,  after  he  had  taken  his  usual  night-draught 
out  of  the  great  silver  grace  cup,  'and  take  the 
hounds  to  Mount  Hazelhurst  to-morrow.'  Glad  men 
were  we  aU,  and  out  we  had  him  in  the  morning,  and 
he  rode  to  cover  as  usual,  with  never  a  word  spoken 
but  that  the  wind  was  south,  and  the  scent  would  he. 
But  ere  we  had  uncoupled  the  hounds,  he  began  to 
stare  round  him,  Uke  a  man  that  wakes  suddenlv 
out  of  a  dream — tmns  bridle  and  walks  back  to  Hall 
a^ain,  and  leaves  us  to  hunt  at  leisure  by  ourselves,  if 
we  listed." 

••You  tell  a  heavy  tale,  Will,"  replied  Tressilian  ; 
*•  but  God  must  help  us — there  is  no  aid  in  man." 

••Then  you  bring  us  no  news  of  young  Mistress  Amy  ? 
—But  what  need  I  ask — yoiu:  brow  tells  the  story.  Ever 
I  hoped,  that  if  any  man  could  or  would  track  her,  it 
must  be  you.  All's  over  and  lost  now.  But  if  ever  I 
have  that  Vamey  within  reach  of  a  flight-shot,  I  will 
bestow  a  forked  shaft  on  him  ;  and  that  I  swear  by  salt 
and  bread." 

As  he  spoke  the  door  opened,  and  Master  Mumblazen 
appeared ;  a  withered,  thin,  elderly  gentleman,  with  a 
cheek  like  a  winter  apple,  and  his  grey  hair  partly  con- 
cealed by  a  small  high  hat,  shapesi  X'^'t  ^  <:sswt,  «t  vaSsasx. 


like  such  a  strawberry-basVet  as  "L.otAo^\  \x>iv\sxssc5»  ''^^'"^^ 
lubit  at  their  windows.   He  was  Xoo  sftTA.«^<^^^^  ^^^^^^ 

mate 

i6g 


io  waste  words  on  mere  salulatioTi  \  so»'^aaN'«^^^'^^^ 
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TVessilian  with  a  nod  and  a  shake  of  the  hand,  he 
beckoned  him  to  follow  to  Sir  Hugh's  great  chamher, 
which  the  good  knight  usually  inhabited.  Will  Badger 
followed,  unasked,  anxious  to  see  whether  his  master 
would  be  relieved  from  his  state  of  apathy  l^  the  arrival 
of  Tressilian. 

In  a  long  low  parlour,  amply  furnished  with  imple- 
ments of  the  chase,  and  with  silvan  trophies,  by  a  massive 
stone  chimney,  over  which  hung  a  sword  and  suit  of 
armour,  somewhat  obscured  by  neglect,  sat  Sir  Hugh 
Robsart  of  Lidcote,  a  man  of  large  size,  which  had  been 
only  kept  within  moderate  compass  by  the  constant  use 
of  violent  exercise.  It  seemed  to  Tressilian  that  the 
lethargy  under  which  his  old  friend  appeared  to  labour, 
had,  even  during  his  few  weeks'  absence,  added  bulk  to 
his  person,  at  least  it  had  obviously  diminished  the 
vivacity  of  his  eye,  which,  as  they  entered,  first  followed 
Master  Mumblazen  slowly  to  a  large  oaken  desk,  on 
which  a  ponderous  volume  lay  open,  and  then  rested,  as 
if  in  uncertainty,  on  the  stranger  who  had  entered  along 
with  him.  The  Curate,  a  grey-headed  clergyman,  who 
had  been  a  confessor  in  the  days  of  Queen  Mary,  sat  with 
a  book  in  his  hand  in  another  recess  in  the  apartment 
He,  too,  signed  a  mournful  greeting  to  Tressilian,  and 
laid  his  book  aside,  to  watch  the  effect  his  appearanoa 
should  produce  on  the  afflicted  old  man. 

As  Tressilian,  his  own  eyes  filling  fast  with  tears,  ap- 
proached more  and  more  nearly  to  the  father  of  his 
betrothed  bride.  Sir  Hugh's  intelligence  seemed  to  revive. 
He  sighed  heavily,  as  one  who  awakens  from  a  state  of 
stupor,  a  slight  convulsion  passed  over  his  featureSt' 
he  opened  his  arms  without  speaking  a  word,  and  as 
Tressilian  threw  himself  into  them,  he  folded  him  to 
A/s  bosom. 

^vordT^u''^  '^  50inefh/n^  left  to  live  for  yet,"  viere  ii!bfcfei 
^^o     ""^^^  '  ^'^^  ^^'^®  ^®  spoke,  be  gBwe  noA 
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AToxysm  of  weeping,  the  tears  chasing 
his  sunburnt  cheeks  and  long  white 

ht  to  have  thanked  God  to  see  my  master 
Badger;  "but  now  I  do,  though  I  am 
company." 

aee  no  questions,"  said  the  old  knight ; 
—none,  Edmund — thou  hast  not  found 
1  her,  that  she  were  better  lost." 
as  unable  to  reply,  otherwise  than   by 
ids  before  his  face. 

;h — it  is  enough.     But  do  not  thou  weep 

jid.     I  have  cause  to  weep,  for  she  was  my 

ou  hast  cause  to  rejoice,  that  she  did  not 

/ife. — Great  God !  thou  knowest  best  what 

js — It  was  my  nightly  prayer  that  I  should 

Edmund  wedded, — had  it  been  granted,  it 

n  gall  added  to  bitterness." 

Drted,  my  friend,"  said  the  Curate,  address- 

1,  "it  cannot  be  that  the  daughter  of  all  our 

iffections  is  the  vile  creature  you  would  be- 

'  replied  Sir  Hugh,  impatiently,  ' '  I  were 
ne  broadly  the  base  thing  she  is  become — 
!  new  court  name  for  it,  I  warrant  me.  It  is 
igh  for  the  daughter  of  an  old  De'nshire 
the  leman  of  a  gay  courtier, — of  Vamey  too, 
f,  whose  grandsire  was  relieved  by  my 
his  fortune  was  broken  at  the  battle  of — 
•f — where    Richard  was  slain — out  on  my 

nd  I  warrant  none  of  you  will  help  me  " 

tie  of  Bosworth,"  said  Master  Mumblazen, 
tween  Richard  Crookback  and  Retvpj  T>3Ld«3ft  ^ 
the  Queen   that  now  is,    primo^  Henrv 
Jn  the  year  cne  thousand  {omeYtoxv^i^^  ' 
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"Ay,  even  so,"  said  the  old  Knight,  "every  child 
knows  it — But  my  poor  head  forgets  all  it  should  re- 
member,  and  remembers  only  what  it  would  most  wil- 
lingly forget.  My  brain  has  been  at  fault,  Tressilian, 
almost  ever  since  thou  has  been  away,  and  evwi  yet  it 
hunts  counter." 

' '  Your  worship, "  said  the  good  clergyman,  * '  had  better 
retire  to  your  apartment,  and  try  to  sleep  for  a  little  space, 
— the  physician  left  a  composing  draught, — and  our 
Great  Physician  has  commanded  us  to  use  <sarthly  means 
that  we  may  be  strengthened  to  sustain  the  trials  he 
sends  us. " 

"True,  true,  old  friend,"  said  Sir  Hugh,  '*and  we 
will  bear  our  trials  manfully — ^We  have  l<^t  but  a  woman. 
— See,  Tressilian," — ^he  drew  from  his  bosom  a  l<HJg 
ringlet  of  fair  hair, — "see  this  lock ! — I  tell  thee,  Edmund, 
the  very  night  she  disappeared,  when  she  bid  me  good  even, 
as  she  was  wont,  she  hung  about  my  neck,  and  fondled  me 
more  than  usual ;  and  I,  like  an  old  fool,  held  her  by 
this  lock,  until  she  took  her  scissors,  severed  it,  and 
left  it  in  my  hand, — as  all  I  was  ever  to  see  more  of  her." 

Tressilian  was  unable  to  reply,  well  judging  what  a 
complication  of  feelings  must  have  crossed  the  bosom  of 
the  unhappy  fugitive  at  that  cruel  moment.  The  clergy- 
man was  about  to  speak,  but  Sir  Hugh  interrupted  him. 

' '  I  know  what  you  would  say.  Master  Curate — after 
all,  it  is  but  a  lock  of  woman's  tresses, — ^and  by  woman, 
shame,  and  sin,  and  death,  came  into  an  innocent  world 
—And  learned  Master  Mumblazen,  too,  can  say  scholarly 
things  of  their  inferiority." 

"  Cest  rhomme,"  said  Master  Mumblaren,   '*quist 

2vfst,  etguiconseiUe.'' 

" Tnio,  "said  Sir  Hugh,  "  and  we  will  bear  us,  theic- 

y^'  /*e  men  who  have  both  mettle  and  v.\sek.om  m  ^ 

^tf^t  J["'  ^^^"  ^t  as  welcome  as  if  t\\ovi  \vtvAs\.\iTO\x^ 

^ut  M-e  have  spoken  too  \oT\g  dn-^V^ 


^ttc. 


*^  news. 


JGeftlLWORTN. 

wine  to  Edmund  and  another  to  mc." 

lecting  that  he  had  called  upon  her 

,  he  shook  his  head,  and  said  to  the 

gnef  is  to  my  bewildered  mind  what 

x>te  is  to  our  park  :  we  may  lose  our- 

xiais  and  thickets  for  a  little  space,  but 

»ch  avenue  we  see  the  old  grey  steeple 

ay  forefathers.  I  would  I  were  to  travel 

x>\y." 

he  Curate  joined  in  urging  the  exhausted 

limself  to  rest,  and  at  length  prevailed. 

aed  by  his  pillow  till  he  saw  that  slumber 

lown  on  him,  and  then  returned  to  con- 

urate,  what  steps  should  be  adopted  in 

circumstances. 

ot  exclude  from  these  deliberations  Master 

jlazcn  ;  and  they  admitted  him  the  more 

2sides  what  hopes  they  entertained  from 

ley  knew  liim  to  be  so  great  a  friend  to 

at  there  was  no    doubt  of  his  keeping 

was  an  old  bachelor,  of  good  family,  but 

and  distantly  related  to   the  House  of 

•tue  of  which  connection,  Lidcote  Hall  had 

I  with  his  residence  for  the  last  twenty 

mpany  was  agreeable  to  Sir  Hugh,  chiefly 

his  profound  learning,  which,  though  it 

heraldry  and  genealogj',  with  such  scraps 

onnected  themselves  with  these  subjects, 

»f  a  kind  to  captivate  the  good  old  knight ; 

r-enience  which  he  found  in  having  a  friend  to 

1  his  own  memory,  as  frequently  happened, 

and  played  him  false  concerning  names 

;h,  and  all  similar  deficiencies.  Master  Mi- 

en  supplied  with  due  brevity  and  dvscie.'csaTi 

matters  concerning  the  xaocVeni  v«cr^ 

n  his  enigmatical  and  Yv^taXdJifi  ^^wr 
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advice  which  was  well  worth  attending  to,  or  in  Will 
Badger's  language,  started  the  game  while  others  beat  the 
bush. 

"  We  have  had  an  unhappy  time  of  it  with  the  good 
Knight,  Master  Edmund,"  said  the  Curate.  *•  I  haw 
not  suffered  so  much  since  I  was  torn  away  from  my 
beloved  flock,  and  compelled  to  abandon  them  to  the 
Romish  wolves.", 

"That  was  in  Tertio  Maria,"  said  Master  Mum- 
blazen. 

"  In  the  name  of  Heaven,"  continued  the  Curate, 
' '  tell  us,  has  your  time  been  better  spent  than  ours,  or  have 
you  any  news  of  that  unhappy  maiden,  who,  -being  fof 
so  many  years  the  principal  joy  of  this  broken-down 
house,  is  now  proved  our  greatest  unhappiness  ?  Have 
you  not  at  least  discovered  her  place  of  residence  ?  " 

•'  I  have,"  replied  Tressilian.  "  Know  you  Cumnor 
Place,  near  Oxford  ?" 

"Surely,"  said  the  clergyman  ;  "it  was  a  house  of 
removal  for  the  monks  of  Abingdon." 

"Whose  arms,"  said  Master  Michael,  "I  have  seen 
over  a  stone  chimney  in  the  hall — a  cross  patonee  betwixt 
four  martlets." 

"There,"  said  Tressilian,  "this  unhappy  maiden 
resides,  in  company  with  the  villain  Vamey.  But  for  a 
strange  mishap,  my  sword  had  revenged  all  our  injurieSr 
as  well  as  hers,  on  his  worthless  head." 

"Thank  God,  that  kept  thine  hand  from  blood- 
guiltiness,  rash  young  man!"  answered  the  Ciu'ate. 
"  Vengeance  is  mine,  saith  the  Lord,  and  I  will  repay  it 
It  were  better  study  to  free  her  from  the  villain's  nets  of 
infamy." 

'*  They  are  called  in  heraldry,  laquei  amoris^  or  lae 
oTa^aur, "  said  Mumhlaz^n. 
7>Z^-f'^^  ^'^  ^^^^  ^  ^^Q^irc  your  aid,  my  ineuds;*   «& 


ain  resolved  to  accuse  ibis  \V\iaMi»  «X  ^ 
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pleasure,  her  honour  will  not  stand  so  pablidy  com- 
mitted." 

"You  are  right,  you  are  right,"  said  Tressilian  eageiiy, 
•  *  and  I  thank  you  for  pointing  out  what  I  overlooked  in 
my  haste.  I  little  thought  ever  to  have  besought  grace 
of  Leicester ;  but  I  could  kneel  to  the  proud  Dudley,  if 
doing  so  could  remove  one  shade  of  shame  from  this  un- 
happy damsel.  You  will  assist  me  then  to  procure  the 
necessary  powers  from  Sir  Hugh  Robsart?" 

The  Curate  assured  him  of  his  assistance,  and  the 
herald  nodded  assent. 

"  You  must  hold  yourselves  also  in  readiness  to  testify, 
in  case  you  arc  called  upon,  the  open-hearted  hospitality 
which  our  good  patron  exercised  towards  this  deceitM 
traitor,  and  the  solicitude  with  which  he  laboured  to 
seduce  his  unhappy  daughter." 

"At  first,"  said  the  clergjrman,  "she  did  not,  ash 
seemed  to  me,  much  affect  his  company,  but  latterly  I 
saw  them  often  together. " 

*'  Seiant  in  the  parlour,"  said  Michael  Mumblazen, 
*' and  passant  in  the  garden." 

"  I  once  came  on  them  by  chance,"  said  the  priest, 
"in  the  South  wood,  in  a  spring  evening— Varney  was 
muffled  in  a  russet  cloak,  so  that  I  saw  not  his  face, — 
they  separated  hastily,  as  they  heard  me  rustle  amongst 
the  leaves,  and  I  observed  she  turned  her  head  and 
looked  long  after  him." 

"With  neck  riguardant"  said  the  herald — "and  on 
the  day  of  her  flight,  and  that  was  on  Saint  Austen's  Eve, 
I  saw  Varney 's  groom,  attired  in  his  liveries,  hold  his 
master's  horse  and  Mistress  Amy's  palfrey,  bridled  aik^:! 
saddled/r^^^r,  behind  the  wall  of  the  churchyard." 
''And  now  is  she  found  mewed  up  in  his  secret  place 
of  retirement, "  said  Tressil/an.     * '  The  vWlam  \s  XaVLca  m 
^^  manner;  and  I  well  wish  he  may  detvv  \tts  craofc. 
^^^^y  thrust  conviction  down  his  false  lYvTOa\.\    ^&«^ 


I  blm  the  patience  to  deal  with  Vaniey 

.  Vamey."  said  Mumblaien,  "is  worse 
1*1  upon  metal.    He  is  more  false  than 

id  more  cniel  than  a  lioD  rampant." 
much."  said  the  Curate.  "  whether  we 
rjr  ask  from  Sir  Hugh  Robsart,  being 
adition,  any  deed  deputing  bis  paternal 


when  he  wakes,  tlian  h 


id 

the  Curate.   ' 

'  hast  thou  then 

lO 

iD< 

jctor  Diddleui 

nsdrauEhtf 

id  Will,    "because  master  De 

er 

n't.  seeing  u  was  emplied  out  bytbe 
here's  a  gentleman,  who  came  attend- 
essilian,  has  given  Sir  Hugh  a  drauglit 
nty  of  yon  un.  I  have  spoken  eun- 
and  a  belter  farrier,  or  one  who  hsth  a 
of  horse  and  dog  aihnenl,  I  have  never 
.  one  would  never  be  unjust  to  a  Chris- 

>u  saucy  groom-^And  by  whose  autbo 
the  Curate,  rising  in  surprise  and  iii&t 
o  win  be  warrant  for  ihis  mctt  ^djjsV 

31  it  Jike  your  reverence,  1 
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^H  twenty  years  in  this  house,   without   having  right  1 

^H  warrant  the  giving  of  a  draught  to  beast  or  body- 

^H  who  can  gie  a  drench  and  a  ball,  and  bleed  or  blister, 

^H  need,  to  my  very  self." 

^H  The  counsellors  of  the  house  of  Robsart  thought 

^H  meet  to  carry  this  information  instantly  to  Tressiliai 

^H  who  as  speedily  summoned  before  him  Wayland  Smit! 

^H  and  demanded  of  him  (in  private  however)  by  what  auth 

^H  rity  he  had  ventured  to  administer  any  medicine  to  S 

^H  Hugh  Robsart? 

^H  "Why,"  replied  the  artist,  *'  your  worship  cannot  bi 

^H  remember  that  I  told  you  I  had  made  more  progress  hi 

^H  my  master's — I  mean  the  learned  Doctor  Doboobie's- 

^H  mystery  than  he  was  willing  to  own  ;  and  indeed  half 

^H  his  quarrel  and  malice  against  me  w^as,   that,  besid 

^H  that  I  got  something  too  deep  into  his  secrets,  sevei 

^H  discerning  persons,   and  particularly  a  buxom  yoin 

^1  widow  of  Abingdon,  preferred  my  prescriptions  to  his.' 

^B  "  None    of   thy   buffoonery,    sir,"    said    Tressilia 

^H  sternly.     "  If  thou  hast  trifled  with  us — ^much  more, 

^H  thou  hast  done  aught  that  may  prejudice  Sir  Hugh  'Ro 

^H  sart's  health,  thou  shalt  find  thy  grave  at  the  bottom 

^H  a  tin-mine." 

^H  ' '  I  know  too  little  of  the  great  arcanum  to  convert  tl 

^1  ore  to  gold,"  said    Wayland,  firmly.      "But  truce 

^H  your  apprehensions,  Master  Tressilian — I  understood  t 

^H  good  Knight's  case,  from  what  Master  William  Badig 

^1  told  me  ;  and  I  hope  I  am  able  enough  to  administer 

^H  poor  dose  of  mandragora,  which,  with  the  sleep  tfa 

^M  must  needs  follow,  is  all  that  Sir  Hugh  Robsart  requii 

^P  to  settle  his  distraught  brains." 

^^  "I trust  tbou  dealest  fairly  with  me,  Wayland?"  sa 

reDi'^^^^  >&^>/Kand  honestly,  as  the  event  s1aaX\  ^ms 

^       l=>o^rolJ^^  ^'^^    "What  would  it  avail  me  lo^iaro 

j^3    ^^  'o^  whom  you  are  interested^  ^oa,  xo^ 
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i  owe  it,  that  Gaffer  Pinniewinks  is  not  even  now  rend- 
dg  my  flesh  and  sinews  with  his  accursed  pincers,  and 
ifobing  every  mole  in  my  body  with  his  sharpened  awl 
a  murrain  on  the  hands  which  forged  it !)  in  order  to 
ind  out  the  witch's  mark  ! — I  trust  to  yoke  myself  as  a 
nimble  follower  to  your  worship's  train,  and  I  only  wish 
0  have  my  faith  judged  of  by  the  result  of  the  good 
Cnight's  slumbers." 

Wayland  Smith  was  right  in  his  prognostication.    The 

edative  draught  which  his  skill  had  prepared,  and  Will 

kdger's  confidence  had  administered,  was  attended  with 

he  most  beneficial  effects.     The  patient's  sleep  was  long 

ind  healthful ;  and  the  poor  old  knight  awoke,  himabled 

odeed  in  thought,  and  weak  in  frame,  yet  a  much  better 

udge  of  whatever  was  subjected  to  his  intellect  than  he 

ad  been  for  some  time  pxast.     He  resisted  for  a  while 

le  proposal  made  by  his  friends,  that  Tressilian  should 

idertake  a  journey  to  court,  to  attempt  the  recovery  of 

?  daughter,  and  the  redress  of  her  wrongs,  in  so  far  as 

y  might  yet  be  repaired.      "Let  her  go,"  he  said, 

he  is  but  a  hawk  that  goes  down  the  wind  ;  I  would 

bestow  even  a  whistle  to  reclaim  her."    But  though 

or  some  time  maintained  this  argument,  he  was  at 

th   convinced  it  was   his   duty  to  take  the  part  to 

"h  natural  affection  inclined  him,  and  consent  that 

efforts  as  could  yet  be  made  should  be  used  by 

glian  in  behalf  of  his  daughter.      He  subscribed, 

fore,  a  warrant  of  attorney,  such  as  the  Curate's 

nabled  him  to  draw  up  ;  for  in  those  simple  days 

5rgy  were  often  the  advisers  of  their  flock  in  law  as 

.in  gospel. 

Hatters  were  prepared  for  Tressiliati's  seicscycv^  ^'a- 
.  within  twenty-four  hours  after  \ve  \\aA  x^XxsrafcA. 
ote  Hall ;   but    one  material  circwrcvsXaxica  \^^ 
rotten,   whicti  was  first  caWed  to  ^^cve  iccxctfsffv- 
TressJIian  by  Master  Mumblazwi.     -N^QJ^o.'s 
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Eoing  to  court,  Master  Tressilian,"  aaid  he  ;  "jaa  will 
please  reoiembct'  that  your  blaionty  must  be  argeal,  ami 
« — no  other  tinciures  will  pass  current."  The  remark 
was  equally  just  and  embarmssing.  To  prosecute  a  suit 
at  court,  ready  money  was  as  indispensable,  e\'en  in  the 
golden  days  of  Elizabeth,  as  at  any  succeeding  period 

habitants  of  Udcole  Hall.  Tressilian  was  himself  poor 
the  revenues  of  good  Sir  Hugh  Robsart  were  consumed, 
and  even  anticipated,  in  his  hospitable  mode  of  living 
and  it  was  finally  necessary  that  the  herald  who  started 
the  doubt  should  himself  solve  it.  Master  Michael 
Mumblazen  did  so  by  producing  a  bag  of  money,  con- 
taining nearly  three  hundred  pounds  in  gold  and  silver 
of  various  coinage,  the  savings  of  twenty  years ;  which 
he  now,  without  speaking  a  syllable  upon  the  suhjfect, 
dedicated  to  the  service  of  the  patron  whose  shelter  and 
protection  had  given  him  the  means  of  making  this  little 
hoard.  Tressilian  accepted  it  without  affecting  a  mo- 
ment's hesitation,  and  a  mutual  grasp  of  the  hand  was  oT 
that  passed  betwixt  them,  to  express  the  pleasure  whlc) 
.  the  one  felt  in  dedicating  his  all  to  such  a  purpose,  an 
that  which  the  other  received  from  finding  so  material! 
obstacle  to  the  success  of  his  journey  so  suddenly  r 
moved,  and  in  a  manner  so  unexpected. 

While  Tressilian  was  making  preparations  for  his  ' 
pnrlure  early  the  ensuing  morning,  Wayland  Smith 
sired  to  speak  with  him  ;  and,  expressing  his  hope  ' 
he  had  been  pleased  vrith  ihe  operation  of  his  medi 
in  behalf  of  Sir  Hugh  Robsart,  added  his  desir 
accompNiy  him  to  court.  This  was  indeed  what  ' 
siJi'an  himself  bad  scleral  times  thought  of ;  foi 
^^'•'■Unets.  alertness  of  understai\ding.  and  vaii 
«cj-  %"^'  "'^''^^  ""^  ^"O"'  ^^  exhibiied  dviring  i' 
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in  danger  from  the  grasp  of  law  ;  and  of  thi. 
Bflian   reminded   him,    mentioning    something,    at 
same  time,  of  the  pincers  of  Pinniewinks,  and  the 
ant  of  Master  Justice  Blindas.      Wayland  Smith 
hed  both  to  scorn. 

See  you,  sir  I"  said  he,  "I  have  changed  my  garb 

I  that  of  a  farrier  to  a  serving-man ;  but  were  it  still 

:  was,  look  at  my  mustaches — they  now  hang  down 

ndll  but  turn  them  up,  and  dye  them  with  a  tincture 

I  know  of,  and  the  devil  will  scarce  know  me  again." 

e   accompanied  these  words  with  the  appropriate 

m  ;  and  in  less  than  a  minute,  by  setting  up  his 

taches  and  his  hair,  he  seemed  a  different  person 

I  him  that  had  but  now  entered  the  room.     Still, 

ever,  Tressilian  hesitated  to  accept  his  services,  and 

utist  became  proportionably  urgent. 

I  owe  you  life  and  limb,"  he  said,  "and  I  would  fain 

'.  part  of  the  debt,  especially  as  I  know  from  Will 

er  on   what   dangerous   service   your  worship  is 

I.     I  do  not,  indeed,  pretend  to  be  what  is  called 

I  of  mettle,  one  of  those  ruffling  tear-cats,  who 

dn  their  master's  quarrel  with  sword  and  buckler. 

[  am  even  one  of  those  who  hold  the  end  of  a 

etter  than  the  beginning  of  a  fray.     But  I  know 

can  serve  your  worship  better  in  such  quest  as 

\an  any  of  these  sword-and-dagger  men,  and  that 

I  will  be  worth  an  hundred  of  their  hands." 

lian  still  hesitated.     He  knew  not  much  of  this 

ellow,  and  was  doubtful  how  far  he  could  repose 

e  confidence  necessary  to  render  him  a  useful 

upon  the  present  emergency.      Ere  he  had 

a  determination,  the  trampling  of  a  horse  was 

le  courtyard,  and  Master  Mumblazew  ^casl'^'^ 

th  entered  hastily  into  TressvWaiC^  OwassJoet* 

Host  at  the  same  moment.  .     ^ 

a  senin^-man   on  the  bonxdesX  %S^*  "^^ 
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ever  see'd  in  my  life,"  said  Will  Badger,  who  got  the 
start; — "having  on  his  arm  a  silver  cognisance,  being 
a  fire-drake  holding  in  his  mouth  a  brick-bat,  under  a 
coronet  of  an  Earl's  degree,"  said  Master  Mumblazen, 
"  and  bearing  a  letter  sealed  of  the  same." 

Tressilian  took  the  letter,  which  was  addressed  "To 
the  worshipful  Master  Edmund  Tressilian,  our  loving 
kinsman — These — ride,  ride,  ride — for  thy  life,  for  thy 
life,  for  thy  life."  He  then  opened  it,  and  foimd  the 
following  contents : — 

"Master  Tressilian,  our 
GOOD  Friend  and  Cousin, 
"  We  are  at  present  so  ill  at  ease,  and  otherwise  so 
unhappily  circumstanced,  that  we  are  desirous  to  have 
around  us  those  of  our  friends  on  whose  loving  kindness 
we  can  most  especially  repose  confidence ;  amongst 
whom  we  hold  our  good  Master  Tressilian  one  of  the 
foremost  and  nearest,  both  in  good  will  and  good  ability. 
We  therefore  pray  you,  with  your  most  convenient  speed, 
to  repair  to  our  poor  lodging,  at  Say's  Court,  near  Dept- 
ford,  where  we  will  treat  farther  with  you  of  matters 
which  we  deem  it  not  fit  to  commit  unto  writing.  And 
so  we  bid  you  heartily  farewell,  being  your  loving  kins- 
man to  command, 

"  Ratcliffe,  Earl  of  Sussex." 

*•  Send  up  the  messenger  instantly,  Will   Badger," 

said  Tressilian  ;  and  as  the  man  entered  the  room,  he 

exclaimed,  "Aha,  Stevens,  is  it  you  ?  how  does  my  good 

lord?" 

1  "111,  Master  Tressilian,"  was  the  messenger's  reply, 

^'ai7£/  having  therefore  the  more  need  of  good  friends 

around  him." 

^//^/bf''/  "^^^^'^  «7  lord's   malady?"  said  Ttcs&^Nb 
W      "Ih^rd  nothing  of  his  being  iU." 
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"I  know  not,  sir,"  replied  the  man  ;  "he  is  very  ill 
i  ease.      The  leeches  are  at  a  stand,  and  many  of 
is  household   suspect  foul  practice  —  witchcraft,    or 


orse." 


"  What  are  the  S}Tnptoms  ?  "  said  Wayland  Smith, 
epping  forward  hastily. 

"  Anan?"  said  the  messenger,  not  comprehending  his 
teaning. 

"  What  does  he  ail  ?  "  said  Wayland  ;  *'  where  lies  his 
tsease  ?  " 

The  man  looked  at  Tressilian,  as  if  to  know  whether 
5  should  answer  these  inquiries  from  a  stranger,  and 
iceiving  a  sign  in  the  affirmative,  he  hastily  enumerated 
radual  loss  of  strength,  nocturnal  perspiration,  and  loss 
r  appetite,  faintness,  etc. 

'•  Joined,"  said  Wayland,  **  to  a  gnawing  pain  in  the 
>mach,  and  a  low  fever  ?  " 

**  Even  so,"  said  the  messenger,  somewhat  surprised. 

'  I  know  how  the  disease  is  caused,"  said  the  artist, 

nd  I  know  the  cause.     Your  master  has  eaten  of  the 

ina  of  Saint  Nicholas.     I  know  the  cure  too— my 

ter  shall  not  say  I  studied  in  his  laboratory  for  no- 

How  mean  you?"  said  Tressilian,  frowning  ;  "we 

Ic  of  one  of  the  first  nobles  of  England.     Bethink 

this  is  no  subject  for  buffoonery." 

lOd  forbid  ! "  said  Wayland  Smith.     "  I  say  that  I 

his  disease  and  can  cure  him.     Remember  what  I 

r  Sir  Hugh  Robsart." 

^e  will  set  forth  instantly,"  said  Tressilian.     "  God 
$." 

•rdingly,  hastily  mentioning  this  new  motive  for 
ant  departure,  though  without  alluding  to  evtbej: 
yJcions  of  Stevens  or  the  assutaivces  oi  "^^^asi.^ 
?  took  the  kindest  leave  oi  S>Vt  Wvx!go.  «£^^  '^'^ 
Udcote  HaU,    who  accom^medi  \sflsv  ^«^^ 
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prayers  and  blessings,  and,  attended  by  Wayland  and 
the  Earl  of  Sussex's  domestic,  travelled  with  the  utmosi 
speed  towards  London. 


CHAP.  XIII. 


-Ay^  I  know  you  have  arsenic^ 


Vitriol^  sal-tartrey  argaiUy  alkaly^ 
Cinoper:  I  ktiow  all. — Tkis/elUnv,  Captain^ 
Will  come  in  time  to  be  a  great  distiller^ 
And  give  a  say  (/  will  not  say  directly. 
But  very  near)  at  the  philosopher's  stone, 

Thb  Alchkuist*. 

RESSILIAN  and  his  attendants  pressed  i!t^ 
route  with  all  dispatch.  He  had  asked  the 
smith,  indeed,  when  their  departure  was  resolved 
on,  whether  he  would  not  rather  choose  to  avoid  Beiic- 
shire,  in  which  he  had  played  a  part  so  conspicuous? 
But  Wayland  returned  a  confident  answer.  He  had  em- 
ployed the  short  interval  they  passed  at  Lidoote  Hall  in 
transforming  himself  in  a  wonderful  manner.  His  wild 
and  overgrown  thicket  of  beard  was  now  restrained  to 
two  small  mustaches  on  the  upper  lip,  turned  up  in  a 
military  fashion.  A  tailor  from  the  village  of  Lidcote 
(well  paid)  had  exerted  his  skill,  under  his  customer^fl 
directions,  so  as  completely  to  alter  Wayland's  outward 
man,  and  take  off  from  his  appearance  almost  twenty 
years  of  age.  Formerly,  besmeared  with  soot  and  char- 
coal— overgrown  with  hair,  and  bent  double  with  the 
nature  of  his  labour — disfigured  too  by  his  odd  and  fan- 
tastic dress,  he  seemed  a  man  of  fifty  years  old.  Bat 
now,  in  a  handsome  suit  of  Tressilian's  livery,  with  a 
sfyord  by  his  side,  and  a  buckler  on  his  shoulder,  he 
£^'^ ^'^^  a  gfiy  mfRing  serving-man,  whose  age  tfi\%^ 
^/b.  ^^?*  thirty  and  thirty-five,  the  very  prime  cii^waia 
xsj^'^  -^oi/t/sA    savag^-Jooking    demeano\«  seeiw 


KENILWORTH. 

sd  into  a  forward,  sharp,  and  impudent 
ik  and  action. 

nged  by  Tressilian,  who  desired  to  know 
I  metamorphosis  so  singular  and  so  abso- 
only  answered  by  singing  a  stave  from  a 
I  was  then  new,  and  was  supposed,  among 
nxrable  judges,  to  augur  some  genius  on 
e  author.  We  are  happy  to  preserve  the 
.  ran  exactly  thus — 

'  Ban,  ban,  ca  Caliban — 
Get  a  new  master — Be  a  new  man." 

Lilian  did  not  recollect  the  verses,  yet  they 
1  that  Wayland  had  once  been  a  stage- 
unstance  which,  of  itself,  accounted  indif- 
»r  the  readiness  with  which  he  could  assume 
uige  of  personal  appearance.  The  artist 
»  confident  of  his  disguise  being  completely 
f  his  having  completely  changed  his  dis- 
aay  be  the  more  correct  mode  of  speaking, 
:ed  they  were  not  to  pass  near  his  old  place 

tnture,"  he  said,  "in  my  present  dress,  and 
>rship's  backing,  to  ^ce  Master  Justice 
on  a  day  of  Quarter  Sessions ;  and  I  would 
irhat  is  become  of  Hobgoblin,  who  is  like 
;vil  in  the  world,  if  he  can  once  slip  the 
ive  his  granny  and  his  Dominie — Ay,  and 
ault ! "  he  said  ;  "  I  would  willingly  have 
/oc  the  explosion  of  so  much  gunpowder 
ong  Doctor  Demetrius  Doboobie's  retorts 
[  warrant  me,  my  fame  haunts  the  Vale  of 
ie  long  after  ray  body  is  rotten ;  and  that 
es  up  his  horse,  lays  down  bis  aivex  ^oiaX^ 
•  a  sailor  whistling  in  a  ca\ra,  iost  '^^^- 
rozne  and  shoe  his  tit  for  YiVm.     'fiwX  "^ 
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horse  will  catch  the  founders  ere  the  smith  answers-the 
call." 

In  this  particular,  indeed,  Wayland  proved  a  true 
prophet ;  and  so  easily  do  fables  rise,  that  an  obscure 
tradition  of  his  extraordinary  practice  in  farriery  prevails 
in  the  Vale  of  Whitehorse  even  unto  this  day;  and 
neither  the  tradition  of  Alfred's  Victory,  nor  of  the  cele- 
brated Pusey  Horn,  are  better  preserved  in  Berkshire 
than  the  wild  legend  of  Wayland  Smith.* 

The  haste  of  the  travellers  admitted  their  making  no 
stay  upon  their  journey,  save  what  the  refreshment  of 
the  horses  required  ;  and  as  many  of  the  places  through 
which  they  passed  were  under  the  influence  of  the  Earl 
of  Leicester,  or  persons  immediately  dependent  on  him, 
they  thought  it  prudent  to  disguise  their  names,  and  the 
purpose  of  their  journey.  On  such  occasions  the  agency 
of  Wayland  Smith  (by  which  name  we  shall  continue  to 
distinguish  the  artist,  though  his  real  name  was  Lancelot 
Wayland)  was  extremely  serviceable.  He  seemed,  in- 
deed, to  have  a  pleasure  in  displaying  the  alertness  with 
which  he  could  baffle  investigation,  and  amuse  himself 
by  putting  the  curiosity  of  tapsters  and  innkeepers  on  a 
false  scent.  During  the  course  of  their  brief  journey, 
three  different  and  inconsistent  reports  were  circulated 
by  him  on  their  account ;  namely,  first,  that  Tressilktn 
was  the  Lord  Deputy  of  Ireland,  come  over  in  disguise 
to  take  the  Queen's  pleasure  concerning  the  great  rebel 

I  Rory  Oge  MacCarthy  MacMahon  ;   secondly,  that  the 

said  Tressilian  was  an  agent  of  Monsieur,  coming  to 
urge  his  suit  to  the  hand  of  Ehzabeth  ;  thirdly,  that  he 
was  the  Duke  of  Medina,  come  over,  incognito,  to  adjust 
the  quarrel  betwixt  Philip  and  that  Princess. 

'  Tress'i}}an  was  angry,  and  expostulated  with  the  artist 

-ow  /Ae  various  inconveniences,  and,  in  paiV\cu\aa:,  >hB 

y^tea^h^^^  ^^Sree  of  attention  to  which  they  vjcks  saSc 
j:Ss      ^^^  ^^ments  he  thus  circulated ;  hut  hfc  ni 
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*  who  could  be  proof  against  such  an  argu- 
Wayland's  assuring  him  that  a  general  im- 
as  attached .  to  his  own  (Tressilian's)  striking 
hich  rendered  it  necessary  to  give  an  extra- 
/eason   for  the   rapidity  and    secrecy  of  his 

igth  they  approached  the  metropolis,  where,  owing 
more  general  recourse  of  strangers,  their  appear- 
excited  neither  observation  nor  inquiry,  and  finally 
entered  London  itself. 

was  Tressilian's  piupose  to  go  down  directly  to 
itford,  where   Lord   Sussex  resided,  in  order  to  be 
r  the  court,  then  held  at  Greenwich,  the  favourite 
jdcnce  of  Elizabeth,  and  honoiured  as  her  birthplace, 
nil,  a  brief  halt  in  London  was  necessar}' ;  and  it  was 
somewhat  prolonged  by  the  earnest  entreaties  of  Way- 
land    Smith,  who  desired  permission   to  take  a  walk 
through  the  city. 

"  Take  thy  sword  and  buckler,  and  follow  me,  then," 
said  Tressilian  ;  "  I  am  about  to  walk  myself,  and  we 
will  go  in  company. " 

This  he  said,  because  he  was  not  altogether  so  secure 
6f  the  fidelity  of  his  new  retainer,  as  to  lose  sight  of 
him  at  this  interesting  moment,  when  rival  factions  at 
the  court  of  Elizabeth  were  running  so  high.  Way- 
land  Smith  willingly  acquiesced  in  the  precaution,  of 
which  he  probably  conjectured  the  motive,  but  only 
stipulated,  that  his  master  should  enter  the  shops  of  such 
chemists  or  apothecaries  as  he  should  point  out,  in  walk- 
ing through  Fleet  Street,  and  permit  him  to  make  some 
necessary  purchases.  Tressilian  agreed,  and  obejing 
the  signal  of  his  attendant,  walked  successively  into 
more  than  four  or  five  shops,  where  he  obs^tv^bd  \3csa> 
Wayland  purchased  in  each  only  one  s«v^"ei  ^s\x^/" 
mnbus  quantities.     The  medicines  \sr\\c\\  Yve  ^x^V  ^ 

^orwm  readily  furnished,  each  in  successioti,  \s>3X  * 
z8^ 
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which  he  afterwards  required  were  less  easily  supplied— 
and  Tressilian  observed,  that  Wayland  more  than  once, 
to  the  surprise  of  the  shopkeeper,  returned  the  gum  or 
herb  that  was  offered  to  him,  and  compelled  him  to  ex- 
change it  for  the  right  sort,  or  else  went  on  to  seek  it 
elsewhere.  But  one  ingredient,  in  particular,  seemed 
almost  impossible  to  be  found.  Some  chemists  plainly 
admitted  they  had  never  seen  it — others  denied  that  sudi 
a  drug  existed,  excepting  in  the  imagination  of  crazy 
alchemists — and  most  of  them  attempted  to  satisfy  thor 
customer,  by  producing  some  substitute,  which,  when 
fleeted  by  Wayland,  as  not  being  what  he  had  asked 
for,  they  maintained  possessed,  in  a  superior  degree,  the 
self-same  qualities.  In  general,  they  all  displayed  some 
curiosity  concerning  the  purpose  for  which  he  wanted  it 
One  old,  meagre  chemist,  to  whom  the  artist  put  the  usual 
question,  in  terms  which  Tressilian  neither  understood 
nor  could  recollect,  answered  frankly,  there  was  none  of 
that  drug  in  London,  unless  Yoglan  the  Jew  chanced  to 
have  some  of  it  upon  hand. 

"  I  thought  as  much,"  said  Wayland.  And  as  sooa 
as  they  left  the  shop,  he  said  to  Tressilian,  "I  crave 
your  pardon,  sir,  but  no  artist  can  work  without  bis 
tools.  I  must  needs  go  to  this  Yoglan's  ;  and  I  promise 
you,  that  if  this  detains  you  longer  than  your  leisure 
seems  to  permit,  you  shall,  nevertheless,  be  well  repaid, 
by  the  use  I  will  make  of  this  rare  drug.  Permit  me," 
he  added,  "  to  walk  before  you,  for  we  are  now  to  quit 
the  broad  street,  and  we  will  make  double  speed  if  I  lead 
the  way." 

Tressilian  acquiesced,  and,  following  the  smith  down 

a  lane  which  turned  to  the  left  hand  towards  the  river, 

he  found  that  his  guide  walked  on  with  great  speed,  and 

apparently  perfect  idiowledge  of  thelowa»\hio>i^«*.VaSEii- 

^/nt/3  of  by-streets,  courts,  and  blind  aWe^s,  UTi^}k!l.«X^fiD«asw 

^^J'Jaad paused  in  the  midst  of  a  very  naITa^^a3Qa,'^ 
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tennination  <^  which  showed  a  peep  of  the  Thames 
looldng  misty  and  muddy,  ^\hich  background  was 
crossed  saltierwise,  as  Mr.  Mumblazen  might  have  said, 
by  the  masts  of  two  lighters  that  lay  waiting  for  the  tide. 
The  shop  under  which  he  halted  had  not,  as  in  modern 
days,  a  glazed  window — ^but  a  paltry  canvas  screen 
surrounded  such  a  stall  as  a  cobbler  now  occupies, 
having  the  front  open,  much  in  the  manner  of  a  fish- 
monger's booth  of  the  present  day.  A  little  old  smock- 
feced  man,  the  very  reverse  of  a  Jew  in  complexion,  for 
he  was  very  soft-haired  as  well  as  beardless,  appeared, 
and  with  many  courtesies  asked  Wayland  what  he 
pleased  to  want.  He  had  no  sooner  named  the  drug, 
than  the  Jew  started  and  looked  surprised.  "And  vat 
might  your  vorship  vant  with  that  drug,  which  is  not 
named,  mein  God,  in  forty  3rears  as  I  have  been  chemist 
here?" 

••  These  questions  it  is  no  part  of  my  commission  to 
answer,"  said  Wayland ;  "  I  only  wish  to  know  if  you 
have  what  I  want,  and  having  it,  are  willing  to  sell  it?" 

**  Ay,  mein  God,  for  having  it,  that  I  have,  and  for 
selling  it,  I  am  a  chemist,  and  sell  every  drug."  So 
saying,  he  exhibited  a  powder,  and  then  continued, 
"  But  it  will  cost  much  moneys — Vat  I  ave  cost  its 
weight  in  gold — ay,  gold  well  refined — I  vill  say  six  times 
— It  comes  from  Mount  Sinai,  where  we  had  our  blessed 
Law  given  forth,  and  the  plant  blossoms  but  once  in  one 
hundred  year." 

**  I  do  not  know  how  often  it  is  gathered  on  Mount 
Sinai,"  said  Wayland,  after  looking  at  the  drug  offered 
him  with  great  disdain,  "  but  I  will  wager  my  sword  and 
buckler  against  your  gaberdine,  that  this  trash  you  offer 
me,  instead  of  what  I  asked  for,  may  be  V\a.d  lot  ^^SJc^t- 
b^  any  day  of  the  week  in  the  casUe-ditcYi  oi  ^Aey^" 
"  Vou  are  a  rude  man,"  said  the  lew  ;  "  a.tA,^t3«sv^^ 
iMviffno  better  than  that— or  if  1  ave,  IwWtvqX^^ 
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without  order  of  a  physician — or  without  you  tell  me  vat 
vou  make  of  it." 

The  artist  made  brief  answer  in  a  language  of  which 
Tressilian  could  not  understand  a  word,  and  which 
seemed  to  strike  the  Jew  with  the  utmost  astonishment 
He  stared  upon  Wayland  like  one  who  has  suddenly 
recognised  some  mighty  hero  or  dreaded  potentate,  in 
the  person  of  an  unknown  and  unmarked  stranger. 
"  Holy  Elias!"  he  exclaimed,  when  he  had  recovered 
the  first  stunning  effects  of  his  surprise  ;  and,  then  pass* 
ing  from  his  former  suspicious  and  surly  manner  to  the 
very  extremity  of  obsequiousness,  he  cringed  low  to  the 
artist,  and  besought  him  to  enter  his  poor  house,  to  bless 
his  miserable  threshold  by  crossing  it. 

' '  Vill  you  not  taste  a  cup  vith  the  poor  Jew,  Zacharias 
Yoglan  ? — Vill  you  Tokay  ave  ?  — vill  you  Lachrymse 
taste  ? — ^vill  you  " 

"  You  offend  in  your  proffers,"  said  Wayland ;  "  minis- 
ter to  me  in  what  I  require  of  you,  and  forbear  further 
discourse." 

The  rebuked  Israehte  took  his  bunch  of  keys,  and  open- 
ing with  circumspection  a  cabinet  which  seemed  more 
strongly  secm-ed  than  the  other  cases  of  drugs  and  medi- 
cines amongst  which  it  stood,  he  drew  out  a  little  secret 
drawer,  having  a  glass  lid,  and  containing  a  small  portion  of 
a  black  powder.  This  he  offered  to  Wayland,  his  man- 
ner conveying  the  deepest  devotion  towards  him,  though  an 
avaricious  and  jealous  expression,  which  seemed  to  grudge 
every  grain  which  his  customer  was  about  to  possess 
himself  of,  disputed  ground  in  his  countenance  with  the 
obsequious  deference  which  he  desired  it  should  exhibit 

"  Have  you  scales?"  said  Wayland. 

The  Jew  pointed  to  those  which  lay  ready  for  common 
r/se/a  the  shop,  but  he  did  so  with  a  pvmVed  ex.^pKSs«». 
or  doubt  and  fear,  which  did  not  escape  iVie  axVist. 
'^hey  must  he  other   than  these,"  said  ^Waj'SasA 


KENILWORTH. 
'ttemly ;  "  know  you  not  that  holy  things  lose  their  virtue 
if  wdghed  in  an  unjust  balance  ?  " 

The  Jew  hung  his  head,  took  from  a  steel-plated  casket 
a  pair  oi  scales  beautifully  mounted,  and  said,  as  he  ad- 
justed them  for  the  artist's  use, — "With  these  I  do  mine 
own.  experiment — one  hair  of  the  high-priest's  beard 
would  turn  them." 

••  It  suffices,"  said  the  artist ;  and  weighed  out  two 
drachms  for  himself  of  the  black  powder,  which  he  very 
carefully  folded  up  and  put  into  his  pouch  with  the  other 
drugs.  He  then  demanded  the  price  of  the  Jew,  who 
answered,  shaking  his  head  and  bowing, — 

*'No  price — no,  nothing  at  all  from  such  as  you. — 
But  you  will  see  the  poor  Jew  again  ?  you  will  look  into 
his  laboratory,  where,  God  help  him,  he  hath  dried  him- 
self to  the  substance  of  the  withered  gourd  of  Jonah  the 
holy  prophet — You  vill  ave  pity  on  him,  and  show  him 
one  little  step  on  the  great  road  ?  " 

••  Hush ! "  said  Wayland,  laying  his  finger  mysteriously 
on  his  mouth,  "it  may  be  we  shall  meet  again — thou 
hast  already  the  Schahmajm,  as  thine  own  Rabbis  call 
it — the  general  creation ;  watch,  therefore,  and  pray,  for 
thou  must  attain  the  knowledge  of  Alchahest  Elixir  Sa- 
mech,  ere  I  may  commune  farther  with  thee."  Then 
returning  with  a  slight  nod  the  reverential  congees  of 
the  Jew,  he  walked  gravely  up  the  lane,  followed  by  his 
master,  whose  first  observation  on  the  scene  he  had  just 
witnessed  was,  that  Wayland  ought  to  have  paid  the  man 
for  his  drug,  whatever  it  was. 

"I  pay  him?"  said  the  artist;  "may  the  foul  fiend 
pay  me  if  I  do  I — Had  it  not  been  that  I  thought  it  might 
displease  your  worship,  I  would  have  had  an  ounce  or 
two  oi  gold  out  of  him,  in  exchange  for  \.\vc  sa.Tfte.  *\a&\. 
weight  of  brick-dust. " 
"I  advise  you  to  practise  no  such  knavery  vJVaVi  ^'^^^ 
agr  upon  me, "  said  Tressilian. 
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••  Did  I  not  say,"  answered  the  artist,  "tliat  for  that 
reason  alone  I  forbore  him  for  the  present? — Knavery, 
call  you  it  ? — why,  yonder  wretched  skeleton  hath  wealth 
sufficient  to  pave  the  whole  lane  he  lives  in  with  dollars, 
and  scarce  miss  them  out  of  his  own  iron  chest ;  yet  he 
goes  mad  after  the  philosopher's  stone — and  besides,  he 
would  have  cheated  a  poor  serving-man,  as  he  thought 
me  at  first,  with  trash  that  was  not  worth  a  penny- 
Match  for  match,  quoth  the  devil  to  the  collier ;  if  his 
false  medicine  was  worth  my  good  crowns,  my  true  brick- 
dust  is  as  well  worth  his  good  gold." 

"  It  maybe  so  for  aught  I  know,"  said  TressUian,  "in 
dealing  amongst  Jews  and  apothecaries  ;  but  imdeistand 
that  to  have  such  tricks  of  legerdemain  practised  by  one 
attending  on  me,  diminishes  my  honour,  and  that  I  wiU 
not  permit  them.  I  trust  thou  hast  made  up  thy  pur- 
chases?" 

"  I  have,  sir,"  replied  Wayland,  "and  with  these  drugs 
will  I,  this  very  day,  compound  the  true  orvietan,  that 
noble  medicine  which  is  so  seldom  found  genuine  and 
effective  within  these  realms  of  Europe,  for  want  of  that 
most  rare  and  precious  drug  which  I  got  but  now  from 
Yoglan." 

' '  But  why  not  have  made  all  your  purchases  at  one 

«hop?  "  said  his  master ;  "  we  have  lost  nearly  an  hour 

in  running  from  one  pounder  of  simples  to  another." 

I  "  Content  you,  sir,"  said  Wayland.     "  No  man  shall 

:  learn  my  secret ;  and  it  would  not  be  mine  long,  were  I 

to  buy  all  my  materials  from  one  chemist" 

They  now  returned  to  their  inn  (the  famous  Bdl- 

I  Savage),  and  while  the  Lord  Sussex's  servant  prepared 

I  the  horses  for  their  journey,  Wayland,  obtaining  from 

tAe  cook  the  service  of  a  mortar,  shut  himself  up  in  a 

i>r/vate  chamber,  where  he  mixed,  pounded,  siid  w»a^ 

^^^^eoT/Ae  dru^^s  which  be  had  bought,  eac\iVa*\\s  ^^ 

%7^''''^'   ^^^^  ^  ^^^^i'i^s  and   address  thttX  p^aa 
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xactised  in  all  the  manual  operations 

^ayland's  electuary  was  prepared  the 
r,  and  a  short  hour's  riding  brought 
snt  habitation  of  Lord  Sussex,  an  an- 
d  Say's  Court,  near  Deptford,  which 
i  to  a  family  of  that  name,  but  had,  for 
ury,  been  possessed  by  the  ancient  and 
r  of  Evelyn.  The  present  representa- 
t  house  took  a  deep  interest  in  the  Earl 
ad  willingly  accommodated  both  him 
s  retinue  in  his  hospitable  mansion, 
afterwards  the  residence  of  the  cele- 
Q,  whose  Silva  is  still  the  manual  of 
and  whose  life,  manners,  and  princi- 
1  in  his  Memoirs,  ought  equally  to  be 
jlish  gentlemen. 


CHAP.  XIV. 

tews  tkau  telTst  me,  my  gtod/ellcw  ; 
0  bulls  fierce  battling  on  the  green 
heifer — if  the  one  goes  down^ 
'  be  more  peaceful^  and  the  herd, 
mall  interest  in  their  brulziement, 
there  in  peace. — Old  Play. 

URT  was  watched  like  a  beleaguered 
.  so  high  rose  the  suspicions  of  the 
t  Tressilian  and  his  attendants  were 
tioned  repeatedly  by  sentinels,  both  cm 
k,  as  they  approached  the  abode  of  the 
th,  the  high  rank  which  Sussex  b&\d  yci 
;  fay  OUT,  and  his  known,  and  QLN<yMedk 
\  of  Leicester,  caused  Ibe  uXxuo&N.  Xxft!- 
;/2ed  to  his  welfare  ;  for,  at  VV\e  -^tvoA 

o 


son 


KENILWORTH. 
e  treat  of,  all  men  doubted  whether  he  or  the  Earl  of 
Leicester  might  ultimately  have  the  higher  rank  in  to 
^[ard. 

Elizabeth,  like  many  of  her  sex,  was  fond  (rf  governing 
6y  factions,  so  as  to  balance  two  opposing  interests,  and 
reserve  in  her  own  hand  the  power  of  making  either  pre- 
dominate, as  the  interest  of  the  state,  or  perhaps  as  her 
own  female  caprice  (for  to  that  foible  even  she  was  not 
superior),  might  finally  determine.  To  finesse — to  hold 
the  cards— to  oppose  one  interest  to  another — to  faricfie 
him  who  thought  himself  highest  in  her  esteem,  by  tbB 
fears  he  must  entertain  of  another  equally  trusted,  if  not 
equally  beloved,  were  arts  which  she  used  throughout  ber 
reign,  and  which  enabled  her,  though  frequently  giving 
way  to  the  weakness  of  favoiu-itism,  to  prevent  most  (tf 
its  evil  effects  on  her  kingdom  and  government. 

The  two  nobles  who  at  present  stood  as  rivals  inbcr 
favour,  possessed  very  different  pretensions  to  share  it ; 
yet  it  might  be  in  general  said,  that  the  Earl  of  Sussex 
had  been  most  serviceable  to  the  Queen,  while  Leicester 
was  most  dear  to  the  woman.    Sussex  was,  according  to 
the  phrase  of  the  times,  a  martialist ;  had  done  good  ser- 
vice in  Ireland  and  in  Scotland,  and  especially  in  the    1^ 
great  northern  rebellion  in  1569,  which  was  quelled,  in  a 
great  measure,  by  his  military  talents.     He  was,  tlier&- 
forc,  naturally  surrounded  and  looked  up  to  by  those 
who  wished  to  make  arms  their  road  to  distinction.  The 
Earl  of  Sussex,  moreover,  was  of  mwe  ancient  and  ho- 
nourable descent  than  his  rival,  imiting  in  his  person  the 
representation  of  the  Fitz-Walters,  as  well  as  of  the  Raf- 
cliffes,  while  the  scutcheon  of  Leicester  was  stained  fay 
the  degradation  of  his  grandfather,  the  oppressive  minis- 
ter  of  Henry  VI I. ,  and  scarce  improved  by  that  of  his 
Atelier,  the  unhappy  Dudley,  Duke  of  NoEWixniAxsABaDdt 
routed  on  Tower  Hill,  Atigust  22,  1553.    'Bol  *m  ^ 
' Joaturos,  and  address,  weapons  soiorlm^a3Q^ftVlt^ 


KENILWORTR 

i  a  female  sovereign,  Leicester  had  advantages 

than,  sufficient  to  counterbalance  the  military  ser- 

,  high  blood,  and  frank  bearing  of  the  Earl  of  Sus- 

,  and  he  bore  in  the  eye  of  the  court  and  kingdom, 

i  higher  share  in  Elizabeth's  favour,  though  (for  such 

AS  her  uniform  policy)  "by  no  means  so  decidedly  ex-. 

pnssed  as  to  warrant  him  against  the  final  preponder- 

aooe  of  his  rival's  pretensions.    The  illness  of  Sussex, 

therefore,  happened  so  opportunely  for  Leicester,  as  to 

give  rise  to  strange  surmises  among  the  public;  while 

the  followers  of  the  one  Earl  were  filled  with  the  deepest 

apprehensions,  and  those  of  the  other  with  the  highest 

hopes  of  its  probable  issue.    Meanwhile, — for  in  that  old 

time  men  never  forgot  the  probability  that  the  matter 

m^i^t  be  determined  by  length  of  sword, — the  retainers 

of  each  noble  flocked  around  their  patron,  appeared  well 

armed  in  the  vicinity  of  the  court  itself,  and  disturbed  the 

ear  of  the  sovereign  by  their  frequent  and  alarming  de- 

bates*  held  even  AYithin  the  precincts  of  her  palace.   This 

poreUminary  statement  is  necessary,  to  render  what  follows 

intelligible  to  the  reader. 

On  Tressilian's  arrival  at  Say's  Court,  he  found  the 
{dace  filled  with  the  retainers  of  the  Earl  of  Sussex,  and 
of  the  gentlemen  who  came  to  attend  their  patron  in  his 
iUness.     Arms  were  in  every  hand,  and  a  deep  gloom  on 
every  countenance,  as  if  they  had  apprehended  an  im- 
mediate and  violent  assault  from  the  opposite  faction. 
I|i  the  hall,  however,  to  which  Tressilian  was  ushered  by 
Qoe  oi  the  Earl's  attendants,  while  another  went  to  in- 
Sana  Sussex  of  his  arrival,  he  found  only  two  gentlemen 
ia  waiting.    There  was  a  remarkable  contrast  in  their 
dress,   appearance,  and  manners.     The  attire  of  the 
elder  gentleman,  a  person  as  \l  s^cxoe^  oil  Q^^a&^^x'»s^^ 
in  the  prime  of  life,  was  very  p\am  axv^i  ?K\^\^x-K^i*^*^coa"^ 
stMture  low,  bis  limbs  slout.  Ins  beanii^  '^'^^'^'^^    ;^o-c 
bis  fcsLtures  of  that  kind  wblcYi  e»^te^*  ^a3sA.c.o 
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without  a  grain  of  vivacity  or  imagination.     The 

;er,  who  seemed  about  twenty  or  upWiaids,  ms 

in  the  gayest  habit  used  by  persons  of  quality  at  the 

>d,  wearing  a  crimson  velvet  cloak  richly  ornamented 

.  lace  and  embroidery,  witb  a  bonnet  of  the  same, 

ircled  with  a  gold  chain  turned  three  times  round  it, 

i  secured  by  a  medal.     His  hair  was  adjusted  TOy 

u-ly  like  that  of  some  fine  gentleman  of  our  own  time, 

it  is,  it  was  combed  upwards  and  made  to  stand  as  it 

sre  on  end ;  and  in  his  ears  he  wore  a  pair  of  siher 

ir-rings,  having  each  a  pearl  of  considerable  size.    The 

ountenance  of  this  youth,  besides  being  r^^ularly  hand- 

ome,  and  accompanied  by  a  fine  person,  was  animated 

ind  striking  in  a  degree  that  seemed  to  speak  at  onoe 

the  firmness  of  a  decided,  and  the  fire  of  an  enterprising 

character,  the  power  of  reflection  and  the  promptitude  of 

determination. 

Both  these  gentlemen  reclined  nearly  in  the  same  pos- 
ture on  benches  near  each  other;    but  each  seemed      sill' 
engaged  in  his  own  meditations,  looking  straight  npoa 
the  wall  which  was  opposite  to  them  without  speaking  to      Fi 
his  companion.     The  looks  of  the  elder  were  of  that  sort       v 
which  convinced  the  beholder,  that,  in  looking  on  the      jf 
wall,  he  saw  no  more  than  the  side  of  an  old  hall  htmg 
around    with  cloaks,   antlers,   bucklers,   old    pieces  of 
armour,  partisans,  and  the  shnilar  articles  which  were 
usually  the  furniture  of  such  a  place.    The  look  of  the 
younger  gallant  bad  in  it  something  imaginative  ;  he  wts 
sunk  in  reverie,  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  empty  space  of 
air  betwixt  him  and  the  wall,  were  the  stage  of  a  theatre 
on  which  his  fancy  was  mustering  his  own  dramatis 
^rsonte,  and  treating  him  with  sights  far  different  from 
"Aose  which  his  awakened  and  earthly  vision  could  hafc 

/  the  cntTSLnce  of  TVcssilian  both  started  feom  'Cm 
^'  a«cf  bade  him  ivdcome  ;  the  yoiiBgpc,  Vn  "» 
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I  groat  appearance  of  animation  and  cor- 

t  welcome,  Tressilian/'  said  the  youth ;  "  thy 
;tole  thee  from  us  when  this  household  had 
oibition  to  offer — ^it  is  an  honest  philosophy, 
ms  thee  to  us  when  there  are  only  dangers  to 

lord,    then,  so  greatly  indisposed?"  said 

*  the  very  worst/'  answered  the  elder  gentle- 
by  the  worst  practice." 
rplied  Trcssilian,  "  my  Lord  of  Leicester  is 

oth  he  with  such  attendants,  then,  as  he  hath 
"  said  the  younger  gallant.  "The  man  who 
svil  may  be  honest,  but  he  is  answerable  for 
'  which  the  fiend  does,  for  all  that" 
this  all  of  you,  my  mates,"  inquired  Tres- 
t  are  about  my  lord  in  his  utmost  straits?" 
,"  replied  the  elder  gentleman,  "there  are 
kham,  and  several  more  ;  but  we  keep  watch 
at  once,  and  some  are  weary  and  are  sleeping 
y  above." 

ne,"  said  the  young  man,  "are  gone  down 
.  yonder  at  Deptford,  to  look  out  such  a  hulk 
purchase  by  clubbing  their  broken  fortimes ; 
1  as  all  is  over,  we  will  lay  our  noble  lord  in  a 
grave,  have  a  blow  at  those  who  have  hurried 
,  if  opportunity  suits,  and  then  sail  for  the 
.  heavy  hearts  and  light  purses." 
be,"  said  Tressilian,  "  that  I  will  embrace  the 
se,  so  soon  as  I  have  settled  some  business  at 

usfness  at  court  I "  they  both  eatd-aaxBa^  ^^ 

thou  make  the  Indian  voyage  V 

issilJan,"  said  the  younger  maa,  »*  aiX^^ 
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ed,  and  beyond  these  flaws  of  fortune,  that  drive  .' 

I  to  sea  when  their  bark  bears  fiedrest  for  the  ).r 

-What  has  become  of  the  lovely  Indamira  that  ^ 

natch  my  Amoret  for  truth  and  beauty  ?"  1 

;ak  not  of  her ! "  said  Tressilian,  averting  his  face.  si 

,  stands  it  so  with  you?"  said  the  youth,  taking  -it 

id  very  affectionately  ;  "  then,  fear  not  I  wHl  again  x 

the  green  wound — But  it  is  strange  as  well  as  sad  a 

Are  none  of  our  fair  and  merry  fellowship  to  m 

e  shipwreck  of  fortune  and  happiness  in  this  sudden  :i< 

est  ?    I  had  hoped  thou  v^rt  in  harbour,  at  least,  on 

lear  Edmund — But  truly,  says  another  dear  fnend  of  la 

aame,  in 

'  What  man  that  sees  the  ever  whirling  wheel  *^ 

Of  Chance,  the  which  all  mortal  things  doth  sway ;  'il' 

But  that  thereby  doth  find  and  plainly  feel,  v: 

How  Mutability  in  them  doth  play  ^ 
Her  cruel  sports  to  many  men's  decay.' " 

The  elder  gentleman  had  risen  from  his  bench,  and 
as  pacing  the  hall  with  some  impatience,  while  the  youth, 
ith  much  earnestness  and  feeling,  recited  these  Ifaies. 
^en  he  had  done,  the  other  wrapped  himself  in  his 
oak,  and  again  stretched  himself  down,  saying,  "I 
larvel,  Tressilian,  3^ou  will  feed  the  lad  in  this  silly 
umour.     If  there  were  aught  to  draw  a  judgment  upoD 

virtuous  and  honourable  household  like  my  loid's, 
mounce  me  if  I  think  not  it  were  this  piping,  whining, 
tiildish  trick  of  poetry,  that  came  among  us  with  Master 
Salter  Wittypate  here  and  his  comrades,  twisting  intf 
11  manner  of  uncouth  and  incomprehensible  forms  o 
Deech  the  honest  plain  English  phrase  which  God  gav 
s  to  express  our  meaning  withal." 
''BJount  believes,"  said  his  comrade  laughing,  "f 
7  woo'd  Eve  in  rhyme,  and  that  the  m^sxic  m«as> 
'  ^^«e  of  Knowledgerefers  solely  to  lYicailcJl  t 
rmes  and  meting  oat  hexameters."* 
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ttit  the  Earl's  chamberlain  entered,  and  hi- 
ian  that  his  lord  required,  to  speak  with 

rd  Sussex  dressed,  but  unbraced  and  lying 
ind  was  shocked  at  the  alteration  disease 
s  person.  The  Earl  received  him  with  the 
ordiality,  and  inquired  into  the  state  of  hL«. 
essiliah  evaded  his  inquiries  for  a  moment, 
s  discourse  on  the  Earl's  own  health,  he 
his  surprise,  that  the  symptoms  of  his  dis> 
ided  minutely  with  those  which  Wayland 
.  concerning  it.  He  hesitated  not,  there- 
micate  to  Sussex  the  whole  history  of  his 
the  pretensions  he  set  up  to  cure  the 
which  he  laboured.  The  Earl  listened 
IS  attention  until  the  name  of  Demetrius 
,  and  then  suddenly  called  to  his  secretary 
certain  casket  which  contained  papers  of 
•Take  out  from  thence,"  he  said,  "the 
he  rascal  cook  whom  we  had  under  exami- 
)k  heedfully  if  the  name  of  Demetrius  be 
ioned." 

i  turned  to  the  passage  at  once,  and  read, 
clarant  being  examined,  saith.  That  he 
ing  made  the  sauce  to  the  said  sturgeon- 
g  of  which  the  said  noble  Lord  was  taken 
It  the  usual  ingredients  and  condiments 

lis  trash,"  said  the  Earl,  *'  and  see  whether 

B  supplied  with  his  materials  by  a  herba- 

Btrius." 

so,"  answered  the  secretary.     "And  he 

>t  lAnee  seen  the  said  Demetavas.** 

5  with  thy  fellow's  story  .TteaAYvaxir  saaa. 

A/mhitfier." 

noned  to  the  Earl's  presenwi,  V^^'i^»2l 
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Smith  told  his  former  talc  with  firmness  and  oonsis- 
tency. 

"  It  may  be,"  said  the  Earl,  "  thou  art  sent  by  those 
who  have  begun  this  work,  to  end  it  for  them  ;  but  be- 
think, if  I  miscarry  under  thy  medicine,  it  may  go  hard 
with  thee." 

"That  were  severe  measure,"  said  Wayland,  "since 
the  issue  of  medicine,  and  the  end  of  life  are  in  God's 
disposal.  But  I  will  stand  the  risk.  I  have  not  lived  so 
long  underground  to  be  afraid  of  a  grave." 

"  Nay,  if  thou  be'st  so  confident,"  said  the  Earl  of 
Sussex,  "  I  will  take  the  risk  too,  for  the  learned  can  do 
nothing  for  me.  Tell  me  how  this  medicine  is  to  be 
taken?" 

"That  will  I  do  presendy,"  said  Wayland:  "but 
allow  me  to  condition  that,  since  I  incur  all  the  risk  ol 
this  treatment,  no  other  physician  shall  be  permitted  to 
interfere  with  it." 

"  That  is  but  fair,"  replied  the  Earl ;  "  and  now  pre- 
pare your  drug." 

While  Wayland  obeyed  the  Earl's  commands,  his  ser- 
vants, by  the  artist's  direction,  undressed  their  master, 
and  placed  him  in  bed. 

"I  warn  you,"  he  said,  "that  the  first  operation  d 
this  medicine  will  be  to  produce  a  heavy  sleep,  during 
which  time  the  chamber  must  be  kept  undisturbed  ;  as 
the  consequences  may  otherwise  be  fataL  I  myself  wiD 
watch  by  the  £^1,  with  any  of  the  gentlemen  of  hia 
chamber." 

"  Let  all  leave  the  room  save  Stanley  and  this  good 
fellow,"  said  the  EarL 

"And  saving  me  also,"  said  Tressilian.     "I  too  an 
<feepiy  interested  in  the  efifects  of  this  potion." 
"Be  jt  so,  grood  Mend, "  said  the  Earl ;  *  *  aad  iw«  to 
^fi^periment ;  but  6rst  caU  my  secretary  aad  daanto 
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9i»"  he  continued*  when  these  officers 

witness  for  me,  gentlemen,  that  our 
id  Tressilian  is  in  no  way  responsible  for 
1  this  medicine  may  produce  upon  me,  the 
my  own  free  action  and  choice,  in  regard 
e  a  remedy  which  God  has  furnished  me 

means,  to  recover  me  of  my  present 
mend  me  to  my  noble  and  princely 
say  that  I  live  and  die  her  true  servant, 

about  her  throne  the  same  singleness  of 
to  serve  her,  with  more  ability  to  do  so 
assigned  to  poor  Thomas  Ratcliffe." 
id  his  hands,  and  seemed  for  a  second  or 
1  mental  devotion,  then  took  the  potion  in 
pausing,  regarded  Wayland  widi  a  look 
^signed  to  penetrate  his  very  soul,  but 
o  anxiety  or  hesitation  in  the  countenance 
le  artist. 

hing  to  be  feared,"  said  Sussex  to  Tres- 
allowed  the  medicine  without  farther  hesi- 

to  pray  your  lordship,"  said  Wayland» 
arself  to  rest  as  commodiously  as  you  can ; 
itlemen,  to  remain  as  still  and  mute  as  if 
our  mother's  deathbed." 
rlain  and  secretary  then  withdrew,  giving 
loors  should  be  bolted,  and  all  noise  in 
tly  prohibited.  Several  gentlemen  were 
lers  in  the  hall,  but  none  remained  in  the 
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mples  of  the  Earl  slightly,  from  time  to  time,  attendi 
articularly  to  the  state  of  his  respiration,  which  was  f 
.nd  deep,  but  at  the  same  time  easy  and  miintemqitec 


CHAP.  XV. 

You  ioggerkeaded  and  unpolUKd groonts, 
What^  no  attendancet  no  regard,  no  duty  f 
Whert  is  thefooUth  knave  I  sent  before  f 

Taming  of  the  Suskv, 

HERE  is  no  period  at  which  men  look  worse 
the  eyes  of  each  other,  or  feel  more  uncomfo 
able,  than  when  the  first  dawn  of  daylight  fix 
theifi  watchers.     Even  a  beauty  of  the  first  order,  af 
the  vigils  of  a  ball  are  interrupted  by  the  dawn,  would 
wisely  to  withdraw  herself  from  the  gaze  of  her  fond 
and  most  partial  admirers.     Such  viras  the  pale,  van 
picious,  and  ungrateful  light,  which  began  to  beam  n 
those  who  kept  watch  all  night  in  the  hall  at  Say*s  Cc 
and  which  mingled  its  cold,  pale,  blue  diffusion  wit! 
red,  yellow,  and  smoky  beams  of  expiring  lamps 
torches.     The  young  gallant,  whom  we  noticed  ii 
last  chapter,  had  left  the  room  for  a  few  minutes,  to 
the  cause  of  a  knocking  at  the  outward  gate,  and  c 
return,  was  so  struck  with  the  foriom  and  ghastly  a 
of  his  companions  of  the  watch,  that  he  exclaimed, 
of  my  heart,   my  masters,   how  like  owls  you 
Methinks,  when  the  sun  rises,  I  shall  see  you  flu 
with  your  eyes  dazzled,  to  stick  yourselves  into  t 
ivy-tod  or  ruined  steeple." 

"Hold  thy  peace,  thou  gibing  fool,"  said 
^'bold  thy  peace.     Is  this  a  lime  for  ^eftntv^,  v 
/n^ohood  of  Englsaid  is  perchance  dN\tigwShLV 
^^dthoftbee?" 

"J?^^  **<>««  iiest."  replied  the  gaUaxa. 


imt.  starting  up,  "lie,  and 

jee^sh  fool,"  answered  the 

lat  bench  even  now,  didst 

.  hasty  coxcomb,  to  pick  up 

Nevertheless,   loving  and 

i  thou,  or  any  one,  I  do  say, 

from  us,  all  England's  man- 

a  good  portion  will  survive 

•rith  thyself,  Blount,  and  with 
Tracy,  and  all  of  us.  But  I  am 
le  talent  heaven  has  given  to 

said  Blount,    "tell  us  your 

ed  the  youth,  "ye  are  like 
irs  no  crop  because  it  is  not 
but  I  have  that  rising  spirit  in 
y  poor  faculties  labour  to  keep 
ion  will  keep  my  brain  at  work, 

oes  not  drive  thee  mad,*'  said 
if  we  lose  our  noUe  lord,  I  bid 
to  the  camp  both.     I  have  five 
^lorfolk,  and  thither  will  I,  and 
fle  for  the  country  hobnaiL". 
on  t "  exclaimed  his  antagonist ; 
3t  the  true  rustic    slouch — thy 
ne  hands  were  at  the  stilts  of  the 
kind  of  earthy  smell  about  thee, 
d  with  essence,  as  ^.  ^sSisaxx  vsi 
soul  thou  hasl  sloVen  ovA.Xo  t 
Thy  only  excuse  viiKL  Vj« 
le  fanner  had  a  fait  O^a^a^' 
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"  I  pray  thee,  Walter/'  said  another  of  the  compaoy. 
"cease  thy  raillery,  which  suits  neither  time  nor  place, 
and  tell  us  who  was  at  the  gate  just  now." 

"  Doctor  Masters,  physician  to  her  Grace  in  ordinary, 
sent  by  her  especial  orders  to  inquire  after  the  Earl  s 
health,"  answered  Walter. 

"  Ha  !  what !"  exclaimed  Tracy,  "  that  was  no  sUght 
mark  of  favour  ;  if  the  Earl  can  but  come  through,  he 
will  match  with  Leicester  yet.  Is  Masters  with  my.  lord 
at  present?" 

"Nay,"  replied  Walter,  "he  is  half-way  back  tp 
Greenwich  by  this  time,  and  in  high  dudgeon." 

"  Thou  didst  not  refuse  him  admittance?"  ezdaimed 
Tracy. 

"  Thou  wert  not  surely  so  mad?"  ejaculated  Blount 

"  I  refused  him  admittance  as  flatly,  Blount,  as  you 
would  refuse  a  penny  to  a  blind  beggar  ;  as  obstinatety, 
Tracy,  as  thou  didst  ever  deny  access  to  a  dun." 

"  Why,  in  the  fiend's  name,  didst  thou  trust  him  to 
go  to  the  gate  ?"  said  Blount  to  Tracy. 

"It  suited  his  years  better  than  mine."  answered 
Tracy  ;  "  bnt  he  has  undone  us  all  now  thoroughly.  My 
lord  may  live  or  die,  he  will  never  have  a  look  of  favpor 
from  her  Majesty  again." 

"  Nor  the  means  of  making  fortunes  for  his  folIowesB," 

said    the    young   gallant,    smiling   contemptuously  ^-' 

"  there  lies  the  sore  point,  that  will  brook  no  handling. 

My  good  sirs,  I  soimded  my  lamentations  over  my  locd     I 

somewhat  less  loudly  than  some  of  you  ;  but  when 'the 

point  comes  of  doing  him  service,  I  will  yield  tp  none  of 

you.    Had  this  learned  leech  entered,  think'st  thou  not 

there  had  been  such  a  coil  betwixt  him  and  Tressilian's 

mediciner,  that  not  the  sleeper  only,  but  the  very  dead 

auffbt  have  au^akened  ?    I  know  vrbat \arusEi  \x^tk^  \& 

^  discord  of  doctors. " 

"-4ficf  who  is  to  take  the  blame  oi  o^cV^a^*^ 
S04 


'  itkHYacy;  "  ftMr'undeniably,  Doctor 
Hh  her  Grace's  positive  commands  to 

s  done  the  wrong,  will  bear  the  blame/' 

,  off  fly  the  dreams  of  oourt  favour  thou 

./'  said  Blount ;    *'  and  despite  all  thy 

d  ambition,  Devonshire  will  see  thee  shine 

•  brother,  fit  to  sit  low  at  the  board,  carve 

Itfa  the  chaplain,  look  that  the  hounds  be 

the  squire's  girths  drawn  when  he  goes  a 

said  the  yoimg  man,  colouring,  "  not  while 

the  Netherlands  have  wars,  and  not  while 

pathless  waves.     The  rich  west  hath  lands 

of,  and  Britain  contains  bold  hearts  to  ven- 

i  quest  of  them. — Adieu  for  a  space,   my 

L  go  to  walk  in  the  court  and  look  to  the 

d  hath  quicksilver  in  his  veins,  that  is  certain," 
t,  looking  at  Markham. 
th  that  both  in  brain  and  blood,"  said  Mark- 
lich  may  either  make  or  mar  him.  But,  in 
door  against  Masters,  he  hath  done  a  daring 
:  piece  of  service  ;  for  Tressilian's  fellow  hath 
id,  that  to  wake  the  Earl  were  death,  and 
yuld  wake  the  Seven  Sleepers  themselves,  if  he 
sy  slept  not  by  the  regular  ordinance  of  medi- 

was  well  advanced,  when  Tressilian,  fatigued 
atched,  came  down  to  the  hall  with  the  joyful 
r,  that  the  Earl  had  awakened  of  himself,  that 
lis  internal  complaints  much  iml\g^\£d«  «qs\. 

a  cheerfulness,  and  looked  tomtA  yiSs^w  ^ 
fch  of  themselves  showed  a  TwaXieA'dL  «xA. 
iange  had  taken  place.     Ttcssiaian.  «X  ^Joja 
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same  time  commanded  the  attendance  of  one  or  two  of 
his  followers,  to  report  what  had  passed  during  the  night, 
and  to  relieve  the  watchers  in  the  Earl's  chamber. 

When  the  message  o(  the  Queen  was  communicated 
to  the  Earl  of  Sussex,  he  at  first  smiled  at  the  repulse 
which  the  physician  had  received  from  his  zealous  young 
follower,  but  instantly  recollecting  himself,  he  com- 
manded Blount,  his  master  of  the  horse,  instantly  to 
take  boat,  and  go  down  the  river  to  the  Palace  of  Gireen- 
wich,  taking  young  Walter  and  Tracy  with  him,  and 
make  a  suitable  compliment,  expressing  his  grateful 
thanks  to  his  Sovereign,  and  mentioning  the  cause  why 
he  had  not  been  enabled  to  profit  by  the  assistance  oi 
tlie  wise  and  learned  Doctor  Masters. 

"A  plague  on  it,"  said  Blount,  as  he  descended  the 
stairs,  "had  he  sent  me  with  a  cartel  to  Leicester,  I 
think  I  should  have  done  his  errand  indifferently  weU. 
But  to  go  to  our  gracious  Sovereign,  before  whom  all 
words  must  be  lackered  over  either  with  gilding  or  with 
sugar,  is  such  a  confectionery  matter  as  clean  baffles  my 
poor  old  English  brain. — Come  with  me,  Tracy,  and 
come  you  too,  Master  Walter  Wittypate,  that  art  the 
cause  of  our  having  all  this  ado.  Let  us  see  if  thy  neat 
brain,  that  frames  so  many  flashy  fireworks,  can  help 
out  a  plain  fellow  at  need  with  some  of  thy  shrewd 
devices." 

"  Never  fear,  never  fear,"  exclaimed  the  youth,  '*  it  is 
I  will  help  you  through — let  me  but  fetch  my  cloak." 

"  Why,  thou  hast  it  on  thy  shoulders,"  said  Blount, 
— "  the  lad  is  mazed." 

"No,   no,   this  is   Tracy's  old  mantle,"   answered 
Walter ;  "I   go  not  with  thee  to   court  unless  as  a 
SrentJemaa  should. " 
"  Why,  "said  Blount,  "  thy  braveries  aie'filja&\o  ^auk 
^^^^p^  of  none  but  some  poor  groom  or  poi\jer.'* 
^^^ojK  tJ2at, "  said  the  youth ;  **  buX  1  amxeao\jwa.\ 
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I  doak,  ay,  and  brush  wy  doul^t  to 
cth  with  you." 

said  Blount,  "here  is  a  coil  about  a 
ak — get  thyself  ready,  a  God's  name !  " 

II  launched  on  the  princely  bosom  of 
s,  upon  which  the  sun  now  shone  forth 

IT. 

vo  things  scarce  matched  in  the  uni- 
er  to  Blount — "  the  sun  in  heaven,  and 
le  earth." 

.  light  us  to  Greenwich  well  enough," 
d  the  other  would  take  us  there  a  little 
bbUde." 

all  thou  think'st — all  thou  carest — aU 

use  of  the  King  of  Elements,  and  the 

:o  guide  three  such  poor  caitiffs,  as  thy- 

,  Tracy,  upon  an  idle  journey  of  courtly 

d  of  my  seeking,  faith."  replied  Blount, 
cuse  both  the  sun  and  the  Thames  the 
ig  me  where  I  have  no  great  mind  to 
ixpect  but  dog's  wages  for  my  trouble 
lour,"  he  added,  looking  out  from  the 
t,  "it  seems  to  me  as  if  oiu*  message 
)Our  in  vain ;  for  see,  the  Queen's  barge 
,  as  if  her  Majesty  were  about  to  take 


K  The  royal  barge,  manned  mth  the 
;n,  richly  attired  in  the  regal  hveries, 
anner  of  England  displayed,  did  indeed 
airs  which  ascended  from  the  river,  and 
or  three  other  boats  for  transporting 
etinue  as  were  not  in  immediate  attend- 
J  person.  The  yeomen  oi  \2afc  \paax^. 
St  handsome  men  wTaoia'E.iig)axAco>a^^ 
ivith  their  halberds  the  passa^i  ^'towi 
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^1  the  palace-g&te  to  the  river-side,  and  all  seemed  in  readi- 

^H  ness  for  the  Queen's  coming  forth,  ahhough  the  day  UBi 

^H  yet  so  early. 

^^  "  By  my  faith,  this  bodes  ns  no  good/'  said  Biomit ; 

^H  "it  must  be  some  perilous  cause  puts  her  Grace  in  mO' 

^H  don  thus  imtimeously.    By  my  counsel,  we  were  besZ  pol 

^H  back  again,  and  tell  the  Earl  what  we  have  seen." 

^M  "Tell  the  Earl  what  we  have  seen!"  said  Walter; 

^H  "why,  what  have  we  seen  but  a  boat,  and  men  witli 

^H  scarlet  jerkins,  and  halberds  in  their  hands  ?    Let  us  da 

^H  his  errand,  and  tell  him  what  the  Queen  says  in  reply." 

^H  So  saying,  he  caused  the  boat  to  be  pulled  towards  a 

^H  landing  place  at  some  distance  from  the  principal  one, 

^H  which  it  would  not,  at  that  moment,  have  been  thought 

^H  respectful  to  approach,  and  jumped  on  shore,  followed, 

^H  though  with  reluctance,  by  his  cautious  and  timid  oom< 

^H  panions.    As  they  approached  the  gate  of  the  palace, 

^H  one  of  the  sergeant  porters  told  them  they  could  not  al 

^H  present  enter,  as  her  Majesty  was  in  the  act  of  coming 

^1  forth.     The  gentlemen  used   the  name  of  the  Eari  oJ 

^H  Sussex ;  but  it  proved  no  charm  to  subdue  the  officer, 

^H  who  alleged  in  reply,  that  it  was  as  much  as  his  post  was 

^H  worth,  to  disobey  in  the  least  tittle  the  conunands  whicli 

^H  he  had  received. 

^H  "Nay,  I  told  you  as  much   before,"  said  Blount; 

^H  "do,  I  pray  you,  my  dear  Walter,  let  us  take  boat  and 

^H  return." 

^H  "  Not  till  I  see  the  Queen  come  forth,"  returned  the 

^H  youth,  composedly. 

^H  "  Thou  art  mad,  stark  mad,  by  the  mass ! "  answered 

^H  BlounL 

HI  "  And  thou,"  said  Walter,  "  art  turned  coward  of  the 

WB^  sudden.     I  have  seen  thee  face  half-a-score  of  shag- 

^  /leaded  Irish  kernes  to  thy  own  share  oi  them,  uodi  urw 

/k/r^  ^""^^^  ^^iak  and  go  back  to  s\nm  l\ic  tcwni  di 
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Mnt  fhe  gates  opened,  and  ushers  began 
1  anay.  preceded  and  flanked  by  the  band 
Pensioners.  After  this,  amid  a  crowd  of 
es,  yet  so  disposed  around  her  that  she 
3e  seen  on  all  sides,  came  Elizabeth  her- 
le  prime  of  womanhood,  and  in  the  iull 
ci  a  Sovereign  was  called  beauty,  and  who 
iwest  rank  of  life  have  been  truly  judged 
,  joined  to  a  striking  and  commanding 
She  kant  on  the  arm  of  Lord  Hunsdon, 
I  to  her  by  her  mother's  side,  often 
such  distinguished  marks  of  Elisabeth's 

cavalier  we  have  so  often  mentioned  had 
yet  approached  so  near  the  person  of  his 
he  pressed  forward  as  far  as  the  line  of 
ted,  in  order  to  avail  himself  of  the  pre- 
ity.  His  companion,  on  the  contrary, 
prudence,  kept  pulling  him  badcwards, 
3k  him  off  impatiently,  and  letting  his  rich 
lessly  from  one  shoulder ;  a  natural  action, 
lowever,  to  display  to  the  best  advantage 
tioned  person.  Unbonneting  at  the  same 
his  eager  gaze  on  the  Queen's  approach, 
i  of  respectful  curiosity,  and  modest  yet 
tion,  which  suited  so  well  with  his  fine 
be  warders,  struck  with  his  rich  attire  and 
jice,  suffered  him  to  approach  the  ground 
Queen  was  to  pass,  somewhat  closer  than 
to  ordinary  spectators.  Thus  the  adven- 
x>od  fiill  in  Elizabeth's  eye — ^an  eye  never 
the  admiration  which  she  deservedly  ex- 
er  subjects,  or  to  the  fair  propoctLQiQ&  ol 
irhich  chanced  to  disUngmsYi  an^  q&  \^kx 
fixUngly,  she  fixed  her  keea  g)aiio^  oik^^ 
oroacbed  the  place  where  be  s!U»Q^  ^«>*^ 
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a  look  in  which  surprise  at  his  boldness  teaned  to  be 
unmingled  with  resentment,  while  a  trifling  accident  hap- 
pened which  attracted  her  attention  towards  him  yet  more 
strongly.  The  night  had  been  rainy,  and  just  where  the 
young  gentleman  stood,  a  small  quantity  of  mud  inter- 
rupted the  Queen's  passage.  As  she  hesitated  t6  pass 
on,  the  gallant,  LhrowiQg  his  cloak  from  his  shotildiers, 
laid  it  on  the  miry  spot,  so  as  to  ensure  her  stepphig 
over  it  dry-shod.  Elisabeth  looked  at  the  yotmg  man,  whc 
accompanied  this  act  df  devoted  coto-tesjr  with  a  profetmd 
reverence  and  a  blush  that  overspread  Ms  whole  counten- 
ance. The  Queen  was  confused,  and  blushed  in  hef 
turn,  nodded  her  head,  hastily  passed  on,  and  embaxked 
in  her  barge  without  saying  a  word. 

**Come  along.  Sir  Coxcomb,"  said  Blotmt ;  "  you 
gay  cloak  will  need  the  brush  to-day,  I  wot.  Nay,  il 
you  had  meant  to  make  a  foot  cloth  of  yout-  mantle, 
better  have  kept  Tracy's  old  drap-de^bure,  wUdi  de- 
spises all  colours." 

"  This  doak,"  said  the  jrouth,  taking  it  up  and  folding 
it,  "  shall  never  be  brushed  whilfc  hi  my  poss<;^^l6n." 

"  And  that  will  li6t  be  long,  if  you  learn  not  a  Httk 
more  economy— we  shall  have  you  in  cnerpo  soon,  as 
the  Spaniard  says." 

Their  discourse  was  here  interrupted  by  bne  of  the 
band  of  Pensioners. 

"I  was  sent,"  said  he,  after  looking  at  them  atten- 
tively, "  to  a  gentleman  who  hath  no  cloak,  or  a  muddj 
one. — "  You,  sir,  I  think,"  addressing  the  younger  cava- 
lier, "  are  the  man  ;  you  will  please  to  follow  me." 

"  He  is  in  attendance  on  me,"  said  Blotmt,  "  on  tAe, 

the  noble  Earl  of  Sussex's  master  of  horse." 

"  I  bane  nothing  to  say  to  that,"  answered  ft*  mes- 

^^£^r/  "tny  orders  are  directly  from  htt  \AsLVe«t»««5 

''^^  this  gentleman  only." 

»^  ^^'  ^^  »^*ed  away,  fonowtd  by^iXM«.>« 
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Mdnd,  Mount's  eyes  almost  starting  from 
he  excess  of  his  astonishment.  At  length 
» it  in  on  exclamation-^"  Who  the  good 
e  thought  this  t "  And  shaking  his  head 
0116  air,  he  walked  to  his  own  boat«  em- 
Anrned  to  Deptford. 

avaUerwas,  in  the  meanwhile,  guided  to 
by  tbe  Pensioner,  who  showed  him  consi- 
t ;  a  circumstance  whidi,  to  persons  in  his 
be  considered  as  an  augury  of  no  small 
He  ushered  him  into  one  of  the  wherries 
y  to  attend  the  Queen's  barge,  which  was 
ding  up  the  river,  with  the  advantage  of 
,  of  which,  in  the  coiuse  of  their  descent, 
mplained  to  his  associates. 
rers  used  their  oars  with  such  expedition  at 
the  Gentleman  Pensioner,' that  they  veiy 
their  Uttle  skiff  under  the  stem  of  the 
,  where  she  sate  beneath  an  awning, 
t>  or  three  ladies,  and  the  nobles  of  her 
be  looked  more  than  otice  at  the  wherry 
mng  adventurer  was  seated,  spoke  to  those 
d  seemed  to  laugh.  At  length  one  of  the 
the  Queen's  order  apparently,  made  a  sign 
r  to  come  alongside,  and  Uie  young  man 
step  from  his  own  skiff  into  the  Queen's 
le  performed  with  graceful  agility  at  the 
i  boat,  and  was  brought  afi  to  the  Queen's 
rherry  at  the  same  time  dropping  into  the 
ith  underwent  the  gaze  of  majedty,  not  the 
that  his  self-possession  was  minglpd  with 
L  The  muddied  doak  still  hung  Dpw  his 
ed  the  natural  topic  withi  ^icbkh^<&  ^CMWSk 
conversation. 

Ais  day  spoiled  a  gay  i«i»!Ofe  «i  ^'^  ^ 
«.      We   thank  you  S»  fow  ««^ 
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though  the  maimerof  ofifering  it  was  antuual,  and  some- 
thing bold." 

*'  In  a  sovereign's  need."  answered  the  youth,  "it  is 
each  liegeman's  duty  to  be  bold." 

"God's  pity !  that  was  well  said,  my  lord/'  said  the 
Queen,  turning  to  a  grave  person  who  sate  by  her,  and 
ans¥irered  with  a  grave  inclination  of  the  head,  and  some- 
thing of  a  mumbled  assent  "  Wdl,  yoang:-  man.  your 
gallantry  shall  not  go  unrewarded.  Go  to  the  wanhobe 
keeper,  and  he  shall  have  orders  to  supply  the  suit  which 
you  have  cast  away  in  our  service.  Thou  shalt  have  a 
suit,  and  that  of  the  newest  cut,  I  promise  thee,  on  the 
word  of  a  princess." 
I  "  May  it  please  your  grace,"  said  Walter,  hesitating, 

I  *'  it  is  not  for  so  humble  a  servant  of  3rour  Majesty  to 

measure  out  your  bounties;  but  if  it  became  me  to 

I         choose  "- 

"Thou  wouldst  have  gold,  I  warrant  me,"  said  tfat 

Queen,    interrupting  him;  "fie,  young  man II  take 

shame  to  say,  that, -in  our  capital,  such  and  so  vftrioaa 

I  are  the  means  of  thrifdess  folly,  that  to  give  gold  to  youth 

I  is  giving  fuel  to  fire,  and  fiunishing  them  with  the  means 

I  of  sdf'-destruction.    If  I  live  and  reign,  these  means  ol 

I  uachristian  excess  shall  be  abridged.    Yet  thou  mayst  be 

poor,"  she  added,  "  or  thy  parents  may  be— It  shall  be 

gold,  if  thou  wilt,  but  thou  shalt  answer  to  me  for  the 

use  oa't." 

I  Walter  waited  patiently  until  the  Queen  bad  done, 

I         and  then  modestly  assiued  her  that  gold  was  still  ksa 

I         in  his  wish  than  the  raiment  her  Nfajesty  had  before 

I         offered. 

I  ' '  How,  boy  t "  said  the  Queen,  "  neither  goki  ncr  gar- 

m^ty   What  i»  it  thou  wouldst  have  of  me  then  ?  " 
''^^fy^ permission,  madam — if  it  ii  not»aridn%\iWi\&iftE 
j*^^S?f?"'^/««ilsiton  to  wear  the  cloak  Nftoifti  dML  y 


;,  •nd'wltba.twWiie.-' 


madB  Lard  Sbssex's  friends  who  were  inUiln- hearing 

tremble.  He  to  whom  the  speech  was  addoc^sed*  bchr- 
ever,  trembl)»l  not ;  but  with  great  defereiMae  and  ha- 
mility,  as  soon  as  the  Queen's  passkm  gare  him  an  oi>- 
portunitjr,  he  replied : — "  So  please  your  most  gpaoous 
Majest]r>  I  was  charged  with  no  apology  from  the  Earl 
of  Sussex." 

"With  what  were  you  then  charged,  sir?"  aaid  tiie 
Queen,  with  iht  impetuosity  which,  amid  nobler  quali- 
ties, strongly  marked  her  character ;  "was  it  with  a  jus- 
tification?—or,  Gk>d's  death  i  with  a  defiance?" 

"  Madam,"  said  the  young  man,  "my  Lord  of  Snasex 
kne^v  the  offence  approached  towards  treason,  and  could 
think  of  nothing  save  of  sscuring  tlie  offender,  and  placing 
him  in  your  Majesty's  hands,  and  at  your  mercy.  The 
noble  Earl  wais  fast  asleep  when  3rour  most  gndous  mes- 
sage reach^  him,  a  potion  having  been  administered  to 
that  purpose  by  his  physician ;  and  his  Lordship  knew 
not  of  the  ungracious  repulse  your  Majesty's  royal  and 
most  comfortable  message  had  received,  until  after  he 
awoke  this  morning." 

"And  which  of  his  domestics,  then,  in  the  name  of 
Heaven,  presumed  to  reject  my  message,  without  even 
admitting  my  own  physician  to  the  presence  of  him 
whom  I  sent  him  to  attend?"  said  the  Queen,  much 
surprised. 

' '  The  offender,  madam,  is  before  you,"  replied  Walter, 

I         bowing  very  low ;  "  the  full  and  sole  Uame  is  mine  ;  and 

my  lord  has  most  justly  sent  me  to  abye  the  oonsequenoes 

of  a  fault,  of  vidiich  he  is  as  innocent  as  a.  8leepin|r  iM&'s 

dreams  can  be  6f  a  waking  man's  actions." 

"  What !  was  it  thou !— thou  thyself,  that  repelled  my 

messenger  and  my  physician  from  Say's  Court?"  said 

^Ac  Queea.     "Whsit  could  occasloii  siic^  \»\^<ya  %a 

<>tje  wijo  seems  devoted— that  is,  whose  exXettot  )M«raM 

^^oi^  devotion-^  Jus  SovereignV 
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"  Madam."  nid  the  youth, — who,  noti&ithstanding  an 
tssumed  appearance  of  severity,  thought  that  he  saw 
KxnethiDg  in  the  Queen's  face  that  resembled  not  im- 
placability,— "we  say  in  our  country,  that  the  physician 
is  for  the  time  the  liege  sovereign  of  his  patient.  Now, 
my  noble  master  was  then  under  dominion  of  a  leech,  by 
whose  advice  he  had  greatly  profited,  who  had  issued 
his  commands  that  his  patient  should  not  that  night  be 
disturbed,  on  the  very  peril  of  his  life." 

"Thy  master  hath  trusted  some  false  varlet  of  an 
empiric,"  said  the  Queen. 

"  I  know  not,  madam,  but  by  the  fact  that  he  is  now 
— this  very  morning — awakened  much  refreshed  and 
strengthened,  from  the  only  sleep  he  hath  had  for  many 
hours." 

The  nobles  looked  at  each  other,  but  more  with  the 
purpose  to  see  what  each  thought  of  this  news,  than  to 
exchange  any  remarks  on  what  had  happened.  The 
Queen  answered  hastily,  and  without  affecting  to  dis- 
guise her  satisfaction,  "By  my  word,  I  am  glad  he  is 
better.  But  thou  wert  over  bold  to  deny  the  access  of 
my  Doctor  Masters.  Know'st  thou  not  that  Holy 
Writ  saith,  'in  the  multitude  of  counsel  there  is 
safety?'" 

'  *  Ay,  madam,"  said  Walter, ' '  but  I  have  heard  learned 
men  say,  that  the  safety  spoken  of  is  for  the  physicians, 
not  for  the  patient." 

"  By  my  faith,  child,  thou  hast  pushed  me  home," 
said  the  Queen,  laughing;  "for  my  Hebrew  learning 
does  not  come  quite  at  a  call. — How  say  you,  my  Lord 
of  Lincoln?  Hath  the  lad  given  a  just  interpretation  of 
the  text?" 

"The    word  safety ^  most  gracious    madam,"    said 
tl^  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  "for  so  hath  been  Vwcw^^^» 
nmy  be  somewbat  hastily,  the  Hebrew  wotd,>Qaxi"%,"  - 
"^jrJord/'  said  the  Queen,  inlerruptmit  ^Voi, 
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said  we  had  for]gotten  our  Hebrew.-^Butfor  thee,  jooag 
man,  what  is  thy  name  and  birth  ?  " 

"  Raleigh  is  my  name,  most  gracious  Queen,  the 
youngest  son  of  a  large  but  honourable  family  oi 
Devonshire." 

"  Ealeigh?"  said  Elizabeth,  after  a  moment's  recol- 
lection, "  have  we  not  heard  of  your  service  in  Ire- 
land?" 

"I  have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  do  some  service  there, 
madam,"  replied  Raleigh,    "scarce  however  of  eonse- 
I  quence  sufficient  to  reach  your  Grace's  ears." 

I  "  They  hear  farther   than  you  think  of,"  said  the 

I  Queen,   graciously,  "and  have  heard  of  a  youth  who 

I  defended  a  ford  in  Shannon  against  a  whole  band  of  wild 

I  Irish  rebels,  until  the  stream  ran  purple  with  their  blood 

I  and  his  own." 

I  ' '  Some  blood  I  may  have  lost,"  said  the  3routh,  looking 

I  down,  *'  but  it  was  where  my  best  is  due  ;  and  that  is  in 

I  your  Majesty's  service." 

I  The  Queen  paused,  and  then  said  hastily,  "You  are 

I  very  young  to  have  fought  so  well,  and  to  speak  so  well. 

I  But  you  must  not  escape  your  penance  for  turning  bade 

I  Masters — the  poor  man  hath  caught  cold  on  the  river ; 
I  for  our  order  reached  him  when  he  was  just  returned 
I  from  certain  visits  in  London,  and  he  held  it  matter  d 
I  loyalty  and  conscience  instantly  to  set  forth  again.  So 
I  hark  ye,  Master  Raleigh,  see  thou  fail  not  to  wear  thy 
I  muddy  cloak,  in  token  of  penitence,  till  our  pleasure  be 
I  farther  known.  And  here,"  she  added,  giving  him  a 
I  jewel  of  gold,  in  the  form  of  a  chessman,  "  I  give  thee 
I         this  to  wear  at  the  collar." 

I  Raleigh,  to  whom  nature  had  taught  intuitively,  as  it 

•MSTj-  tiose  courtly  arts  which  many  scarce  acquire  from 

J^^^  experience,  knelt,  and,  as  he  took  frcwti  Vita  Vmsj* 

^rhfr^^'J''^'^  t/ie  fingers  which  gave  U.    He  Va«^ 

f^s,  better  than  almost  any  of  the  coun\ea»  ^ 
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iOfrto  mingle  the  devotion  claimed  by  the 

i  gallantry  due  to  her  personal  beauty — 

i  first  attempt  to  imite  them,  he  succeeded 

once  to  gratify  Elizabeth's  personal  vanity, 

,  of  power.* 

.er,  the  Earl  of  Sussex,  had  the  full  advantage 
^faction  which  Raleigh  had  afforded  Elizabeth 

irst  interview. 

lords  and  ladies,"  said  the  Queen,  looking  around 
retinue  by  whom  she  was  attended,  "  methinks, 
e  are  upon  the  river,  it  were  well  to  renounce  our 
:  purpose  of  going  to  the  city,  and  surprise  this 
art  of  Sussex  with  a  visit  He  is  ill,  and  suffering 
ss  under  the  fear  of  our  displeasure,  from  which 
I  been  honestly  cleared  by  the  frank  avowal  of  this 
rt  boy.  What  think  ye?  were  it  not  an  act  of 
to  give  him  such  consolation  as  the  thanks  of  a 

much  bound  to  him  for  his  lo3Fal  service,  may 
Dce  best  minister?  " 

lay  be  readily  supposed,  that  none  to  whom  this 
was  addressed,  ventured  to  oppose  its  purport. 
>ur  Grace,"  said  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  "is  the 

of  our  nostrils."    The  men  of  war  averred,  that 
e  of  the  Sovereign  was  a  whetstone  to  the  soldier's 
;  while  the  men  of  state  were  not  less  of  opinion, 
e  light  of  the  Queen's  coimtenance  was  a  lamp  to 
hs  of  her  councillors  ;  and  the  ladies  agreed,  with 
ice,  that  no  noble  in  England  so  well  deserved  the 
of  England's  royal  Mistress  as  the  Earl  of  Sussex 
Jar!  of  Leicester's  right  being  reserved  entire  ;  so 
f  the  more  politic  worded  their  assent — an  excep- 
which  Elizabeth  paid  no  apparent  attention.    The 
lad,  therefore,  orders  to  depo^l  iVs  ia^\t€>^^^!^ 
xJ,  stt  the  nearest  and  most  coikveTC\e«v\.  ^\»^  «:^ 
\ication  with  Sajr's    Court,   in.    oxAec    >i\\'a-\  '^ 
light  satisfy  her  royal  and  matcmtaV  «J^o»^'='* 
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•tibt  populace,  wbidi  Iwr  presenfie  nefcr 
at  Qucsen,  with  a  canopy  bome  over  her 
nompaiiied  by  her  retinue,  towards  Say's 
9  distant  acclamations  of  the  people  gave 
d  her  arrivaL  Sussex,  who  was  in  the 
uritii  Tressilian,  how  he  should  make  up 
each  ia  the  Queen's  favour,  was  infinitely 
ning  her  immediate  approach — not  that 
itom  of  visiting  her  more  distinguished 
r  in  health  cm:  sickness,  could  be  unknown 
suddenness  of  the  communication  left  no 
preparations  with  which  he  well  knew 
I  to  be  greeted,  and  the  rudeness  .and 
I  military  household,  mudi  increased  by 
rendered  him  altogethjsr  unprepared  for 

lally  the  chance  which  thus  brought  her 
on  on  him  unaware,  he  hastened  down 
to  whose  eventful  and  interesting  story 
n  an  attentive  ear. 

friend,"  he  said,  "  such  support  as  I  can 
lation  of  Vamey,  you  have  a  right  to 
>m  justice  and  gratitude.  Chance  will 
whether  I  can  do  aught  with  our  Sovereign, 
very  deed,  my  meddling  in  your  afSedr 
prejudice  than  serve  yon." 
ussex,  while  hastily  casting  around  h|m  a 
bles,  and  adjusting  his  person  in  the  best 
d  to  meet  the  eye  of  his  Sovereign.  But 
DtioD  bestowed  on  his  apparel  could  re- 
y  effects  of  long  illness  on  a  countenance 
kd  marked  with  features  rather  strong  than 
ies,  he  was  low  of  stature,  and  tkvora^ 
d,  athletic,  and  fit  fot  ism^dL  %sSdbb««i- 

oce  in  a  peaceful  baXVvcaa  '^^'^^^^^^^^^J^v 
k  upon  ;  a  personal  eia»Cw«nX»«^.^^=^''^ 
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to  give  Sussex,  thoogh  oMeemed  and  ^ 

is  Sovereign,  considenible  disadvantage  .^^ 

[  with  Leicester,  who  was  alike  remarinble  !ma 

manners  and  for  beauty  of  person.  j^ 


itmost  dispatch  only  enabled  him  to 

she  entered  the  great  hall,  and  he  at  ooee 

c  was  a  cloud  on  her  brow.     Her  jealous 

sed  the  martial  array  of  armed  genttemen 

*  with  which  the  mansion-house  was  filled, 

.  words  expressed  her  disapprobation — "  Is 

^^arrison,  my  Lord  of  Sussex,  that  it  holds  so 

and  calivers?  or  have  we  by  accident  over- 

Jourt,  and  landed  at  our  Tower  of  London?" 

•sex  hastened  to  offer  some  apology. 

ds  not,"  she  said.      "My  lord,   we  imad 

>  take  up  a  certain  quarrel  between  3ro«ir  ktA" 

mother  great  lord  of  our  housdiold,  and  at  Utf 

i  to  reprehend  this  uncivilised  and  dangooiB 

if  stuTounding  yourselves  with  armed,  and  efca 

ianly  followers,  as  if,  in  the  neighbouiiiood  of 

ill,  nay,  in  the  very  verge  of  our  royal  residence^ 

;  preparing  to  wage  civil  war  with  each  otha; 

glad   to  see  you  so  well  recovered,  my  ktd, 

ivithout  the  assistance  of  the  learned  physician   I 

B  sent  to  you — Ui^e  no  excuse — ^we  know  hour 

tcr  fell  out,  and  we  have  corrected  for  it  the  wild 

mg    Raleigh — By  the  way,  my  lord,   we  wiQ 

relieve  your  household  of  him,  and  take  him 

own.    Something  there  is  about  him  whicb 

•  be  better  nurtured  than  he  is  like  to  be  amongtf 

Y  military  followers." 

s  propoad  Sussex,  though  scarce  understandin 
Queen  came  to  make  it,  could  only  bow  ar 
a  acquiesoence.      He  then  entreaXedL  \ms 
^^freshmcnt  could  be  offered ;  bvivVa.^ 
'frevaii     And  after  a  few  campVVnjfisAJ 


1^ 


B 


St 
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"She  likes  not  marriages,  or 

long  churchmen,"  said  Leicester. 

"Nor  among  coorticrs  neither,"  atdd  Vbney;  M 

3serving  that  Leicester  changed  eountfloaiioef  In  !»• 

:antly  added,  "  that  all  the  ladies  who  mvm  fteflant  )mA 

Dined  in  ridiculing  Lord  Sussex's  housekeeping,  and  in 

x>ntrasting  it  with  the  reception  her  Grace  would  bsie 

issuredly  received  at  my  Lord  of  Leicester's.*' 

"You  have  gathered  much  tidings,"  said  LeJcesteTi 
* '  but  you  have  forgotten  or  omitted  tha  most  impMtant  of 
all.  She  hath  added  another  to  those  dangling  aalriBtei, 
'whom  it  is  her  pleasure  to  keep  fevohfing  attiaiid  her." 

"  Your  lordship  meaneth  that  Raldgfa,  the  Devon- 
shire youth,"  said  Vatnty,  "the  Knight  of  the  Ooik. 
as  they  caU  him  at  oonrt?"  "" ^ ' 

"  He  may  be  Knight  of  the  Osrter  one  day,  So^fM^I 
I  know,"  said  Leioester,  "for  he  advanoss  mpid^Hi-Ai 
liath  cap'd  wrses  with  him  and  math  Coolflries^  I  moM 
gladly  abandon,  of  my  own  free  will,  the  |nrt  I  faavott 
her  fickle  favour  :  but  I  will  not  be  elbowed  oht  df  11  by 
the  down  Sussex,  or  this  new  upstart  I 
is  with  Sussex  also,  and  high  m  his  fkwcnt^l  would 
him  for  considerations,  but  he  will  thnist  hinlMlf  oahfl 
fate — Sussex,  too,  is  almost  as  well  as  ever  in  bit  h^aMi** 

"  My  k>rd,"  replied  Vamey,  "  ibece  wiU  be  nibi  in  *i 
smoothest  road,  specially  wboi  it  kads  np  hilL  GwrnA 
illness  was  to  as  a  god-send,  tnia  whkh  I  hc^xsd  Bocfc 
He  has  reoovered  indeed,  bat  he  is  not  wnr  more  fiii» 
midable  than  en  he  fell  ill,  when  he  leosived  iMxe  tfaa 
one  foil  in  wrastliag  ilrith  yoar  kfdsbi|>.  Lat  ml  jfV 
heart  fail  yoa»  my  loid,  and  all  ahall  be  wdL 

"  My  heart  ntMsr  foiled  me»  sir,"  tepUed 

"ATo,  my  J^rdt"  said  Vamcy  t  "  but  it  bat  bdnyed 
rou  right  often.    He  fihat  woaU  danb  mtcm, w)V«^ 

«^e£t  wiOi,  iretfi'nid  Lcade$lHrinViiQtf«^A*^^ 
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ttiy  meaning — ^My  heart  shall  heither  fail  me 
me.  Have  my  retinue  in  order— see  that 
be  80  splendid  as  to  put  down  not  only  the 
liilons  of  Ratcliffe,  but  the  retainers  of  every 
snan  aiid  courtier.  Let  them  be  well  armed 
irlthout  any  outward  display  of  their  weapons, 
em  as  if  more  for  fashion's  sake  than  for  use. 
lyself  keep  close  to  me,  I  may  have  business 

tarations  of  Sussex  and  his  party  were  not  less 
in  those  of  Leicester. 

jpplication,  impeaching  Vamey  of  seduction/* 
Carl  to  TressiUan,  "is  by  tMs  time  in  the 
md — I  have  sent  it  through  a  sure  channeL 
your  suit  should  succeed,  being,  as  it  is, 
[  justice  and  honour,  and  Elizabeth  being  the 
r  of  both.  JBut  I  wot  not  how — the  gipsy  " 
was  wont  to  call  his  rival  on  accoimt  of  his 
lezion)  "hath  much  to  say  with  her  in  these 
les  of  peace — Were  war  at  the  gates  I  should 
ler  white  boys ;  but  soldiers,  like  their  buck- 
3ilboa  blades,  get  out  of  fashion  in  peace 
satin  sleeves  and  walking  rapiers  bear  the 
I,  we  must  be  gay  since  such  is  the  fashion. — 
St  thou  seen  our  household  put  into  their  new 
—But  thou  know'st  as  little  of  these  toys  as  I 
vooldst  be  ready  enow  at  dispodng  a  stand 


od  lord,"  answered  Blount,  "Raleigh  hath 
and  taken  that  charge  upon  him — ^Your  train 
like  a  May  morning. — Marry,  the  cost  is  ao- 
»tion.     One  might  keep  an  hospital  of  old 
the  chaige  of  ten  modem  lackeys." 
ast  not  count  cost  to-day,  NVc^oVAsr   ^^^ 
reply;  "  I  am  beholden  to  RaCleV^  ^ox  Vis^ 
>  though,  be  has  TemembeiedtbaX.\«ai  w^ 
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old  soldier,  and  would  have  no  more  of  these  follies  thai 
needs  must." 

**  Nay,  I  understand  nought  about  it,"  said  Blount 
"  but  here  are  your  honourable  lordship's  brave  kinsmei 
and  friends  coming  in  by  scores  to  wait  upon  you  t( 
court,  where,  methinks,  we  shall  bear  as  brave  a  front  a 
Ljcicester,  let  him  ruffle  it  as  he  will." 

"  Give  them  the  strictest  charges,"  said  Sussex.  "  tha 
they  suffer  no  provocation  short  of  actual  violence  ti 
provoke  them  into  quarrel — they  have  hot  bloods,  anc 
I  would  not  give  Leicester  the  advantage  over  me  b] 
any  imprudence  of  theirs." 

The  Earl  of  Sussex  ran  so  hastily  thrpugh  these  direc 
tions,  that  it  was  with  difficulty  Tressilian  at  len£[tl 
found  opportunity  to  express  his  surprise  that  he  shouk 
have  proceeded  so  far  in  the  affair  of  Sir  Hugh  Robsar 
as  to  lay  his  petition  at  once  before  the  Queen — •*  I 
was  the  opinion  of  the  young  lady's  friends,"  he  said 
"that  Leicester's  sense  of  justice  should  be  first  appealec 
to,  as  the  offence  had  been  committed  by  his  officer,  anc 
so  he  had  expressly  told  to  Sussex." 

'*  This  could  have  been  done  without  applying  to  me,' 
said  Sussex,  somewhat  haughtily.  "/,  at  least,  ough 
not  to  have  been  a  counsellor  when  the  object  was  i 
humiliating  reference  to  Leicester  ;  and  I  am  surprise< 
that  yoii,  Tressilian,  a  man  of  honour,  and  my  friend 
would  assume  such  a  mean  course.  If  you  said  so,  J 
certainly  understood  you  not  in  a  matter  which  soundec 
so  imlike  yourself. " 

"  My  lord,"  said  Tressilian,  "the  course  I  would  pre 
fer,  for  my  own  sake,  is  that  you  have  adopted  ;  but  thf 
friends  of  this  most  unhappy  lady" — r 

"OA,  the  fiends— the  friends,"  said  Sussex,  interrupt 
^^h/m;  "they  must  let  us  manage  tWs  cause  m  xYvevi* 
it^^^^^  best      This  is  the  time  and  lYie  Yiout 
^^^        *^®^  cibar^e  against  Ldccsler  aiid\tt5ViQX 
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the  Queen  will  hold  a  heavy  one.  But 
Ae  bath  the  complaint  before  her." 
could  not  help  suspecting  that,  in  his  eager- 
gthen  himself  against  his  rival,  Sussex  had 
lopted  the  course  most  likely  to  throw  odium 
',  without  considering  minutely  whether  it 
ie  of  proceeding  most  likely  to  be  attended 
But  the  step  was  irrevocable,  and  Sussex 
I  farther  discussing  it  by  dismissing  his  com- 
le  command,  "  Let  all  be  in  order  at  eleven 
lUst  be  at  court  and  in  the  presence  by  high 

;  rival  statesmen  were  thus  anxiously  pre- 
their  approaching  meeting  in  the  Queen's 
m  Elizabeth  herself  was  not  without  appre- 
^hat  might  chance  from  the  collision  of  two 
irits,  each  backed  by  a  strong  and  numerous 
lowers,  and  dividing  betwixt  them,  either 
secret,  the  hopes  and  wishes  of  most  of  her 
band  of  Gentlemen  Pensioners  were  all 
and  a  reinforcement  of  the  yeomen  of  the 
rought  down  the  Thames  from  London.     A 
nation  was  sent  forth,  strictly  prohibiting 
atever  degree,  to  approach  the  Palace  with    ^ 
followers,  armed  with  short,  or  with  long 
nd  it  was  even  whispered,  that  the  High 
snt  had  secret  instructions  to  have  a  part  of 
the  county  ready  on  the  shortest  notice, 
ful  hour,  thus  anxiously  prepared  for  on  all 
th  approached,  and,  each  foUowed  by  his  long 
I  train  of  friends  and  followers,  the  rival  Earls 
3alace-yard  of  Greenwich  at  noon  precisely, 
revious  arrangement,  or  perhaps  \s^  SssJisajx- 
i  was  the  Queen's  pleasure,  Sussex.  axA  *>»& 
to  the  Palace  from  Deptfordb^  'waXex ,  ^\v^« 
ed  by  land  ;  and  thus  tioey  eaoXex^^  ^ 
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courtyard  from  opposite  sides.  This  trifli: 
stance  gave  Leicester  a  certain  ascendancy  in 
of  the  vulgar,  the  appearance  of  his  ca 
mounted  followers  showing  more  numerous 
Imposing  than  those  of  Sussex's  i)arty,  who  ^ 
sarily  upon  foot.  No  show  or  sign  of  greel 
between  the  Earls,  though  each  looked  full  a 
both  expecting  perhaps  an  exchange  of  courtf 
neither  was  willing  to  commence.  Almost  in 
of  their  arrival  the  castle-bell  tolled,  the  g 
Palace  were  opened,  and  the  Earls  ent 
numerously  attended  by  such  gentlemen  of 
whose  rank  gave  them  that  privilege.  The  y 
inferior  attendants  remained  in  the  courtyard 
opposite  parties  eyed  each  other  with  lool 
hatred  and  scorn,  as  if  waiting  with  impatien 
cause  of  tumult,  or  some  apology  for  mutual 
But  they  were  restrained  by  the  strict  comma; 
leaders,  and  overawed,  perhaps  by  the  pre* 
armed  guard  of  unusual  strength. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  more  distinguished 
each  train  followed  their  patrons  into  the  loft 
ante-chambers  of  the  royal  Palace,  flowing 
same  current,  like  two  streams  which  are  con 
the  same  channel,  yet  shun  to  mix  their  we 
parties  arranged  themselves,  as  it  were  insti: 
the  different  sides  of  the  lofty  apartments,  a 
eager  to  escape  from  the  transient  union  whi( 
rowness  of  the  crowded  entrance  had  for 
compelled  them  to  submit  to.     The  folding  c 
upper  end  of  the  long  gallery  were  immedis 
n'urds  opened,  and  it  was  announced  in  a  w 
tbc  Queen  was  in  her  presence-chamber,  to  "s 
,^^cce«:     Both    Earls    moved    sloxvly 
votme    Jf!!  ^trance ;  Sussex   followed  b^ 
*   J^^        ^  ^^^^ish.  and    T>.iV*»ctAr  V»v  ^7 
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iw  was  obliged  to  give  way  to  court- 
I  a  grave  and  formal  inclination  of  the 
1,  until  his  rival,  a  peer  of  older  creation 
passed  before  him.  Sussex  returned  the 
he  same  formal  civility,  and  entered  the 

Tressilian  and  Blount  offered  to  follou^ 
lot  permitted,  the  Usher  of  the  Black 
I  excuse,  that  he  had  precise  orders  to 
>sions  that  day.  To  Rideigh,  who  stood 
ilse  of  his  companions,  he  said,  "You» 
and  he  entered  accordingly, 
lose,  Vamey,"  said  the  Earl  of  Leicester,, 
aloof  for  a  moment  to  mark  the  recep- 

and,  advancing  to  the  entrance,  he  was 
n,  when  Vamey,  who  was  close  behind 
I  in  the  utmost  bravery  of  the  day,  was 
isher,  as  Tressilian  and  Blount  had  been 
How  is  this.  Master  Bowyer?"  said  th«: 
;r.      "Know  you  who  I  am,  and  thai 

and  follower  ?  " 

lip  will  pardon  me,"  replied  Bowyer, 
orders  are  predse,  and  limit  me  to  » 
of  my  duty." 

partial  knave,"  said  Leicester,  the  blood 
face,  "to  do  me  this  dishonour,  when 
nitted  a  follower  of  my  Lord  of  Sussex." 
lid  Bowyer,  "  Master  Raleigh  is  newly 
n  servant  of  her  Grace,  and  to  faim  my 
pply." 

a   knave — an  ungrateful    knave,"   said 
:  he  that  hath  done,   can  tmdo — thou 
thee  in  thy  authority  long." 
•  uttered  aloud,  with  less  lYvo^  YAft  xxsoaX 
?Uon,  and  having  done  so»Yib  «QXeccsS. 
nber,  and  made  his  xevetcncA  \o  ^^. 
red   with   even  more  thaxv  Vics  -osos* 
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>tendour,  and  surrounded  by  those  nobles  and  statn- 

len  \7hose  courage  and  wisdom  have  rendered  her  reign 

mmortal,  stood  ready  to  receive  the  homage  of  her 

iubjects.     She   graciously  returned   the  obeisance  of 

the  favourite  Earl,  and  looked  alternately  at  him  and 

at  Sussex,  as  if  about  to  speak,  when  Bowyer,  a  man 

\yhose  spirit  could  not  brook  the  insu.t  he  had  so  openly 

Teceived  from  Leicester,  in  the  discharge  of  his  office, 

4idvanced  with  his  black  rod  in  his  hand,  and  knelt  down 

before  her. 

"Why,  how  now,  Bowyer,"  said  Elizabeth,  "thy 
•courtesy  seems  strangely  timed  1 " 

"  My  Li^e  Sovereign,"  he  said,  while  every  courtier 
around  trembled  at  his  audacity,  "  I  come  but  to  ask, 
-whether,  in  the  discharge  of  mine  office,  I  am  to  obey 
your  Highness'  commands,  or  those  of  the  Earl  of 
Leicester,  who  has  publicly  menaced  me  with  his  dis- 
pleasure, and  treated  me  with  disparaging  terms,  because 
I  denied  entry  to  one  of  his  followers,  in  obedience  to 
your  Grace's  precise  orders  ?  " 

The  spirit  of  Henry  VHI.  was  instantly  aroused  in  the 
1x>som  of  his  daughter,  and  she  turned  on  Leicester  with 
a  severity  which  appalled  him,  as  well  as  all  his  followers. 

"God's    death,   my  lord,"  such  was  her  emphati' 
phrase,  "what  means  this?    We  have  thought  well  c 
you,  and  brought  you  near  to  our  person  ;  but  it  was  w 
that  you  might  hide  the  sun  from  our  other  faithful  su 
jects.   Who  gave  you  license  to  contradict  our  orders, 
control  our  officers  ?  I  will  have  in  this  court,  ay,  and 
this  realm,  but  one  mistress,  and  no  master.     Look  f 
that  Master  Bowyer  sustains  no  harm  for  his  duty  tc 
:^fth fully  discharged  ;  for,  as  I  am  a  Christian  wc 
'^^^crowned  Queen,  I  will  hold  you  dearly  answer 

^btT  f^a?^'''  -^"^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  P^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^^ 
•^Jko^jf^^f"^'^^     We  wiU  brook  no  roaifw 
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Bowyer  kissed  the  hand  which  she  extended  towards 
him,  and  withdrew  to  his  post,  astonished  at  the  success 
of  his  own  audacity.  A  smile  of  triumph  pervaded  the 
fiu^don  of  Sussex ;  that  of  Leicester  seemed  proportion- 
ally dismayed,  and  the  favourite  himself,  assiuning  an 
aq>ect  of  the  deepest  humility,  did  not  even  attempt  a. 
word  in  his  own  exculpation. 

He  acted  wisely ;  for  it  was  the  policy  of  Elizabeth  to- 
humble  not  to  disgrace  him,  and  it  was  prudent  to  suffer 
her,  without  opposition  or  reply,  to  glory  in  the  exertion 
of .  her  authority.  The  dignity  of  the  Queen  was 
gratified,  and  the  woman  began  soon  to  feel  for  the 
mortification  which  she  had  imposed  on  her  favourite. 
Her  keen  eye  also  observed  the  secret  looks  of  congratu- 
lation exchanged  amongst  those  who  favoured  Sussex, 
and  it  was  no  part  of  her  poUcy  to  give  either  party  a 
decisive  triumph. 

*'  What  I  say  to  my  Lord  of  Leicester,"  she  said,  after 
a  moment's  pause,  "I  say  also  to  you,  my  Lord  of 
Sussex.  You  also  must  needs  ruffle  in  the  court  ol' 
England,  at  the  head  of  a  faction  of  your  own?  " 

"My   followers,    gracious    Princess,"    said   Sussex, 

have  indeed  ruffled  in  your  cause,  in  Ireland,  in  Scot- 


^!^nd,  and  against  yonder  rebellious  Earls  in  the  north. 

^^    am  ignorant  that " 

^       "  IDo  you  bandy  looks  and  words  with  me,  my  lord  ?  '* 
^''^     the  Queen,  interrupting  him  ;  '*  methinks  you  might 


of  my  Lord  of  Leicester  the  modesty  to  be  silent, 
^5ast,  under  our  censure.     I  say,  my  lord,  that  my 
father  and  my  father,  in  their  wisdom,  debarred  the 
1.65  of  this  civilised  land  from  travelling  with  sucb 
^rfa-jcij  retinues  ;  and  think  you  that  because  I  wear 
^  "^heir  sceptre  has  in  my  hand  been  changed  vci^s^  ^ 
^  ^   I  tell  you,  no  king  in  CYvnsXcxAom  Hf^>RSR» 
/^  ^3is  court  to  be  cunabered,  \us  peo^Va  o^V^^^®*^' 
A»*s.  kingdom's  peace  disturbed  by  iXifc  «rto%?s«»  « 
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rgrown  power,  than  she  who  now  speaks  with  yon.— 

r  Lord  of  Leicester,  and  you,  my  Lord  of  Sussex,  I 

oimand  you  both  to  be  friends  with  each  other ;  or,  bjr 

e  crown  I  wear,  you  shall  find  an  enemy  who  will  be 
K>  strong  for  both  of  you  t " 

"Madam,"  said  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  "yon  who 
ire  yourself  the  fountain  of  honour,  know  best  what  is 
due  to  mine.  I  place  it  at  your  disposal,  and  only  say, 
that  the  terms  on  which  I  have  stood  with  my  Locd  of 
Sussex  have  not  been  of  my  seeking ;  nor  had  be  cause  to 
think  me  his  enemy,  until  he  had  done  me  grofis  wroag." 

"  For  me,  madam,"  said  the  Earl  of  Sussex,  "  I  can- 
not appeal  from  your  sovereign  pleasure ;  bat  I  were 
well  content  my  Lord  of  Leioestffl'  should  say  io  what 
I  have,  as  he  terms  it,  wronged  him,  since  my  tongue 
never  spoke  the  word  that  I  would  not  willingly  justify 
■cither  on  foot  or  horseback." 

"And  for  me,"  said  Leicester,  "always  tmder  my 
£[racious  Sovereign's  pleasure,  my  hand  shall  be  as  ready 
to  make  good  my  words  as  that  of  any  man  who  eter 
wrote  himself  Ratclifife." 

"  My  lords,"  said  the  Queen,  **  these  are  no  terms  for 
this  presence ;  and  if  you  cannot  keep  your  temper  we 
will  find  means  to  keep  both  that  and  you  dose  enough. 
Let  me  see  you  join  hands,  my  lords,  and  forget  your 
idle  animosities." 

The  two  rivals  looked  at  each  other  with  reluctant 
eyes,  each  unwilling  to  make  the  first  advance  to  execute 
the  Queen's  wilL 

"Sussex,"  said  Elisabeth,  "I  entreat<— Leicester,  I 
command  you." 

Yet,  so  were  her  words  accented,  that  the  entreat 
jsauntiod  like  command,  and  the  command  like  entreat; 
^cy  remained  still  and  stubborn,  untik  dwi  nosoi  ^ 

iXt^  '^  ^  Aef;rAf  wluch  ai^iied  at  once  impaxi«w»' 
^senate  commands 
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lenry  Lee,"  she  said,  to  an  officer  in  attendance, 

A  guard  in  present  readiness,  and  man  a  barge 
ty. — My  Lords  of  Sussex  and  Ijeicester,  I  bid 
oe  more  to  join  hajids — and  God's  death  !  he  that 

shall  taste  of  our  To^er  fare  ere  he  see  our  face 

I  will  lower  your  proud  hearts  ere  we  part,  and 
iromise,  on  the  word  of  a  Queen." 
te  prison,"  said  Leicester,  "  might  be  borne,  but 

your  Grace's  presence,  were  to  lose  light  and  life 
i, — Here,  Sussex,  is  my  hand." 
id  here,"  said  Sussex,  "is  mine  in  truth  and 

y  ;  but  " 

Ly,  under  favour,  you  shall  add  no  more."  said 
een.  "Why,  this  is  as  it  should  be,"  she  added, 
r  on  them  more  favourably,  "  and  when  you,  the 
rds  of  the  people,  unite  to  protect  them,  it  shall 
.  with  the  flock  we  rule  over.  For,  my  lords,  I 
u  plainly,  your  follies  and  your  brawls  lead  to 
J  disord^s  among  your  servants. — My  Lord  of 
ter,  you  have  a  gendeman  in  your  household  called 
r?" 
s,  gracious  madam,"  replied  Leicester,  "I  pns 

him  to  kiss  your  royal  hand  when  you  were  last 
isuch." 

is  outside  was  well  enough,"  said  the  Queen,  "  but 
so  fair,  I  should  have  thought,  as  to  have  caused 
ien  of  honourable  birth  and  hopes  to  barter  het 
for  his  good  looks,  and  become  his  paramour, 
»  it  is — this  fellow  of  yours  hath  seduced  the 
ter  of  a  good  old  Devonshire  knight.  Sir  Hugh 
(t  of  Lidcote  Hall,  and  she  hath  fled  with  him 
ler  father's  house  like  a  castaway. — My  Lord  of 
Ler,  are  you  ill,  that  you  look  so  deadly  pale?  " 
7,  gracious  madam, "  said  Leicester  \  2xA.  \\.  ^^- 
every  effort  he  oovdd  make  to  btitv^  iotOo.  ^«is» 
is. 
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*' You  are  surely  ill,  my  lord?"  said  Elizabeth,  going 
towards  him  with  hasty  speech  and  hurried  step,  which 
indicated  the  deepest  concern.  '•  Call  Masters — call  our 
surgeon  in  ordinary — ^Where  be  these  loitering  fools  }— 
We  lose  the  pride  of  our  cpurt  through  their  negligence. 
Or,  is  it  possible,  Leicester,"  she  continued,  looking  on 
him  with  a  very  gende  aspect,  "can  fear  of  my  dis- 
pleasure have  wrought  so  deeply  on  thee  ?  Doubt  not 
for  a  moment,  noble  Dudley,  that  we  could  blame  thee 
for  the  folly  of  thy  retainer — thee,  whose  thoughts  we 
know  to  be  far  otherwise  employed !  He  that  would 
climb  the  eagle's  nest,  my  lord,  cares  not  who  are 
catching  linnets  at  the  foot  of  the  precipice." 

"Mark  you  that?"  said  Sussex,  aside  to  Raleigh. 
"The  devil  aids  him  surely;  for  all  that  would  sink 
another  ten  fathom  deep,  seems  but  to  make  him 
float  the  more  easily.     Had  a  follower  of  mine  acted 

thus" 

"Peace,  my  good  Lord,"  said  Raleigh,  "for  God's 
sake,  peace.  Wait  the  change  of  the  tide ;  it  is  even 
now  on  the  turn." 

The  acute  observation  of  Raleigh,  pa*haps,  did  not 
deceive  him  ;  for  Leicester's  confusion  was  so  great,  ami, 
indeed,  for  the  moment,  so  irresistibly  overwhelmingt 
that  Elizabeth,  after  looking  at  him  with  a  wondering 
eye,  and  receiving  no  intelligible  answer  to  the  unusual 
expressions  of  grace  and  affection  which  had  escaped 
from  her,  shot  her  quick  glance  around  the  circle  of 
courtiers,  and  reading,  perhaps,  in  their  faces,  something 
that  accorded  with  her  own  awakened  suspicions,  she 
said  suddenly,  "  Or  is  there  more  in  this  than  we  see — or 
than  you,  my  lord,  wish  that  we  should  see?    Where  is 

/Ays  VarneyP    Who ssLwhiml'* 
"An  It  please  your  Grace,"  sjud  Bo^w^x,  "\X.\&  ^tft 

r^G  agnlnst  whom  I  this  instant  closed  tiie  dooc  cl  ^ 

^^"ce~room, " 
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please  me,"  repeated  Elizabeth,  sharply*  not 

noment  in  the  humour  of  being  pleased  witli 

r, — '*  It  does  noi  please  me  that  he  should  pass 

into  my  presence,  or  that  you  should  exclude  from 

who  came  to  justify  himself  from  an  accusation." 

Ay  it  please  you,"  answered  the  perplexed  usher, 

knew,  in  such  case,  how  to  bear  myself,  I  would 

iieed" 

^ou  should  have  reported  the  fellow's  desire  to  us, 

ster  Usher,  and  taken  our  directions.    You  think 

jrsdf  a  great  man,  because  but  now  we  chid  a  noble- 

m  on  your  account — ^yet,  after  all,  we  hold  you  but 

the  lead-weight  that  keeps  the  door  fast.    Qdl  this 

uney  hither  instantly — there  is  one  Tressilian  also  men- 

med  in  this   petition — ^let   them   both   come   before 

J." 

She  was  ob^ed,  and  Tressilian  and  Vamey  appeared 
acccmlingly.  Vamey's  first  glance  was  at  Leicester,  his 
second  at  the  Queen.  In  the  looks  of  the  latter,  there 
s^peared  an  approaching  storm,  and  in  the  downcast 
countenance  of  his  patron,  he  could  read  no  directions 
in  what  way  he  was  to  trim  his  vessel  for  the  encounter 
^— 4ie  then  saw  Tressilian,  and  at  once  perceived  the  peril 
of  the  situation  in  which  he  was  placed.  But  Vamey 
was  as  bold-faced  and  ready-witted  as  he  was  cunning 
and  unscrupulous, — a  skilful  pilot  in  extremity,  and  fully 
conscious  of  the  advantages  which  he  would  obtain, 
could  he  extricate  Leicester  from  his  present  peril,  and 
of  the  ruin  that  yawned  for  himself  should  he  fail  in 
doing  so. 

"Is  it  true,  sirrah,"  said  the  Queen,  with  one  of  those 
searching  looks  which  few  had  the  audacity  to  resist, 
"  that  3rou  have  seduced  to  infamy  a  young  lady  of  birth 
and  breeding,  the  daiighter  of  Sir  HugYi  '¥L<c^^'saac\.  cf 
ItdcoteHaU?" 

Varaey  kneeled  down,  and  repUed.  wilVia.  vodit  Q^ 
^33 
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most  profound  contrition,  "There  bad  been  some  love 
passages  betwixt  him  and  Mistress  Amy  Robsart." 

Leicester's  flesh  quivered  with  indignation  as  he  heard 
his  dependant  make  this  avowal,  and  for  one  moment  be 
manned  himself  to  step  forward,  and,  bidding  farewell  tc 
the  court  and  the  royal  favour,  confess  the  whole  myster> 
of  the  secret  marriage.  But  he  looked  at  Sussex,  and 
the  idea  of  the  triumphant  smile  which  would  dothe  his 
cheek  upon  hearing  the  avowal,  sealed  his  lips.  "  Nol 
now,  at  least,"  he  thought,  "or  in  this  presence,  will  1 
afford  him  so  rich  a  triumph."  And  pressing  his  itipi 
close  together,  he  stood  firm  and  collected,  attentive  U 
each  word  which  Vamey  uttered,  and  determined  tc 
hide  to  the  last  the  secret  on  which  bis  court-favooi 
seemed  to  depend.  Meanwhile  the  Queen  proceeded  ii 
her  examination  of  Vamey. 

"  Love  passages !"  said  she,  echoing  his  last  weeds 
^'what  passages,   thou  knave?  and  why  not  ask  the 
wench's  hand  from  her  father,  if  thou  badst  any  honest] 
in  thy  love  for  her?  " 

"An  it  please  your  Grace,"  said  Varney,  still  on  hii 
knees,  "  I  dared  not  do  so,  for  her  father  had  promised 
her  hand  to  a  gentleman  of  birth  and  honour — I  wil 
do  him  justice  though  I  know  he  bears  me  ill  wiU<^ 
one  Master  Edmund  Tressilian,  whom  I  now  see  in  tfai 
presence." 

"Sohl"  replied  the  Queen;  "and  what  was  y€fai 
right  to  make  the  simple  fool  break  her  worthy  father') 
contract,  through  your  \o>jq passages,  as  your  conceit  anc 
assurance  term  them  ?  " 

"  Madam,"  replied  Vamey,  "  it  is  in  vain  to  pitead  tin 

cause  of  human  frailty  before  a  judge  to  whom  it  i 

uaJcnown,  or  that  of  love,  to  one  who  never  yields  to  th( 

passion  "-^He  paused  an  instant*  and  tb^xi  sudidRdtisL  i 

^/^  ^-"^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^"^'  "which  she  iiifikte  uvcai^ 

^34 
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di  tried  to  frown,  but  smiled  in  her  own  despite, 
iiiswered,  "  Thou  art  a  marvellously  impudent 
^Art  Aou  married  to  the  girl  ?  " 
tester's  fedings  became  so   complicated  and  so 
lUy  intense,  that  it  seemed  to  him  as  if  his  life  was 
lend  on  the  answer  made  by  Vamey,  who,  after  a 
ait's  real  hesitation,  answered,  "Yes." 
rhou  false  villain  ! "  said  Leicester,  biu^ng  forth 
rage,    yet  tmable  .to  add  another  word   to  the 
ence,  which  he   had   begun  with   such  emphatic 
aon. 

Nay,  my  lord,"  said  the  Queen,  "we  will,  by  your 

re,  stand  between  this  fellow  and  your  anger.    We 

/e  not  yet  done  with  him. — Knew  your  master,  my 

ml  of  Leicester,  of  this  fair  work  of  yours?    Speak 

ith,  I  command  thee,  and  I  will  be  thy  warrant  from 

inger  on  every  quarter." 

"  Gracious  madam,"  said  Vamey,  "  to  speak  heaven's 
nth,  my  lord  was  the  cause  of  the  whole  matter." 
"  Thou   villain,    wouldst   thou    betray   me  ? "    said 
Leicester. 

"Speak  on,"  said  the  Queen,  hastily,  her  cheek 
flouring,  and  her  eyes  sparkling,  as  she  addressed 
^amey ;  "  speak  on — here  no  commands  are  heard  but 
une. 

"  They  are  omnipotent,  gracious  madam,"  replied 
'amey :  "and  to  you  there  can  be  no  secrets. — ^Yet  I 
ould  not,"  he  added,  looking  around  him,  "  speak  of 
ly  master's  concerns  to  other  ears." 
'"  Fall  back,  my  lords,"  said  the  Queen  to  those  who 
lUTOunded  her,  "and  do  you  speak  on. — ^What  hath 
le  Earl  to  do  with  this  guilty  intrigue  of  thine  ? — See, 
illow,  that  thou  beliest  him  not  I " 

"Far  be  it  from  me  to  traduce  my  ivcJ6\e  -^Xxcsft. 

rxb'ed  Vwmey;  "yet  I  am  compelled  to  owiv  >i»X  «ac 

--"h^imiDe,  yet  secret  feeUng.  Y«Ai  ol ' 


f 
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dwelt  in  my  lord's  mind,  hath  abstracted  him  from  the 
cares  of  the  household,  which  he  was  wont  to  govern 
with  such  religious  strictness,  and  hath  left  us  oppor- 
tunities to  do  follies,  of  which  the  shame,  as  in  this  case, 
partly  falls  upon  our  patron.  Without  this,  I  had  not 
had  means  or  leisure  to  commit  the  folly  which  has 
drawn  on  me  his  displeasure ;  the  heaviest  to  endure 
by  me,  which  I  could  by  any  means  incur, — saving 
always  the  yet  more  dreaded  resentment  of  your 
Grace." 

"  And  in  this  sense,  and  no  other,  hath  he  been  acces- 
sory to  thy  fault  ?  "  said  Elizabeth. 

" SiuTcly,  madam,  in  no  other,"  replied  Vamey  ;  "but 
since  somewhat  hath  chanced  to  him,  he  can  scarce  be 
called  his  own  man.  Look  at  him,  madam,  how  pale 
and  trembling  he  stands — how  unlike  his  usual  majesty 
of  manner — ^yet  what  has  he  to  fear  from  aught  I  can  say 
to  your  Highness  ?  Ah  !  madam,  since  he  received  that 
fatal  packet  I " 

"  What  packet,  and  from  whence  ?"  said  the  Queen, 
eagerly. 

"  From  whence,  madam,  I  cannot  guess  ;  but  I  am 
so  near  to  his  person,  that  I  know  he  has  ever  since 
worn,  suspended  around  his  neck,  and  next  to  his  heart, 
that  lock  of  hair  which  sustains  a  small  golden  jewd 
shaped  like  a  heart — he  speaks  to  it  when  alone — ^he  parts 
not  from  it  when  he  sleeps — ^no  heathen  ever  worshipped 
an  idol  with  such  devotion." 

"Thou  art  a  prying  knave  to  watch  thy  master  so 

closely,"  said  Elizabeth,,  blushing,  but  not  with  anger; 

"  and  a  tattling  knave  to  tell  over  again  his  fooleries. 

— ^What  colour  might  the  braid  of  hair  be  that  thou 

pratest  of?  " 

Vamey  replied,    "A  poet^  madam,  m\g\iX  csSl  \l  a. 
o^'^f^^  ^Ae  g^olden  web  wrought  by  Vl\iierw.\^w^» 
yjhinkwg,  it  yiras  paJer  than  even  ibe  i9«ie»!t  ©A^^ 
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the  last  parting  sunbeam  of  the  softest  day  •f 

jy,  you  are  a  poet  yourself,  Master  Vamcy,** 

le  Queen,  smiling  ;  "  but  I  have  not  genius  quick 

h  to  follow  your  rare  metaphors — Look  round 

ladies — ^is   there" — (she   hesitated,    and   endea- 

d  to  assume  an   air  of  great  indifference) — "  Is 

i  here,  in  this  presence,  any  lady,  the  colour  of  whose 

reminds  thee  of  that  braid?     Methinks,  without 

ng  into  my  Lord  of  Leicester's  amorous  secrets,  I 

dd  fiun  know  what  kind  of  locks  are  like  the  thread 

Minerva's  web,  or  the — what  was  it  ? — the  last  rays  of 

:  Mayday  sun." 

STamey  looked  round  the  presence-chamber,  his  eye 
ivelling  from  one  lady  to  another,  until  at  length  it 
sted  upon  the  Queen  herself,  but  with  an  aspect  of  the 
eepest  veneration.  "I  see  no  tresses,"  he  said,  "in 
His  presence,  worthy  of  such  similes,  unless  where  I 
[are  not  look  on  them." 
"  How,  sir  knave,"  said  the  Queen,  "  dare  you  inti- 

aate  " 

**  Nay,  madam,"  replied  Vamey,  shading  his  eyes 
rith  his  hand,  "it  was  the  beams  of  the  Mayday  sun 
bat  dazzled  my  weak  eyes." 

"  Go  to — ^go  to,"  said  the  Queen  ;  "  thou  art  a  foolish 
dlow  " — and  turning  quickly  from  him  she  walked  jp  to 
idcester. 

Intense  curiosity,  mingled  with  all  the  various  hopes, 
sars,  and  passions,  which  influence  court  faction,  had 
ccupied  the  presence-chamber  during  the  Queen's  con- 
inrence  with  Vamey,  as  if  with  the  strength  of  an  Eastern 
ilisman.  Men  suspended  every,  even  the  slightest  ex- 
:*mal  motion,  and  would  have  ceased  to  bres\lVv&«  V^ 
Tattire  permitted  sach  an  intermission  oi  Yver  IviSiOCvsv 
w  Atmosphere  was  contagious,  and  \jt\ce&\set,  " 
-  «£l  around  wishing  or  fearing  bis  adwXifi«BD«f 
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lu8  fall,  forgot  all  that  love  had  previouslj  dictated,  and 
saw  nothing  for  the  instant  but  the  favour  or  disgrace, 
which  depended  on  the  nod  of  Elizabeth  8Jid  the  fidelity 
of  Varaey.  He  summoned  himself  hastily,  and  prepared 
to  play  bis  part  in  the  scene  which  was  like  to  ensue, 
when,  as  he  judged  from  the  glances  which  the  Queen 
threw  towards  him,  Vamey's  communications,  be  they 
what  they  might,  were  operating  in  his  favour.  Elizabeth 
did  not  long  leave  him  in  doubt ;  for  the  more  than 
favour  with  which  she  accosted  him  decided  his  triumph 
in  the  eyes  of  his  rival,  and  of  the  assembled  court  of 
England — "Thou  hast  a  prating  servant  of  this  same 
Varney,  my  lord,"  she  said  ;  "it  is  lucky  you  trust  him 
with  nothing  that  can  hiu*t  you  in  eur  opinion,  for,  be- 
lieve me,  he  would  keep  no  counsel" 

"From  your  Highness,"  said  Leicester,  dropping 
gracefully  on  one  knee,  "  it  were  treason  he  should.  I 
would  that  my  heart  itself  lay  before  you,  barer  than  the 
tongue  of  any  servant  could  strip  it." 

"  What,  my  lord,"  said  Elizabeth,  looking  kindly  upon 
him,  "  is  there  no  one  little  comer  over  which  you  would 
wish  to  spread  a  veil  ?  Ah  !  I  see  you  are  confused  at 
the  question,  and  your  Queen  knows  she  should  not 
look  too  deeply  into  her  servants'  motives  for  their 
faithful  duty,  lest  she  see  what  might,  or  at  least,  ought 
to,  displease  her." 

Relieved  by  these  last  words,  Leicester  broke  out  into 
a  torrent  of  expressions  of  deep  and  passionate  attach- 
ment, which,  perhaps  at  that  moment,  were  not  alto- 
gether fictitious.    The  mingled  emotions  which  had  at 
first  overcome  him,  had  now  given  way  to  the  energetic 
vigour  with  which  he  had  determined  to  support  his 
^^em  the  Queen's  favour ;  and  never  ^dYieseeaxilo 
^KaAff/A  more  eloquent,  more  handsome,  mote 'mV-ex^^X- 
^.M/mr^^^n'  ^^^^g  at  her  feet,  he  coniwdViw  xt* 
ass  ^^bJs  power,  but  to  leave  lain  the  uam^  «A 
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c. — "Take  from  the  poor  Dudley,"  he  ex- 

•  all  that  your  bounty  has  made  him,  and  bid 

iie  poor  gentleman  he  was  when  your  Grace  first 

/n  him  ;  leave  him  no  more  than  his  cloak  and  his 

,  but  let  him  still  boast  he  has — ^what  in  word  or 

he  never  forfeited — the  regard  of  his  adored  Queen 

.  mistress  ! " 

*  No,  Dudley  !  '*  said  Elizabeth,  raising  him  with  one 
and,  while  she  extended  the  other  that  he  might  kiss 
it;  "Elizabeth  hath  not  forgotten  that,  whilst  you  were 
a  poor  gentleman,  despoiled  of  your  hereditary  rank, 
alie  was  as  poor  a  princess,  and  that  in  her  cause 
joa  then  ventured  all  that  oppression  had  left  you, — 
your  life  and  honour. — Rise,  my  lord,  and  let  my  hand 
go ! — Rise,  and  be  what  you  have  ever  been,  the  grace 
of  our  court,  and  the  support  of  our  throne.  Your 
ndstress  may  be  forced  to  chide  your  misdemeanours, 
bat  never  without  owning  your  merits. — And  so  help 
me  God,"  she  added,  turning  to  the  audience,  who 
with  various  feelings  witnessed  this  interesting  scene, 
— "So  help  me  Grod,  gentlemen,  as  I  think  never 
aovereign  had  a  truer  servant  than  I  have  in  this  noble 
Earl!" 

A  murmur  of  assent  rose  from  the  Leicesterian  faction, 
which  the  friends  of  Sussex  dared  not  oppose.  They 
remained  with  their  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  dismayed 
as  well  as  mortified  by  the  public  and  absolute  triumph 
of  their  opponents.  Leicester's  first  use  of  the  famili- 
arity to  which  the  Queen  had  so  publicly  restored  him, 
was  to  ask  her  commands  concerning  Vamey's  offence. 
"Although,"  he  said,  "the  fellow  deserves  nothing 
fix>m  me  but  displeasure,  yet,  might  I  presume  to  in.- 

tefcede** 

"In  truth,  we  had  forgotten  "bia  twaWeir  «iiA.^Cc^^ 
Qactai;  ''and  it  was  ill  done  of  m,  v/Yvo  <yw^  Vi^^'^^  ^^ 
oarmeaoest^.as  well  as  to  ourhicheat  SQto\ecX.    N^^^ 
^39 
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pleased,  my  lord,  that  you  were  the  first  to  recall  the 
matter  to  our  memory. — Where  is  Tressilian,  the 
accuser? — ^let  him  come  before  us." 

Tressilian  appeared,  and  ma^e  a  low  and  beseeming 
reverence.  His  person,  as  we  have  elsewhere  observed, 
had  an  air  of  grace  and  even  of  nobleness,  which  did  not 
escape  Queen  Elizabeth's  critical  observation.  She 
looked  at  him  with  attention,  as  he  stood. before  her 
unabashed,  but  with  an  air  of  the  deepest  dejec- 
tion. 

"  I  cannot  but  grieve  for  this  gentleman,"  she  said  to 
]L«icester.  "  I  have  inquired  concerning  him,  and  his 
presence  confirms  what  I  heard,  that  he  is  a  scholar  and 
a  soldier,  well  accomplished  both  in  arts  and  arms.  We 
women,  my  lord,  are  fanciful  in  our  choice — I  had  said 
now,  to  judge  by  the  eye,  there  was  no  comparison  to 
be  held  betwixt  your  follower  and  this  gentleman.  But 
Vamey  is  a  well-spoken  fellow,  and,  to  say  truth,  that 
goes  far  with  us  of  the  weaker  sex. — Look  you,  Master 
Tressilian,  a  bolt  lost  is  not  a  bow  broken.  Your  true 
affection,  as  I  will  hold  it  to  be,  hath  been,  it  seems,  but 
ill  requited ;  but  you  have  scholarship,  and  you  know 
there  have  been  false  Cressidas  to  be  found,  from  the 
Trojan  war  downwards.  Forget,  good  sir,  this  Lady 
Light-o'-Love — teach  your  affection  to  see  with  a  wiser 
eye.  This  we  say  to  you,  more  from  the  writings  of 
learned  men,  than  our  own  knowledge,  being,  as  we 
are,  far  removed  by  station  and  will,  from  the  enlarge- 
ment of  experience  in  such  idle  toys  of  humorous  passion. 
For  this  dame's  father,  we  can  make  his  grief  the  less, 
by  advancing  his  son-in-law  to  such  station  as  may 
enable  him  to  give  an  honoiu'able  support  to  his  bride. 
^AousAalt  not  be  forgotten  thyself,  Tressilian — ftUovv 
ow  court,  and  thou  Shalt  see  that  a  true  Tio\\\is\vaX 
^^^^"^  on  our  grace.   Think  of  what  that  aicWx^a: 


^/e  says-^a  plag^ue  on  him,  lus  toys  cota^i 


\Xi 
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IVf  flMd  when  I  should  think  of  other  matters — Stay,  how 

goes  it? 

'  Cressid  was  yours,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven : 
lliese  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipt,  dissolved,  and  loosed. 
And  with  another  knot  five  fingers  tied, 
The  fragments  o£  her  faith  are  bound  to  Diomed.' 

You  smile,  my  Lord  of  Southampton — perchance  1 
make  your  player's  verse  halt  through  my  bad  memory 
— but  let  it  suffice — ^let  there  be  no  more  of  this  mad 

matter." 

And  as  Tressilian  kept  the  posture  of  one  who  would 
willingly  be  heard,  though,  at  the  same  time,  expressive 
of  the  deepest  reference,  the  Queen  added  with  some 
impatience, — ' '  What  would  the  man  have  ?  The  wench 
cannot  wed  both  of  you? — She  has  made  her  election — 
not  a  wise  one  perchance — ^but  she  is  Vamey's  wedded 
wife." 

'  *  My  suit  should  sleep  there,  most  gracious  Sovereign, "" 
said  Tressilian,  "  and  with  my  suit  my  revenge.     But  I 
hold  this  Vame/s  word  no  good  warrant  for  the  truth." 
'*  Had  that  doubt  been  elsewhere  urged,"  answered 

Vamey,  *'  my  sword  " 

'*  TAy  sword  !  "    interrupted   Tressilian,    scornfully ; 

"with  her  Grace's  leave,  my  sword  shall  show  " 

**  Peace,  you  knaves,  both  ! "  said  the  Queen  ;  "  know 
-i^ou  where  you  are? — This  comes  of  your  feuds,  my 
"^^rds,"  she  added,  looking  towards  Leicester  and  Sussex ; 
^  '^'^^ur  followers  catch  yoiu:  own  humour,   and  must 
^^^^a^dy  and  brawl  in  my  court,  and  in  my  very  presence, 
•^^&      so  many  Matamoros. — Look  you,    sirs,  he   that 
"'^'^^  ^^Jky  of  drawing  swords  in  any  other  quarrel  than  mine 
^  ^^/?g:  land's,  by  mine  honour,  I'll  bracelet  him  with  iron 
f^  ^^  o:«-i  wrist  and  ankle  I "    She  then  pa.used  ^  tocnqXr., 
^^5^  ^^^vmedin  a  milder  tone.  "  1  tcvmsX.  ^o  '^sa^SKSi^i^ 
r^j^  tfjcfco/d  and  mutinous  knaves  TvoVm>?cisXMv^^'?>- 

^rd  of  Leicester,  wiU  you  warranX.  vjVCd.  ^onsx  ^^'^^^'^ 


r.^.^  belie*"'     liei  V»»   ^=' 

.  to  vrhoot  we  " 
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ind  that  we  ourselves  may  see  that  he  is  obeyed, 
just  attend  us  in  this  progress  to  Kenilworth." 
jis  was  said  so  peremptorily,  and  at  the  same  time 
n  so  much  kindness,  that  Sussex,  however  unwilling 
/  become  the  guest  of  his  rival,  had  no  resource  but  to 
jow  low  to  the  Queen  in  obedience  to  her  commands, 
and  to  express  to  Leicester,  with  blunt  courtesy,  though 
mingled  with  embarrassment,  his  acceptance  of  his  invi- 
tation.    As  the  Earls  exchanged  compliments  on  the 
occasion,  the  Queen  said  to  her  High  Treasurer,  "  Me- 
Chinks,  my  lord,  the  countenances  of  these  our  two  noble 
peers  resemble  those  of  the  two  famed  classic  streams, 
the  one  so  dark  and  sad,  the  other  so  fair  and  noble — 
My  old  master  Ascham  would  have  chid  me  for  for- 
getting the  author — It  is  Caesar,  as  I  think. — See  what 
majestic  calmness  sits  on  the  brow  of  the  noble  Lei- 
cester, while  Sussex  seems  to  greet  him  as  if  he  did  our 
will  indeed,  but  not  willingly." 

•*  The  doubt  of  your  Majesty's  favour,"  answered  the 
Lord  Treasurer,  "may  perchance  occasion  the  differ- 
ence, which  does  not, — ^as  what  does?— escape  your 
Grace's  eye." 

*•  Such  doubt  were  injurious  to  us,  my  lord,"  replied 
the  Queen.  "  We  hold  both  to  be  near  and  dear  to  us, 
and  will  with  impartiality  employ  both  in  honourable 
service  for  the  weal  of  our  kingdom.  But  we  will  break 
their  further  conference  at  present. — My  Lords  of  Sus- 
sex and  Leicester,  we  have  a  word  more  with  you. 
Tressilian  and  Vamey  are  near  your  persons — ^you  will 
see  that  they  attend  you  at  Kenilworth — ^And  as  we  shall 
then  have  both  Paris  and  Menelaus  within  our  call,  so 
we  will  have  this  same  fair  Helen  also,  whose  fickleness 
lias  caused  this  broil.  Vanxey,  \)a^  "wA^  To»sx\sfc^&. 
Kaiilwortb,  and  forthcommg  al  m^  ox^et.  "Vl^-^  Vss^^^ 
Ldoester,  we  expect  you  will  look.  Xo  \\»s:'  .        ^ 

The  Earl  and  his  follows  \Jomd  Vw .  «5^  w«sfcO. 
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heads,  without  daring  to  look  at  the  Queen,  or  at 
other ;  for  both  felt  at  the  instant  as  if  the  nets  and 
which  their  own  falsehood  had  woven,  were  in  the  a 
closing  around  them.  The  Queen,  however,  obsc 
not  their  confusion,  but  proceeded  to  say,  "  My  1 
of  Sussex  and  Leicester,  we  require  your  presence  a 
privy  council  to  be  presently  held,  where  matters  ol 
portance  are  to  be  debated.  We  will  then  take 
water  for  our  divertisement,  and  you,  my  lords, 
attend  us. — ^And  that  reminds  us  of  a  circumstance- 
you.  Sir  Squire  of  the  Soiled  Cassock "  (distinguis 
Raleigh  by  a  smile),  "  fail  not  to  observe  that  yon  a 
attend  us  on  our  progress.  You  shall  be  supplied 
suitable  means  to  reform  your  wardrobe." 

And  so  terminated  this  celebrated  audience,  in  w 
as  throughout  her  life,  Elizabeth  united  the  occas 
caprice  of  her  sex,  with  that  sense  and  sound  polic 
which  neither  man  nor  woman  ever  excelled  her. 


CHAP.   XVII. 

Well^  then>—our  course  u  chosenr— spread  the  sail- 
Heave  oft  the  lead,  and  mark  the  soundings  -well- 
Look  to  the  helm-y  good  master — many  a  shoal 
Marks  tJUt  stem  coast ,  and  rocks^  where  sits  the  Sin 
IVhOf  lihe  ambition^  lures  men  to  their  ruin. 

The  Shipwrei 

URING  the  brief  interval  that  took  plac< 

twixt  the  dismissal  of  the  audience    and 

sitting  of  the  privy  council,  Leicester  had 

to  reflect  that  he  had  that  morning  sealed  his  own 

"It  was  jmpossMe  for  him  now,"  he  thought,  ** 

Aavlnff,  in  the  face  of  aJJ  that  was  hono\iiable  in  Engl 

^eds^ed  bis  truth  (though  in  an  ambiguous  pVvcts&< 

^t%//f^^^^°^  ^^  Vamey,   to  contradict  ot  dis^^ 

^^  exposing  himself  not  merely  to  t\i^\oss  d 
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mt  U>  the  highest  displeasure  of  the  Queen,  his 
.  mistress,  and  to  the  scorn  and  contempt  at 
his  rival  and  of  all  his  compeers."  This  ccr- 
ished  at  once  on  his  mind,  together  with  all  the 
es  which  he  would  necessarily  be  exposed  to  in 
ig  a  secret,  which  seemed  now  equally  essential 
fety,  to  his  power,  and  to  his  honour.  He  was 
like  one  who  walks  upon  ice,  ready  to  give  way 
bim,  and  whose  only  safety  consists  in  moving 
,  by  firm  and  unvacillating  steps.     The  Queen's 

0  preserve  which  he  had  made  such  sacrifices. 
w  be  secured  by  all  means  and  at  all  hazards — 
e  only  plank  which  he  could  cling  to  in  the  tem- 
[e  must  settle  himself,  therefore,  to  the  task  of 
•-  preserving,  but  augmenting,  the  Queen's  par- 
Eie  must  be  the  favourite  of  Elizabeth,  or  a  man 
lipwrecked  in  fortune  and  in  honour.  All  other 
ations  must  be  laid  aside  for  the  moment,  and 
led  the  intrusive  thoughts  which  forced  on  his 
5  image  of  Amy,  by  saying  to  himself,  there 
i  tipie  to  think  hereafter  how  he  was  to  escape 

labyrinth  ultimately,  since  the  pilot,  who  sees  a 

ider  his  bows,  must  not  for  the  time  think  of  the 

tant  dangers  of  Charybdis. 

\  mood,  the  Earl  of  Leicester  that  day  assumed 
at  the  council  table  of  Elizabeth  ;  and  when  the 
business  were  over,  in  this  same  mood  did  he 

ji  honoured  place  near  her,  during  her  pleasure 

1  on  the  Thames.  And  never  did  he  display  to 
vantage  his  powers  as  a  politician  of  the  first 
his  parts  as  an  accomplished  courtier. 

need  that  in  that  day's  council  matters  were 
touching  the  affairs  of  the  unfortunate  Mary» 

ith  year  of  whose  captivity  in'Ea.^Mv^vi'as*  x>ss« 
currency.     There  hajd  beetv  o\>\\\\oxk&  Va.  SaN««» 

bappy  princess  Isddbeiote  ILYafltoe.'Csv^  «:»v>sjlc:^ 


adopted  the  contrary  opinion  with  great  animation  an( 
eloquence,  and  described  the  necessity  of  continuing  tb 
severe  restraint  of  the  Queen  of  Scots,  as  a  measur 
essential  to  the  safety  of  the  kingdom,  and  particularl; 
of  l'21izabeth's  sacred  person,  the  lightest  hair  of  whos( 
head,  he  maintained,  ought,  in  their  lordships'  estima 
tion,  to  be  matter  of  more  deep  and  anxious  concern 
than  the  life  and  fortunes  of  a  rival,  who,  after  settin| 
up  a  vain  and  unjust  pretence  to  the  throne  of  England 
was  now,  even  while  in  the  bosom  of  her  country,  th( 
constant  hope  and  theme  of  encouragement  to  all  enemie 
to  Elizabeth,  whether  at  home  or  abroad.  He  endec 
by  craving  i)ardon  of  their  lordships,  if  in  the  zeal  o 
speech  he  had  given  any  offence ;  but  the  Queen's  safet; 
was  a  theme  which  hurried  him  beyond  his  usual  mode 
ration  of  debate. 

Elizabeth  chid  him,  but  not  severely,  for  .the  weigh 
which  he  attached  unduly  to  her  personal  interest ;  ye 
she  owned,  that  since  it  had  been  the  pleasure  of  Heavei 
to  combine  those  interests  with  the  weal  of  her  subjects 
she  did  only  her  duty  when  she  adopted  such  measure 
of  self-preservation  as  circumstances  forced  upon  her 
and  if  the  council  in  their  wisdom  should  be  of  opinion 
that  it  was  needful  to  continue  some  restraint  on  th< 
person  of  her  unhappy  sister  of  Scotland,  she  trustee 
they  would  not  blame  her  if  she  requested  of  the  Countesi 
of  Shrewsbury  to  use  her  with  as  much  kindness  a: 
might  be  consistent  with  her  safe  keeping.  And  wit! 
tA/s  Intimation  of  her  pleasure,  the  council  was  dis 

'rnv^^  ^^  ^^'^  a/urious  and  ready  vray  m&dA  ic 
a^'^  o/  Leicester r  than  as  he  passed  too>itSi< 
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cnmded  ante-rooms  to  go  towards  the  river  side,  in 
order  to  attend  her  Majesty  to  her  barge — Never  was  ther 
voice  of  the  ushers  louder,  to  "  make  room — make  roonv 
for  the  noble  Earl" — Never  were  these  signals  more 
IHX>mptly  and  deferentially  obeyed -r  Never  were  more 
anxious  eyes  turned  on  him  to  obtain  a  glance  of  favour, 
or  even  of  mere  recognition,  while  the  heart  of  many 
an  humble  follower  throbbed  betwixt  the  desire  to  offer 
liis  congratulations,  and  the  fear  of  intruding  himself 
on  the  notice  of  one  so  infinitely  above  him.  The  whole 
court  considered  the  issue  of  this  day's  audience,  ex> 
pected  with  so  much  doubt  and  anxiety,  as  a  decisive 
triumph  on  the  part  of  Leicester,  and  felt  assured  that 
the  orb  of  his  rival  satellite,  if  not  altogether  obscured 
by  his  lustre,  must  revolve  hereafter  in  a  dimmer  and 
more  distant  sphere.  So  thought  the  court  and  courtiers, 
from  high  to  low,  and  they  acted  accordingly. 

On  the  other  hand,  never  did  Leicester  return  the 
general  greeting  with  such  ready  and  condescending 
courtesy,  or  endeavour  more  successfully  to  gather  (in 
the  words  of  one,  who  at  that  moment  stood  at  no  great 
distance  from  him)  "golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of 


men." 


For  all  the  favourite  Eari  had  a  bow,  a  smile  at  least, 

and  often  a  kind  word.    Most  of  these  were  addressed 

to  courtiers,  whose  names  have  long  gone  down  the  tide 

of  oblivion  ;  but  some,  to  such  as  sound  strangely  in  our 

ears,  when  connected   with  the   ordinary  matters   of 

^^mian  life,  above  which  the  gratitude  of  posterity  has 

^C^ng  elevated  them.    A  few  of  Leicester's  interiocutory 

■^^SDtences  ran  as  follows  : — 

"  X*oynings,  good-morrow,  and  how  does  your  wife 
^2w/     fair  daughter?    Why  come  they  not  to  court? — 
^<*^-xD5,  your  suit  is  naught — lYve  Q\3kBeTi  "^w^  ^gpas*.  "««> 
******  monopolies — but  1  may  serve  '^ool  \»>  -wtfiCpi^ 
«^t:fter.--MjK  g^ood  Alderman  A^Mot^,  \toa  ^sC^  ^^  "^ 
047 
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city,  affecting  Queenhithe,  shall  be  forwarded  as  £ar  as 
any  poor  interest  can  serve. — Master  Edmund  Spenser, 
touching  your  Irish  petition,  I  would  willingly  aid  you, 
from  my  love  to  the  muses  ;  but  thou  hast  nettled  the 
Lord  Treasurer." 

"My  lord,"  said  the  poet,    "were  I  permitted  to 

explain" 

•*  Come  to  my  lodging,  Edmund,"  answered  the  Earl 
— "not  to-morrow,  or  next  day,  but  soon. — Ha,  Will 
Shakspeare — ^wild  Will! — thou  hast  given  my  nephew, 
Philip  Sydney,  love-powder — he  cannot  sleep  without 
thy  Venus  and  Adonis  under  his  pillow  !  We  will  have 
thee  hanged  for  the  veriest  wizard  in  Europe.  Hark 
thee,  mad  wag,  I  have  not  forgotten  thy  matter  of  the 
patent,  and  of  the  bears." 

The  player  bowed,  and  the  Earl  nodded  and  passed 
on — so  that  age  would  have  told  the  tale— in  ours,  per- 
haps, we  might  say  the  immortal  had  done  homage  to 
the  mortaL  The  next  whom  the  favourite  accosted,  was 
one  of  his  own  zealous  dependants. 

**  How  now;  Sir  Francis  Denning,"  he  whispered, 
in  answer  to  his  exulting  salutation,  "that  smile  hath 
.  made  thy  face  shorter  by  one-third  than  when  I  first 
saw  it  this  morning. — What,  Master  Bowyer,  stand 
you  back,  and  think  you  I  bear  malice?  You  did 
but  your  duty  this  morning  ;  and  if  I  remember  aught 
of  the  passage  betwixt  us,  it  shall  be  in  thy  favour." 

Then  the  Earl  was  approached,  with  several  fantastic 

congees,  by  a  person  quaintly  dressed  in  a  doublet  of 

black  velvet,  curiously  slashed  and  pinked  with  crimson 

satin.    A  long  cock's  feather  in  the  velvet  bonnet,  which 

he  held  in  his  hand,  and  an  enormous  rufif,  stiffened  to 

the  extremity  of  ^t  absurd  taste  of  the  times,  joined 

W7/A  a.  sharp,  lively,  concaited  expressioiLoi  eo\uv\!»^Tts9t> 

^e^eoT  to  body  forth  a  vain,  hare-bravned  goulcoxdJo*  w^^ 

^  W7V/  while  the  rod  he  held,  and  an.  assjoxoJB^afiKV 
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of  formal  authority,  appeared  to  express  some  sense  of 
official  consequence,  which  qualified  the  natural  pertness 
oi  his  manner.  A  perpetual  blush,  which  occupied 
rather  the  sharp  nose  than  the  thin  cheek  of  this  per- 
sonage, seemed  to  speak  more  of  "  good  life,"  as  it  was 
called,  than  of  modesty*;  and  the  manner  in  which  he 
^proached  to  the  Earl  confirmed  that  suspicion. 

•'  Crood  even  to  you,  Master  Robert  Laneham,"  said 
Leicester,  and  seemed  desirous  to  pass  forward  without 
further  speech. 

*'  I  have  a  suit  to  your  noble  lordship,"  said  the  figure, 
boldly  following  him. 

•'  And  what  is  it,  good  master  keeper  of  the  council- 
chamber  door?" 

"  Clerk  of  the  council-chamber  door,"  said  Master 
Robert  Laneham,  with  emphasis,  by  way  of  reply,  and 
of  correction. 

"  Well,  qualify  thine  office  as  thou  wilt,  man,"  replied 
the  Earl :  '*  what  wouldst  thou  have  with  me?  " 

"Simply,"  answered  Laneham,  "that  your  lordship 
would  be,  as  heretofore,  my  good  lord,  and  procure  me 
license  to  attend  the  Summer  Progress  unto  your  lord- 
ship's most  beautiful  and  all-to-be-unmatched  Castle  of 
Kenilworth." 

"To  what  purpose,  good  Master  Laneham?"  re- 
plied the  Earl ;  "  bethink  you  my  guests  must  needs  be 
many." 

"  Not  so  many,"  replied  the  petitioner,  "but  that  your 
nobleness  will  willingly  spare  your  old  servitor  his  crib 
and  his  mess.     Bethink  you,  my  lord,  how  necessary  is 
this  rod  of  mine,  to  fright  away  those  listeners,   who 
else  would  play  at  bo-peep  with  the  honourable  council, 
and  be  searching  for  key-holes  and  cranmes  m  >i3[vfi  ^oox 
of  the  chamber,  so  as  to  render  my  staff  as  nee^>3X  ^&  ^ 
JTy-Oap  in  a.  butcher's  shop. " 
''MethinJcsyou  have  found  out  a  fly-bloNvn  coia9«r«opo 
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for  the  honourable  council.  Master  Laneham/'  said  the 
Earl ;  *'  but  seek  not  about  to  justify  it.  Come  to  Kenil- 
•worth,  if  you  list ;  there  will  be  store  of  fools  there 
besides,  and  so  you  will  be  fitted." 

"  Nay,  an  there  be  fools,  my  lord,"  replied  Laneham, 
with  much  glee,  "  I  warrant  I  Will  make  sport  among 
them  ;  for  no  greyhound  loves  to  cote  a  hare,  as  I  to 
turn  and  course  a  fool.  But  I  have  another  singular 
favour  to  beseech  of  your  honour." 

"  Speak  it,  and  let  me  go,"  said  the  Earl ;  *•  I  think 
the  Queen  comes  forth  instantly." 

"  My  very  good  lord,  I  would  fain  bring  a  bed-fellow 
with  me." 

"  How,  you  irreverent  rascal  ?"  said  Leicester. 

"Nay,  my  lord,  my  meaning  is  within  the  canons," 
answered  his  unblushing,  or  rather  his  ever-blushing 
petitioner.  "  I  have  a  wife  as  curious  as  her  grand- 
mother, who  ate  the  apple.  Now,  take  her  with  me 
I  may  not,  her  Highness's  orders  being  so  strict  against 
the  officers  bringing  with  them  their  wives  in  a  progress, 
and  so  lumbering  the  court  with  womankind.  But  what 
I  would  crave  of  your  lordship  is,  to  find  room  for  her 
in  some  mummery,  or  pretty  pageant,  in  disguise,  as  it 
were  ;  so  that,  not  being  known  for  my  wife,  there  may 
be  no  offence." 

"The  foul  fiend  seize  ye  both!"  said  Leicester, 
stung  into  uncontrollable  passion  by  the  recollections 
which  this  speech  excited — "Why  stop  you  me  with 
such  follies?" 

The  terrified  clerk  of  the  chamber-door,  astonished 

at  the  burst  of  resentment  he  had  so  unconsciously 

jarodvced,  dropped  his  staff  of  office  from  his  hand, 

^^cf  ^azed  on  the  incensed  Earl  with  a  foolish  face  of 

^s^^  ^^  ^^"'^''^  ^^^^^  instantly  recalled  LdcesXRt  \n 

J^^^^t  but  to  try  if  thou  hadst  the  atidaclty  ^^ 
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Jiine  office/'  said  he  hastily.     "  Come  to  Kenil- 
.,  and  bring  the  devil  with  thee,  if  thou  vnlt." 
iljwife,  sir,  hath  played  the  devil  ere  now,  in  a 
stery,  in  Queen  Mary's  time — ^but  we  shall  ^-ant  a 

jBe  for  properties." 

**  Here  is  a  crown  for  thee,"  said  the  Earl, — "make 
rid  of  thee — the  great  bell  rings." 

Master  Robert  Laneham  stared  a  moment  at  the  agi- 
tation which  he  had  excited,  and  then  said  to  himself,  as 
he  stooped  to  pick  up  his  staff  of  office,  "  The  noble 
Eari  runs  wild  humours  to-day  ;  but  they  who  give 
crowns,  expect  us  witty  fellows  to  wink  at  their  unsettled 
starts ;  and,  by  my  faith,  if  they  paid  not  for  mwcy,  we 
would  finger  them  tightly  !"* 

Leicester  moved  hastily  on,  neglecting  the  courtesies 
he  had  hitherto  dispensed  so  liberally,  and  hurrying 
through  the  courtly  crowd,  until  he  paused  in  a  small 
withdrawing  room,  into  which  he  plunged  to  draw  a 
moment's  breath  unobserved,  and  in  seclusion. 

"  What  am  I  now,"  he  said  to  himself,  "  that  am  thua 
jaded  by  the  words  of  a  mean,  weather-beaten,  goose- 
brained  gull ! — Conscience,  thou  art  a  bloodhound,  whose 
growl  wakes  as  readily  at  the  paltry  stir  of  a  rat  or  mouse, 
as  at  the  step  of  a  lion. — Can  I  not  quit  myself,  by  one 
bold  stroke,  of  a  state  so  irksome,  so  unhonoured  ? 
What  if  I  kneel  to  Elizabeth,  and,  owning  the  whole, 
throw  myself  on  her  mercy  ?  " 

As  he  pursued  this  train  of  thought,  the  door  of  the 
apartment  opened,  and  Vamey  rushed  in. 

"  Thank  God,  my  lord,  that  I  have  found  you  ! "  was 
his  exclamation. 

"  Thank  the  devil,  whose  agent  thou  art,"  was  the 
Eari's  reply. 

"Thank  whom  you  will,  my  lotd"  saAdiN^rBR?!  -/^^^Q*- 
hasten  to  the  water-side.     The  Qaeetv  \s  otv  \50sto.,«^ 
^sksfyryou," 
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"  Go,  say  I  am  taken  suddenly  ill,"  replied  Leicester ; 
•'  for,  by  Heaven,  my  brain  can  sustain  this  no  longer  !  '* 

"  I  may  well  say  so,"  said  Vamey,  with  bitterness  of 
expression,  *'for  your  place,  ay,  and  mine,  who,  as  your 
master  of  the  horse,  was  to  have  attended  your  lordship, 
is  already  filled  up  in  the  Queen's  barge.  The  new  minion, 
Walter  Raleigh,  and  our  old  acquaintance,  Tressilian, 
were  called  for  to  fill  our  places  just  as  I  hastened  away 
to  seek  you." 

"  Thou  art  a  devil,  Vamey,"  said  Leicester  hastily; 
"but  thou  hast  the  mastery  for  the  present — I  follow 
thee." 

Varney  replied  not,  but  led  the  way  out  of  the  palace, 
and  towards  the  river,  while  his  master  followed  him,  as 
if  mechanically ;  until,  looking  back,  he  said  in  a  tone 
which  savoured  of  familiarity  at  least,  if  not  of  authority, 
"  How  is  this,  my  lord? — ^your  cloak  hangs  on  one  side, 
— ^your  hose  are  unbraced — permit  me" 

"  Thou  art  a  fool,  Vamey,  as  well  as  a  knave,"  said 
Leicester,  shaking  him  off,  and  rejecting  his  officious 
assistance  ;  "we  are  best  thus,  sir — when  we  require 
you  to  order  our  person,  it  is  well,  but  now  we  want 
you  not." 

So  sa]ring,  the  Earl  resumed  at  once  his  air  of  com- 
mand, and  with  it  his  self-possession — shook  his  dress 
into  yet  v^ilder  disorder — passed  before  Vamey  with  the 
air  of  a  superior  and  master,  and  in  his  turn  led  the  way 
to  the  river-side. 

The  Queen's  barge  was  on  the  very  point  of  putting 

off ;  the  seat  allotted  to  Leicester  in  the  stem,  and  that 

to  his  master  of  the  horse  on  the  bow  of  the  boat,  being 

already  filled  up.    But  on  Leicester's  approach  there  was 

^  pause,  as  if  the  bargemen  anticipated  some  alteiatiQA 

^  their  company.     The  angry^pot  was,  Yiov*evei ,  on  the 

en^^*^  cAee^,  as,  in  that  cold  tone  with  vjloicVi  soyensaa 

^J°^  to  veil  their  internal  agitation,  viY«ki  spwios* 
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fle  before  whom  it  would  be  derogation  to  express 

pronounced  the  chilling  words — ' '  We  have  waited, 

3rd  of  Leicester." 

ladam,  and  most  gracious  Princess,"  said  Leicester, 
a,  who  can  i)ardon  so  many  weaknesses  wtich  your 
.  heart  never  knows,  can  best  bestow  your  commisera- 
on  the  agitations  of  the  bosom,  which,  for  a  moment, 
it  both  head  and  limbs. — I  came  to  your  presence  a 
bting  and  an  accused  subject ;  your  goodness  pene- 
id  the  clouds  of  defamation,  and  restored  me  to  my 
our,  and,  what  is  yet  dearer,  to  your  favour — is  it 
derful,  though  for  me  it  is  most  unhappy,  that  my 
ter  of  the  horse  should  have  found  me  in  a  state 
:h  scarce  permitted  me  to  make  the  exertion  necessary 
bilow  him  to  this  place,  when  one  glance  of  your 
hness,  although,  alas  !  an  angry  one,  has  had  xx)wer  to 
hat  for  me,  in  which  Esculapius  might  have  failed  ?  " 
How  is  this?"  said  Elizabeth  hastily,  looking  at 
aey  ;  ' '  hath  your  lord  been  ill  ?  " 
Something  of  a  fainting  fit,"  answered  the  ready- 
ed  Vamey,  "as  your  Grace  may  observe  from  his 
ent  condition.  My  lord's  haste  would  not  permit  me 
ffe  even  to  bring  his  dress  into  order." 
It  matters  not,"  said  Elizabeth,  as  she  gazed  on  the 
[e  face  and  form  of  Leicester,  to  which  even  the 
Qge  mixture  of  passions  by  which  he  had  been  so 
ly  agitated  gave  additional  interest ;  "make  room 
ny  noble  lord — ^Your  place,  Master  Vamey,  has  been 
i  up  ;  you  must  find  a  seat  in  another  barge." 
amey  bowed,  and  withdrew. 

And  you,   too,  our  young  Squire  of  the  Cloak," 
ed  she,  looking  at  Raleigh,  "  must,  for  the  time,  go 
le  barge  of  our  ladies  of  honour.     As  iox  Tt^-a^^Ck., 
fat/i  already  suffered  too  much  b^  O^fc  cs:^"^^»  '^'^ 
fn,  that  I  should  aggrieve  Inm  b^  tkj  Oo»xv^^  < 
so  far  as  he  is  concerned.*' 
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Ldoester  seated  himself  in  his  place  in  the  barge,  and 
close  to  the  Sovereign  ;  Raleigh  rose  to  retire,  and 
Tressilian  would  have  been  so  ill-timed  in  his  courtesy  as 
lo  offer  to  relinquish  his  own  place  to  his  friend,  had  not 
the  acute  glance  of  Raleigh  himself,  who  seemed  now  in 
his  native  element,  made  him  sensible,  that  so  ready  a 
disclamation  of  the  royal  favour  might  be  misinterpreted. 
He  sate  silent,  therefore,  whilst  Raleigh,  with  a  profound 
bow,  and  a  look  of  the  deepest  humiliation,  was  about  to 
quit  his  place. 

A  noble  courtier,  the  gallant  Lord  Willoughby, 
read,  as  he  thought,  something  in  the  Queen's  face, 
which  seemed  to  pity  Raleigh's  real  or  assumed  semblance 
of  mortification. 

"  It  is  not  for  i^  old  courtiers,"  he  said,  *'  to  hide  the 
sunshine  from  the  young  ones.  I  will,  with  her  Majesty's 
leave,  relinquish  for  an  hour  that  which  her  subjects  hold 
•dearest,  the  delight  of  her  Highness's  presence,  and 
mortify  myself  by  walking  in  starlight,  while  I  forsake  for 
a  brief  season  the  glory  of  Diana's  own  beams.  I  will 
take  place  in  the  boat  which  the  ladies  occupy,  and 
permit  this  yoimg  cavalier  his  hour  of  promised  felicity." 

The  Queen  replied,  with  an  expression  betwixt  mirth 
and  earnest, ' '  If  you  are  so  willing  to  leave  us,  my  lord,  we 
cannot  help  the  mortification.  But,  under  favour,  we  do 
not  trust  you — old  and  experienced  as  you  may  deem 
yourself— with  the  care  of  our  young  ladies  of  honour. 
Your  venerable  age,  my  lord,"  she  continued,  smiling, 
* '  may  be  better  assorted  with  that  of  my  Lord  Treasurer, 
who  follows  in  the  third  boat,  and  by  whose  experience 
even  my  Lord  Willoughby's  may  be  improved." 

Lord  Willoughby  hid  his  disappointment  under   a 
smile— laughed,    was   confused,    bowed,    and   left   the 
Queen's  bar^e  to  go  on  board  my  liotd  "fevKXei-^^. 
g«««^ter,  who  eiideayoured  to  divert.  Yds  xYioui^xs  ixoov 
^^^''nal  reflect  ion,  by  ftxing  them  oa  vrtaXvws  vassaw^ 
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voand,  watched  this  circumstance  among  others.  But 
when  the  boat  put  off  from  the  shore — ^wben  the  music 
sounded  from  a  barge  which  accompanied  them — ^when 
the  shouts  of  the  populace  were  heard  from  the  shore, 
and  all  reminded  him  of  the  situation  in  which  he  was 
placed,  he  abstracted  his  thoughts  and  his  feelings  by  a 
strong  effort  from  everything  but  the  necessity  of  main- 
taining himself  in  the  favour  of  his  patroness,  and  exerted 
his  talents  of  pleasing  captivation  with  such  success,  that 
the  Queen,  alternately  delighted  with  his  conversation,  and 
alarmed  for  his  health,  at  length  imposed  a  temporary 
silence  on  him,  with  playful  yet  anxious  care,  lest  his  flow 
of  spirits  should  exhaust  him. 

*•  My  lords,"  she  said,  "having  passed  for  a  time  our 
^ct  of  silence  upon  our  good  Leicester,  we  will  call  you 
to  counsel  on  a  gamesome  matter,  more  fitted  to  be  now 
treated  of,  amidst  mirth  and  music,  than  in  the  gravity 
of  our  ordinary  deliberations. — ^Which  of  you,  my  lords,** 
said  she,  smiling,  "know aught  of  a  petition  from  Orson 
Pinnit,  the  keeper,  as  he  qualifies  himself,  of  our  royal 
bears  ?    Who  stands  godfather  to  his  request  ?  " 

**  Marry,  with  your  Grace's  good  permission,  that  do 

I,"  said  the  Earl  of  Sussex. — "  Orson  Pinnit  was  a  stout 

soldier  before  he  was  so  mangled  by  the  skenes  of  the 

Irish  clan  Mac-Donough,  and  I  trust  your  Grace  will  be, 

-^^  you  always  have  been,  good  mistress  to  yoiurgood  and 

"^^rusty  servants." 

Surely,"  said  the  Queen,  *'  it  is  our  purpose  to  be  so, 
in  especial  to  our  poor  soldiers  and  sailors,  who 
'•'f^^ird  their  lives  for  little  pay.  We  would  give,"  she 
®^^^,  with  her  eyes  sparkling,  "yonder  royal  palace  of 
^^^"s  to  be  an  hospital  for  their  use,  rather  than  they 
»uld  call  their  mistress  ungrateful. — But  this  is  not  the 
"bastion,"  she  said,  her  voice,  VJVucYvYv2A\i«ea'a^N^i*s20R^ 
ber  patriotic  feelings,  once  mote  sv:Xi€\^\Tv%>s>\s>  '^^ 
te  of  gay  and  easy  conversaUon  \  **  ^«t  ^^&  ^^>^=^ 
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Pinnit's  request  goes  something  farther.  He  compkhis, 
that  amidst  the  extreme  delight  with  which  men  haunt 
the  play-houses,  and  in  especial  their  eager  desire  for 
seeing  the  exhibitions  of  one  Will  Shakspeare  (whom,  I 
think,  my  lords,  we  have  all  heard  something  of),  the 
manly  amusement  of  bear-baiting  is  falling  into  com- 
parative neglect ;  since  men  will  rather  throng  to  see 
these  roguish  players  kill  each  other  in  jest,  than  to  see 
our  royal  dogs  and  bears  worry  each  other  in  bloody 
earnest — What  say  you  to  this,  my  Lord  of  Sussex  ?  " 

"  Why,  truly,  gracious  madam,"  said  Sussex,  "you 
must  expect  little  from  an  old  soldier  like  me  in  favour  of 
battles  in  sport,  when  they  are  compared  with  battles  in 
earnest ;  and  yet,  by  my  faith,  I  wish  Will  Shakspeare 
no  harm.  He  is  a  stout  man  at  quarter-staff,  and  single 
falchion,  though,  as  I  am  told,  a  halting  fellow  ;  and  he 
stood,  they  say,  a  tough  fight  with  the  rangers  of  old  Sir 
Thomas  Lucy;  of  Charlecot,  when  he  broke  his  deer-park 
and  kissed  his  keeper's  daughter." 

"  I  cry  you  mercy,  my  Lord  of  Sussex,"  said  Queen 
Elizabeth,  interrupting  him  ;  "that  matter  was  heard  in 
council,  and  we  will  not  have  this  fellow's  offence  exag- 
gerated— there  was  no  kissing  in  the  matter,  and  the 
defendant  hath  put  the  denial  on  record. — But  what  say 
you  to  his  present  practice,  my  lord,  on  the  stage? 
for  there  lies  the  point,  and  not  in  any  ways  touching 
his  former  errors,  in  breaking  parks,  or  the  other  follies 
you  speak  of." 

"Why,  truly,  madam,"  replied  Sussex,   "as  I  said 
before,  I  wish  the    gamesome  mad  fellow  no  injury. 
Some  of   his  whoreson  poetry  (I  crave  your  Grace's 
pardon  for  such  a  phrase)  has  rung  in  mine  ears  as  if 
tAe  Jlnes  sQunded  to  booi  and  saddle. — But  then  it  is  all 
^oth  and  folly — no  substance  or  seriousiiess  m  Sx,  ^ 
do^fr,  ^i^^^  ^^^  already  well  touched.— "WVial  aieYwaJii-a.- 
^^A-/7aK^5,    vHth  rusty  foils   and  tattwtd .  Xac^^Ns* 
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5  mockery  of  a  stout  fight,  to  compare 
)f  bear-baiting,  which  hath  been  graced 
's  countenance,  and  that  of  your  royal 
lis  your  princely  kingdom,  famous  fCtf* 
J,  and  bold  bear%vards,  over  all  Chris- 

•  is  it  to  be  doubted  that  the  race  of 
men  should  throng  to  hear  the  lungs 

slch  forth  nonsensical  bombast,  instead 
r  pence  in  encoura^"^  the  bravest 

can  be  sho>v7i  in  pence,  and  that  is 
bear-garden.  There  you  may  see  the 
1  with  his  red  pinky  eyes,  watching  the 
Iff,  like  a  wily  captain,  who  maintajns 
1  assailant  may  be  tempted  to  venture 
And  then  comes  Sir  Mastiff,  like 
>n,  in  full  career  at  the  throat  of  his 
en  shall  Sir  Bruin  teach  him  the  re- 
o,  in  their  over-courage,  neglect  the 
id,  catching  him  in  his  arms,  strain 

like  a  lusty  ^vrestle^,  until  rib  after 
shot  of  a  pistolet.     And  then  another 

but  with  better  aim  and  sounder 
Sir  Bruin  by  the  nether-lip,  and  hangs 
ses  about  his  blood  and  slaver,  and 
akc  t?ir  Talbot  from  his  hold.    And 

honour,  my  lord,"  said  the  Queen, 
ave  described  the  whole  so  admirably, 

•  seen  a  bear-baiting,  as  we  have  bc- 
ope,  with  Heaven's  allowance,  to  see 
vords  were  sufficient  to  put  the  whole 
e  our  eyes — But  come,  who  speaks 
'—My  Lord  of  Leiceslet,  vftaX  va.^ 

onsidcr  mysetf  as  uivmuxiX^^.  "^"^s*^ 
d  Leicester. 
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"  Surely,  my  lord — that  is,  if  you  feel  hearty  enough  to 
take  part  in  our  game,"  answered  Elizabeth  ;  "  and  yet, 
when  I  think  of  your  cognisance  of  the  bear  and  ragged 
staff,  methinks  we  had  better  hear  some  less  partial  orator. " 

"  Nay,  on  my  word,  gracious  Princess,"  said  the 
Earl,  "though  my  brother  Ambrose  of  Warwick  and  I 
do  carry  the  ancient  cognisance  your  Highness  deigns 
to  remember,  I  nevertheless  desire  nothing  but  fair 
play  on  all  sides  ;  or,  as  they  say,  '  fight  dog,  fight 
bear.'  And  in  behalf  of  the  players,  I  must  needs  say 
that  they  are  witty  knaves,  whose  rants  and  jests  keep 
the  minds  of  the  commons  from  busying  themselves  with 
state  affairs,  and  listening  to  traitorous  speeches,  idle 
rumours,  and  disloyal  insinuations.  When  men  are 
agape  to  see  how  Marlowe,  Shakspeare,  and  other  play 
artificers,  work  out  their  fanciful  plots,  as  they  call  them, 
the  mind  of  the  spectators  is  withdrawn  from  the  conduct 
of  their  rulers." 

"  We  would  not  have  tfte  mind  of  our  subjects  with- 
drawn fi-om  the  consideration  of  our  own  conduct,  my 
lord,"  answered  Elizabeth  ;  "  because,  the  more  closely 
it  is  examined,  the  true  motives  by  which  we  arc  guided 
will  appear  the  more  manifest." 

*'  I  have  heard,  however,  madam,"  said  the  Dean  of 
St  Asaph's,  an  eminent  Puritan,  *'  that  these  players  . 
are  wont,  in   their   plays,  not  only  to   introduce   pro- 
fane and  lewd  expressions,  tending  to  foster  sin  and 
harlotry,  but  even  to  bellow  out  such   reflections  on 
government,  its  origin  and  its  object,  as  tend  to  render 
the  subject  discontented,  and  shake  the  solid  founda- 
tions of  civil  society.    And  it  seems  to  be,  under  your 
Grace's  favour,  far  less  than  safe  to  permit  these  naughty 
/bul-mouthcd  knaves  to  ridicule  the  godly  for  their  decent 
^^^Y'^^'  ^^d  in  blaspheming  Heaven,  and  sXanCLCxVcv^Sto 
^a^-!^^/.^^^  fo  se^  at.  .defiance  the  \avjs  boWi  cd  ^o^ 


KENILWORTH. 
e  could  think  this  were  true,   my  lord,"  said 

Ji,  "we  should  give  sharp  correction  for  such 
&.  But  it  is  ill  arguing  against  the  use  of  any- 
rom  its  abuse.  And  touching  this  Shakspeare, 
tk  there  is  that  in  his  plays  that  is  worth  twen^ 
irdens  ;  and  that  this  new  undertaking  of  his 
des,  as  he  calls  them,  may  entertain,  with  honest 
mingled  with  useful  instruction,  not  only  our  sub- 
ut  even  the  generation  which  may  succeed  to  us. " 
ur  Majesty's  reign  ■vdH  need  no  such  feeble  aid  to 
t  remembered  to  the  latest  posterity,"  said  Lei- 
"  And  yet,  in  his  way,  Shakspeare  hath  so 
1  some  incidents  of  your  Majesty's  happy  govem- 
is  may  countervail  what  has  been  spoken  by  his 
ce  the  Dean  of  St.  Asaph's.  There  are  some 
Dr  example, — I  would  my  nephew,  Philip  Sidney, 
*re,  they  are  scarce  ever  out  of  his  mouth — they 
)ken  in  a  mad  tale  of  fairies,  love-charms,  and  I 
►t  what  besides  ;  but  beautiful  they  are,  however 
ley  may  and  must  fall  of  the  subject  to  which  they 
bold  relation — and  Philip  mmmurs  them,  I  think, 

his  dreams." 

u    tantalise  us,    my    lord,"   said    the    Queen — 
er  Philip  Sidney  is,  we  know,  a  minion  of  the 

and  we  are  pleased  it  should  be  so.  Valour 
ihines  to  more  advantage  than  when  united  with 
B  taste  and  love  of  letters.  But  surely  there  are 
jthers  among  our  young  courtiers  who  can  recol- 
lat  your  lordship  has  forgotten  amid  weightier 
— Master  Tressilian,  you  are  described  to  me  as  a 
Dper  of  Minerva — remember  you  aught  of  these 

silian's  heart  was  too  heavy,  his  prospects  in  life 
aVy  blighted,  to  profit  by  the  oppotVosiWj  ^\i>s2o. 
en  thus  offered  to  him  of  alUajcVSxv^Vvex  ^'^'^'^^, 
f  he  determined  to  transfer  the  aA^^^^a^^^'^ 
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more  ambitious  young  friend  ;  and,  excusing  himself 
on  the  score  of  want  of  recollection,  he  added  that  he 
believed  the  beautiful  verses,  of  which  my  Lord  of  Lei- 
cester had  spoken,  were  in  the  remembrance  of  Master 
Walter  Raleigh. 

At  the  command  of  the  Queen,  that  cavalier  repeated, 
with  accent  and  manner  which  even  added  to  their  ex- 
quisite delicacy  of  tact  and  beauty  of  description,  the 
celebrated  vision  of  Oberon  : — 

*'  That  very  time  I  saw  (but  thou  couldst  not). 

Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 

Cupid,  all  arm'd  :  a  certain  aim  he  took 

At  a  fair  vestal,  throned  by  the  west ; 

And  loosed  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  his  bow. 

As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts : 

But  I  might  see  young  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 

Quench'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watery  moon ; 

And  the  imperial  vot'ress  passed  on. 

In  maiden  meditation,  fancy  free." 

The  voice  of  Raleigh,  as  he  repeated  the  last  Unes, 
became  a  little  tremulous,  as  if  diffident  how  the  Sove- 
reign to  whom  the  homage  was  addressed  might  receive 
it,  exquisite  as  it  was.  If  this  diffidence  was  affected,  it 
was  good  policy ;  but  if  real,  there  was  little  occasion 
for  it.  The  verses  were  not  probably  new  to  the  Queen, 
for  when  was  ever  such  elegant  flattery  long  in  reaching  . 
the  royal  ear  to  which  it  was  addressed  ?  But  they  were 
not  the  less  welcome  when  repeated  by  such  a  speaker 
as  Raleigh.  ^Mike  delighted  with  the  matter,  the 
manner,  and  the  graceful  form  and  animated  counte- 
nance of  the  gallant  young  recite-,  EUzabeth  kept  time 
to  every  cadence,  with  look  and  with  finger.  When  the 
speaker  had  ceased,  she  murmured  over  the  last  lines  as 

ifscazx:c  conscious  that  she  was  overheard,  and  as  she 
"ffored  tlie  words, 
rjo  rfrrt   *    ."^'^  maiden  meditation,  fancf  free" 

^Pt  into  the  Thames  the  supplication  oi  Otwff^ 
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ip&c  of  the  royal  bears,  to  find  more  favour- 
ance  at  Sheemess,  or  wherever  the  tide  might 

•  was  spurred  to  emulation  by  the  success  of 
sourtier's  exhibition,  as  the  veteran  racer  is 
:n  a  high-mettled  colt  passes  him  on  the  way. 
the  discourse  on  shows,  banquets,  pageants, 
character  of  those  by  whom  these  gay  scenes 
requented.  He  mixed  acute  observation  with 
,  in  that  just  proportion  which  was  free  alike 
nant  slander  and  insipid  praise.  He  miniick<'d 

accent  the  manners  of  the  affected  or  the 
md  made  his  own  graceful  tone  and  manner 
y  such  when  he  resumed  it.     Foreign  coim- 

customs — their  manners — the  rules  of  their 
;  fashions,  and  even  the  dress  of  their  ladies, 
ly  his  theme  ;  and  seldom  did  he  conclude 
iveying  some  compliment,  always  couched  in 
nd  expressed  with  propriety,  to  the  Virgin 
r  court,  and  her  government.  Thus  passed 
ation  during  this  pleasure  voyage,  seconded 
of  the  attendants  upon  the  royal  person,  in 
se,  varied  by  remarks  upon  ancient  classics 
1  authors,  and  enriched  by  maxims  of  dc\^p 
sound  morality,  by  the  statesmen  and  sagos 
ound,  and  mixed  wisdom  with  the  lighter  tall; 
court. 

ey  returned  to  the  palace,  Elizabeth  accepted, 
Jected,  the  arm  of  Leicester,  to  support  her 
urs  where  they  landed  to  the  great  gate.    It 
d  to  him  (though  that  might  arise  from  the 
lis  own  imagination),  that  during  this  short 
e  leaned  on  him  somewhat  laoie  V^-axw  ^«i. 
of  the  way  necessarily  demanded.    CetXaixJc^ 
nd  words  combined  to  express  sl  dc-gc^^  ^ 
,  even  in  his  proudest  days.VvcVv^^'^^'^'^ 
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then  attained.  His  rival,  indeed,  was  repeatedly  graced 
by  the  Queen's  notice ;  but  it  was  in  a  manner  that 
seemed  to  flow  less  from  'spontaneous  inclination,  than 
as  extorted  by  a  sense  of  his  merit.  And,  in  the  opinion 
of  many  experienced  courtiers,  all  the  favour  she  shewed 
him,  was  overbalanced  by  her  whispering  in  the  ear  of 
the  Lady  Derby,  that  "now  she  saw  sickness  was  a 
better  alchemist  than  she  before  wotted  of,  seeing  it 
had  changed  my  Lord  of  Sussex's  copper  nose  into  a 
golden  one." 

The  jest  transpired,  and  the  Earl  of  Leicester  enjo3red 
his  triumph,  as  one  to  whom  court  favour  had  been 
both  the  primary  and  the  ultimate  motive  of  life,  while 
he  forgot,  in  the  intoxication  of  the  moment,  the  per- 
plexities and  dangers  of  his  own  situation.  Indeed, 
strange  as  it  may  appear,  he  thought  less  at  that  moment 
of  the  perils  arising  from  his  secret  union,  than  of  the 
marks  of  grace  which  Elizabeth  from  time  to  time 
showed  to  young  Raleigh.  They  were  indeed  transient, 
but  they  were  conferred  on  one  accomplished  in  mind 
and  body,  with  grace,  gallantry,  literature,  and  valour. 
An  accident  occurred  in  the  course  of  the  evening  which 
riveted  Leicester's  attention  to  this  object. 

The  nobles  and  courtiers  who  had  attended  the  Queen 
on  her  pleasure  expedition,  were  invited,  with  royal  hos- 
pitality, to  a  splendid  banquet  in  the  hall  of  the  palace. 
The  table  was  not,  indeed,  graced  by  the  presence  of  the 
Sovereign  ;  for,  agreeable  to  her  idea  of  what  was  at 
once  modest  and  dignified,  the  Maiden  Qneen,  on  such 
occasions,  was  wont  to  take  in  private,  or  with  one  or 
two  favourite  ladies,  her  light  and  temperate  meaL  After 
a  moderate  interval,  the  court  again  met  in  the  splendid 
S-ardens  of  the  palace ;  and  it  was  wMe  iIkvis  engaged, 
"f^^i  ^^^  ^"^^^  suddenly  asked  a  lady,  wYvo  vjas  neai  Vo 
^uijJ'i^  ^?  P^^^^  and  favour,  what  had  become  c!i  ^^ 
2ff^^^reLack-CloaU. 
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The  Lady  Paget  answered,  "She  had  seen  Master 
Raleigh  but  two  or  three  minutes  since,  standing  at  the 
window  of  a  small  pavilion  or  pleasure-house,  which 
looked  out  on  the  Thames,  and  writing  on  the  glass  with 
a  diamond  ring." 

"That  ring,"  said  the  Queen,  "was  a  small  token  I 
gave  him,  to  make  amends  for  his  spoiled  mantle. 
Come,  Paget,  let  us  see  what  use  he  has  made  of  it,  for 
I  |can  see  through  him  already.  He  is  a  marvellously 
shari>-witted  spirit." 

They  went  to  the  spot,  within  sight  of  which,  but  at 
some  distance,  the  young  cavalier  still  lingered,  as  the 
fowler  watches  the  net  which  he  has  set.  The  Queen  ap- 
proached the  window,  on  which  Raleigh  had  used  her 
gift  to  inscribe  the  following  line  : — 

"  Fain  would  I  climb,  but  that  I  fear  to  fall." 

The  Queen  smiled,  read  it  twice  over,  once  with  deli- 
beration to  Lady  Paget,  and  once  again  to  herself  "  It 
is  a  pretty  beginning, "  she  said,  after  the  consideration 
of  a  moment  or  two;  "but  methinks  the  muse  hath 
deserted  the  young  wit,  at  the  very  outset  of  his  task.  It 
were  good-natured — were  it  not.  Lady  Paget — to  com^ 
plete  it  for  him?    Try  your  rhyming  faculties." 

Lady  Paget,  prosaic  from  her  cradle  upwards,  as  ever 
any  lady  of  the  bedchamber  before  or  after  her,  dis- 
ckdmed  all  possibility  of  assisting  the  young  poet. 

"  Nay,  then,  we  must  sacrifice  to  the  Muses  our- 
selves," said  Elizabeth. 

"  The  incense  of  no  one  can  be  more  acceptable,"  said 
Lady  Paget;  "and  your  Highness  will  impose  such 
obligation  on  the  ladies  of  Parnassus  " — — 

"  Hush,  Paget,"  said  the  Queen,  "you  speak  sacril^e 
against  the  immortal  Nine — yet,  virgms  x\\etw=»^N^^,  ^^cs?^ 
should  be  exorable  to  a  Virgin.  Queen— o-xv^  >jcvcx^Vs«?- 
Jet  me  see  how  runs  his  verse — 

'Fain  would  1  climb,  but  that  1  i«cr  vo  ^;iJ^-' 
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Might  not  the  answer  (for  fault  of  a  better)  run  thus? — 

If  thy  mind  fail  thee,  do  not  climb  at  all." 

The  dame  of  honour  uttered  an  exclamation  of  joy 

and  surprise  at  so  happy  a  termination  ;  and  certainly  a 

worse  has  been  applauded,  even  when  coming  firom  a 

less  distinguished  author. 
'I'he  Queen,  thus  encouraged,    took  off  a  diamond 

ring,  and  saying,  *'  We  will  give  this  gallant  some  cause 
I  of  marvel,  when  he  finds  his  couplet  perfected  without 

his  own  interference,"  she  wrote  her  own  Une  beneath 

that  of  Raleigh. 
The  Queen  left  the  pavilion — but  retiring  slowly,  and 

often  looking  back,   she  could  see  the  young  cavaher 
I  steal,  with  the  flight  of  a  lapwing,  towards  the  place 

I  where  he  had  seen  her  make  a  pause ; — "  She  stayed  but 

I  to  observe,"  as  she  said,  "that  her  train  had  taken;" 

I  and  then,  laughing  at  the  circumstance  with  the  Lady 

I  Paget,  she  took  the  way  slowly  towards  the  palace. 

I  Elizabeth,  as  they  returned,  cautioned  her  companion 

I  not  to  mention  to  any  one  the  aid  which  she  had  given 

I  to  the  young  poet — and  Lady  Paget  promised  scrupulous 

I  secrecy.  It  is  to  be  supposed,  that  she  made  a  mental 
I  reservation  in  favour  of  Leicester,  to  whom  her  ladyship 
I  transmitted  without  delay  an  anecdote  so  little  calculated 
I         to  give  him  pleasure. 

I  Raleigh,  in.  the  meanwhile,  stole  back  to  the  window, 

I         and  read,  with  a  feeling  of  intoxication,  the  encourage- 

I         ment  thui^  given  him  by  the  Queen  in  person  to  follow 

I         out  his  ambitious  career,  and  returned  to  Sussex  and  his 

I        retinue,  then  on  the  point  of  embarking  to  go  up  the 

I        river,  his  heart  beating  high  with  gratified  pride,  and 

r        ly/tA  Aope  of  future  distinction.  ' 

^     77iG  reverence  due  to  the  person  of  the  EaT\  ptevesoXeA 

^y^uZ^'""^  ^^'"^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^e  reception  he  had  met  m<h 

^(S^  '  ^^^^^  ^^^^y  ^ad  landed,  and  the  household  viw 
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jemUed  in  the  great  hall  at  Say's  Court ;  while  that 
>nl,  exhausted  by  his  late  illness,  and  the  fatigues  of  the 
Jay,  had  retired  to  his  chamber,  demanding  the  attendance 
of  Wayland,  his  successful  physician.  Wayland,  how- 
ever, was  nowhere  to  be  found  ;  and,  while  some  of  the 
party  were,  with  military  impatience,  seeking  him,  and 
cursing  his  absence,  the  rest  flocked  around  Raleigh,  to 
congratulate  him  on  his  prospects  of  court  favour. 

He  had  the  good  taste  and  judgment  to  conceal  the 
decisive  circumstance  of  the  couplet,  to  which  Elizabeth 
had  deigned  to  find  a  rhyme ;  but  other  circumstances 
had  transpired  which  plainly  intimated  that  he  had  made 
some  progress  in  the  Queen's  favour.  All  hastened  to 
wish  him  joy  on  the  mended  appearance  of  his  fortune  ; 
some  from  real  regard,  some,  perhaps,  from  hopes  that 
his  preferment  might  hasten  their  own  ;  and  most  from  a 
mixture  of  these  motives,  and  a  sense  that  the  counte- 
nance shown  to  any  one  of  Sussex's  household,  was  in 
fact  a  triumph  to  the  whole.  Raleigh  returned  the 
kindest  thanks  to  them  all,  disowning,  with  becoming 
modesty,  that  one  day's  fair  reception  made  a  favourite, 
any  more  than  one  swallow  a  summer.  But  he  observed 
that  Blount  did  not  join  in  the.  general  congratulation, 
and,  somewhat  hurt  at  his  apparent  unkindncss,  he 
plainly  asked  him  the  reason. 

Blount  replied  with  equal  sincerity — "My  good  Walter, 
I  wish  thee  as  well  as  do  any  of  tiiese  chattering  gulls, 
who  are  whistling  and  whooping  gratulations  in  thine 
ear,  because  it  seems  fair  weather  with  thee.     But  1  fear 
for  thee,  Walter"   (and  he  wiped  his  honest  eye),  •*! 
fear  for  thee  with  all  my  heart.     These  court  tricks,  and 
gambols,  and  flashes  of  fine  women's  favoiir,  ax^  'Vfea 
tricks  and  trinkets  that  bring  fair  ionvffves  Voi^^N^wixv"^, 
andSne  faces  and  miiy  coxcombs  to  iTaeajcc^aacflxva^^*^  *^^ 
daU  block  and  sharp  axes. ' '  ,  _j-, 

So  saying,  Blount  arose  andle£t  lYvcVioXi,  vjYSv&^^^i^ 


KENILWORTH. 

looked  after  him  with  an  expression  that  blanked  for  a 
moment  his  bold  and  animated  countenance. 

Stanley  just  then  entered  the  hall,  and  said  to  Tressi- 
lian,  "  My  lord  is  calling  for  your  fellow  Wayland,  and 
your  fellow  Wayland  is  just  come  hither  in  a  sculls,  and 
is  calling  for  you,  nor  will  he  go  to  my  lord  till  he  sees 
you.  The  fellow  looks  as  he  were  mazed  methinks — I 
would  you  would  see  him  immediately." 

Tressilian  instantly  left  the  hall,  and  causing  Wayland 
Smith  to  be  shown  into  a  withdrawing  apartment,  and 
lights  placed,  he  conducted  the  artist  thither,  and  was  sur- 
prised when  he  observed  the  emotion  of  his  countenance. 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  you.  Smith?"  said  Tressi- 
lian ;  "have  you  seen  the  devil ?" 

'•  Worse,  sir,  worse,"  replied  Wayland,  **  I  have  seen 
a  basilisk. — Thank  God,  I  saw  him  first,  for  being  so 
seen,  and  seeing  not  me,  he  will  do  the  less  harm." 

"  In  God's  name,  speak  sense,"  said  Tressilian,  "and 
say  what  you  mean? " 

"  I  have  seen  my  old  master,"  said  the  artist — '*  Last 
night,  a  friend,  whom  I  had  acquired,  took  me  to  see  the 
palace  clock,  judging  me  to  be  curious  in  such  works  of 
art.  At  the  window  of  a  turret  next  to  the  clock-house  I 
saw  my  old  master." 

"Thou  must  needs  have  been  mistaken,"  said  Tres- 
silian. 

"I  was  not  mistaken,"   said  Wayland — "He  that 
once  hath  his  features  by  heart  would  know  him  amongst 
a  million.     He  wai  anticly  habited  ;  but  he  cannot  dis- 
guise himself  from  me,  God  be  praised,  as  I  can  from 
him.     I  will  not,  however,  tempt  Providence  by  remain- 
^/?r  yyithin  his  ken.    Tarleton  the  player  himself  could 
^of  so  disguise  himself,  but  that,  sooner  or  later,  Do- 
^^oiv^  ifrou/d  Gnd  him  out.     I  must  away  to-moTCQW\ 
^^'thjyf^^  f^^^  together,  it  were  death  to  me  to  Twascfli 
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•'  But  the  Earl  of  Sussex  ?  "  said  Tressilian. 

**  He  is  in  little  danger  from  what  he  has  hitherto 
takeiir  provided  he  swallow  the  matter  of  a  bean's  size  of 
the  Ow'ietan  every  morning  fasting — but  let  him  beware 
<^a  relapse." 

"And  how  is  that  to  be  guarded  against?"  said 
Tressilian. 

'•  Only  by  such  caution  as  \x>u  would  use  against  the 
devil,"  answered  \Vayland.  "Let  my  lord's  clerk  of 
the  kitchen  kill  his  lord's  meat  himself,  and  dress  it 
himself,  using  no  spice  but  what  he  procures  from  the 
surest  hands — Let  the  sewer  scn-'c  it  up  himself,  and  let 
the  master  of  my  lord's  household  see  that  both  clerk 
and  sewer  taste  the  dishes  which  the  one  dresses  and 
the  other  serves.  Let  my  lord  use  no  perfumes  which 
come  not  from  well-accredited  persons  ;  no  unguents — 
no  pomades.  Let  him  on  no  account  drink  with  strangers, 
or  cat  fruit  with  them,  either  in  the  way  of  nooning  or 
othenvise.  Esi)ecially,  let  him  observe  such  caution  if 
he  goes  to  Kenihvorth — the  excuse  of  his  illness,  and  his 
being  under  diet,  will,  and  must,  cover  the  strangeness 
of  such  pmctice." 

"And  thou,"  said  Tressilian,  " what  dost  thou  think 
to  make  of  thyself?  " 

"  France,  Spain,  either  India,  East  or  West,  shall  bo 
my  refuge,"  said  Wayland,  "ere  I  venture  my  life  by 
residing  within  ken  of  Doboobie,  Demetrius,  or  whatever 
else  he  calls  himself  for  the  time." 

"Well,"  said  Tressilian,  "this  happens  not  inoppor- 
tunely— I  had  business  for  you  in  Berkshire, — but  in  the 
oppiosite  extremity  to  the  place  where  thou  art  known  ; 
and  ere  thou  hadst  found  out  this  new  reason  fot  Iytcss,'^ 
private,  I  liad  settled  to  send  thee  l\\\\.\vcx  vvry3w  ^  viCt^x 
anhassagc. " 
TIic  artist  expressed  himself  wilWng  lo  xcccvsci  VCvb  <^^" 
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with  the  outline  of  his  business  at  court,  ftanldy  explained 
to  him  the  whole,  mentioned  the  agreement  which  sub- 
sisted betwixt  Giles  Gosling  and  him,  and  told  what  had 
that  day  been  averred  in  the  presence-chamber  by  Vamey, 
and  supported  by  Leicester. 

"  Thou  seest,"  he  added,  "  that,  in  the  circumstances 
in  which  I  am  placed,  it  behoves  me  to  keep  a  narrow 
watch  on  the  motions  of  these  unprincipled  men,  Vamey 
and  his  accomplices,  Foster  and  Lamboume,  as  well  as 
on  those  of  my  Lord  Leicester  himself,  who,  I  suspect,  is 
partly  a  deceiver,  and  not  altogether  the  deceived  in  that 
matter.  Here  is  my  ring,  as  a  pledge  to  Giles  Gosling — 
here  is  besides  gold,  which  shall  be  trebled  if  thou  serve 
me  faithfully.  Away  down  to  Cumnor,  and  see  what 
happens  there." 

"  I  go  with  double  good-will,"  said  the  artist,  "  first, 
because  I  serve  your  honour,  who  has  been  so  kind  to 
me,  and  then,  that  I  may  escape  my  old  master,  who,  if 
not  an  absolute  incarnation  of  the  devil,  has,  at  least,  as 
much  of  the  demon  about  him,  in  will,  word,  and  action, 
as  ever  polluted  humanity. — ^And  yet  let  him  take  care 
of  me.  I  fly  him  now,  as  heretofore  ;  but  if,  like  the 
Scottish  wild  cattle,  I  am  vexed  by  frequent  pursuit,  1 
may  turn  on  him  in  hate  and  desperation. — ^Will  your 
honour  command  my  nag  to  be  saddled?  I  will  but 
give  the  medicine  to  my  lord,  divided  in  its  proper 
proportions,  with  a  few  instructions.  His  safety  will 
then  depend  on  the  care  of  his  friends  and  domestics — 
for  the  past  he  is  guarded,  but  let  him  beware  of  the 
future." 

Wayland  Smith  accordingly  made  his  farewell  visit  to 
the  Bar}  of  Sussex,  dictated  instructions  as  to  his  regi- 
men,  and  precautions  concerning  his  diet,  and  left  Say's 
Court  without  waiting  for  morning. 


sea 
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CHAP.    XVIII. 


The  monteni  co::tts- 


It  is  already  covie — ivJtcn  t/iot^  must  write 
Tiie  absolute  total  of  thy  life's  vast  sum. 
The  constellations  stand  victorious  der  tJieCy 
The  planets  shoot  good/oriune  in  fair  junctions. 
And  tell  tJiee,  "  Notus  the  time." 

Schiller's  Wallenstein,  by  Colbridgs. 

I  HEX  I^icester  returned  to  his  lodging,  after  a 
day  so  important  and  so  harassing,  in  which, 
after  riding  out  more  than  one  gale,  and  touching 
more  than  one  shoal,  his  bark  had  finally  gained 
harbour  with  banner  displayed,  he  seemed  to  expe- 
ce  as  much  fatigue  as  a  mariner  after  a  perilous 
m.  He  spoke  not  a  word  while  his  chamberlain  ex- 
iged  his  rich  court  mantle  for  a  furred  night-robe, 
when  this  officer  signified  that  Master  Vamey 
red  to  speak  with  his  lordship,  he  replied  only  by  a 
;n  nod.  Vamey,  however,  entered,  accepting  this 
al  as  a  permission,  and  the  chamberlain  withdrew, 
he  Earl  remained  silent  and  almost  motionless  in  his 
r,  his  head  reclined  on  his  hand,  and  his  elbow 
ing  on  the  table  which  stood  beside  ,him,  without 
oing  to  be  conscious  of  the  entrance,  or  of  the  pre- 
«,  of  his  confidant.  Varney  waited  for  some  minutes 
1  he  should  speak,  desirous  to  know  what  was  the 
Uy  predominant  mood  of  a  mind,  through  which  so 
ly  powerful  emotions  had  that  day  taken  their  course. 
he  waited  in  vain,  for  Leicester  continued  still  silent, 
the  confidant  saw  himself  under  the  necessity  of 
;g  the  first  to  speak.  "May  I  congratulate  your 
ship,"  he  said,  "on  the  deserved  su^tvxv^jj  ^a«^ 
f  this  day  attained  over  your  most  iotrcA'Si'ei^J^^  tvs-^lV* 
icester  raised  bis  head,  and  aasN?eied  S'a.^1 » '^^f'^ 
at  anger,  "  Thou,  Varney,  whose  xt,'^^  VoN^cicisar' 
'9 
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has  involved  me  in  a  web  of  most  mean  and  perilou 
falsehood,  knovvest  best  what  small  reason  there  is  fo 
gratulation  on  the  subject." 

"Do  you  blame  me,  my  lord,"  said  Varney,  "  f o 
not  betraying,  on  the  first  push,  the  secret  on  whicl 
your  fortunes  depended,  and  which  you  have  so  oft  am 
so  earnestly  recommended  to  my  safe  keeping?  You 
lordship  was  present  in  person,  and  might  have  contra 
dieted  me  and  ruined  yourself  by  an  avowal  of  the  truth 
but  surely  it  was  no  part  of  a  faithful  servant  to  hav 
done  so  without  your  commands." 

"  I  cannot  deny  it,  Varney,"  said  the  Earl,  rising  an( 
walking  across  the  room  ;  "  my  own  ambition  has  beei 
traitor  to  my  love." 

' '  Say  rather,  my  lord,  that  your  love  has  been  traito 
to  your  greatness,  and  barred  you  from  such  a  prospec 
of  honour  and  power  as  the  world  cannot  offer  to  an; 
other.  To  make  my  honoured  lady  a  countess,  yo' 
have  missed  the  chance  of  being  yourself" 

He  paused  and  seemed  unwilling  to  complete  th 
sentence. 

"Of  being  myself  whatf"  demanded  Leicester 
"  speak  out  thy  meaning,  Varney." 

' '  Of  being  yourself  a  K ING,  my  lord, "  replied  Varney 
"  and  King  of  England  to  boot ! — It  is  no  treason  to  on 
Queen  to  say  so.  It  would  have  chanced  by  her  obtain 
ing  that  which  all  true  subjects  wish  her — a  lusty,  nobk 
and  gallant  husband." 

"Thou  ravest,  Varney,"  answered  Leicester.  "Be 
sides,  our  times  have  seen  enough  to  make  men  loathe  th 
Crown  Matrimonial  which  men  take  from  their  wives 
lap.    There  was  Darnley  of  Scotland." 

''He  J  "  said  Varney  ;  "  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  thrice  sodde 

^«^|  u^Ao  suffered  himself  to  be  fired  oft  into  ^^  ait  \ikft 

^gZ^Z  ^  ''^J^^<^^'^S  day.     Had  Mary  Taad  Xlae  'fea:^ 

H^«/c/ec/  the  noble  Earl,  once  destined  to  s\iax«i 
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throne,  she  had  experienced  a  husband  of  different  metal ; 
and  her  husband  had  found  in  her  a  wife  as  complying 
and  loving  as  the  mate  of  the  meanest  squire,  who  follows 
the  hoimds  a-horseback,  and  holds  her  husband's  bridle 
as  he  mounts." 

"  It  might  have  been  as  thou  sayest,  Vamey,"  said 
Leicester,  a  brief  smile  of  self-satisfaction  passing  over 
his  anxious  countenance.  "  Henry  Darnley  knew  little 
of  women — ^with  Mary,  a  man  who  knew  her  sex  might 
have  had  some  chance  of  holding  his  own.  But  not 
with  Elizabeth,  Varney — ^for  I  think  God,  when  he  gave 
her  the  heart  of  a  woman,  gave  her  the  head  of  a  man  to 
control  its  follies. — No,  I  know  her.  She  will  accept 
love-tokens,  ay,  and  requite  them  with  the  like — put 
sugared  sonnets  in  her  bosom — ay,  and  answer  them 
too — ^push  gallantry  to  the  very  verge  where  it  becomes 
exchange  of  affection — but  she  writes  7ul  ultra  to  all 
which  is  to  follow,  and  would  not  barter  one  iota  of  her  * 
own  supreme  power  for  all  the  alphabet  of  both  Cupid 
and  Hymen," 

••  The  better  for  you,  my  lord,"  said  Varney,  "  that  is, 
in  the  case  supposed,  if  such  be  her  disposition  ;  since 
you  think  you  cannot  aspire  to  become  her  husbaad. 
Her  favourite  you  are,  and  may  remain,  if  the  lady  at 
Cunmor  Place  continues  in  her  present  obscurity." 

'  Poor  Amy  !  "  said  Leicester,  with  a  deep  sigh  ;  "she 
esires  so  earnestly  to  be  acknowledged  in  presence  of 
d  and  man  !  " 

*'Ay,   but,  my  lord,"  said  Varney,  "is  her  desire 

Reasonable?  —  that    is    the    question.  —  Her   religious 

csraples  are  solved— she  is  an  honoured  and  beloved 

^*%^& enjoying  the   society   of  her    husband    at  such 

^ai^^s  as  tds  weightier  duties  permit  Mra.  \.o  ^SSssi^V^'t 
^^       company — What  would   she  .TcvoTa"^     \  'a:^!'^  xv^^. 
"^^  thsLt  a  lady  so  gentle  and  so  \ov\tvs  ^^^^  "^^T^^ 
-liveAer  Me  through  in  a  certain  o>ascwvVj--"«^'^*^^ 
271 
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after  all,  not  dimmer  than  when  she  was  at  Lddcote 
Hall— rather  than  diminish  the  least  jot  of  her  lord's 
honours  and  greatness  by  a  premature  attempt  to  share 
them." 

"There  is  something  in  what  thou  sayest,"  said 
Leicester  ;  "and  her  appearance  here  were  fatal — ^yet 
she  must  be  seen  at  Kenilworth ;  Elizabeth  will  not 
forget  that  she  has  so  appointed." 

"  I^t  me  sleep  on  that  point,"  said  Vamey  ;  "  I  can- 
not else  perfect  the  device  I  have  on  the  stithy,  which 
I  trust  will  satisfy  the  Queen  and  please  my  honoured 
lady,  yet  leave  this  fatal  secret  where  it  is  now 
buried. — Has  your  lordship  further  coramands  for  the 
night?" 

"I  would  be  alone,"  said  Leicester.     "Leave  me, 
and  place  my  steel  casket  on   the  table. — Be  within 
•    summons." 

Vamey  retired — and  the  Earl,  opening  the  window  of 
his  apartment,  looked  out  long  and  anxiously  upon  the 
brilliant  host  of  stars  which  glimmered  in  the  splendour 
of  a  summer  firmament  The  words  burst  from  him  as 
at  unawares — "  I  had  never  more  need  that  the  heavenly 
bodies  should  befriend  me,  for  my  earthly  path  is 
darkened  and  confused." 

It  is  well  known  that  the  age  reposed  a  deep  confi- 
dence in  the  vain  p:edictions  of  judicial  astrology,  and 
Leicester,  though  exempt  fi"om  the  general  control  of 
superstition,   was  not   in  this  respect  superior  to  his 
time  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  was  remarkable  for  the  en- 
couragement which  he  gave  to  the  professors  of  this 
pretended  science.    Indeed,  the  wish  to  pry  into  futurity, 
so  general  among  the  human  race,  is  peculiarly  to  be 
/ound  amongst  those  who  trade  in  state  mysteries,  and 
A^%  ^^^^<?^ou5  intrigues  and  cabals  oi  coxrrts.  NQVii 
^J^^^  precaution  to  see  that  it  had  nol  beea  o^^csv^e^, « 
^o^  tampered  with,  Leicester  app^cd  a  Vkj  x^  ^^ 
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8teel  casket,  and  drew  from  it,  first,  a  parcel  of  gold 
pieces,  which  he  put  into  a  silk  purse  ;  then  a  parchment 
inscribed  with  planetary  signs,  and  the  lines  and  calcula- 
tions used  in  framing  horoscope,  on  which  he  gazed 
intently  for  a  few  moments ;  and  lastly,  took  forth  a 
large  key,  which,  lifting  aside  the  tapestry,  he  applied  to 
a  little  concealed  door  in  the  comer  of  the  apartment, 
and  opening  it,  disclosed  a  stair  constructed  in  the 
thickness  of  the  wall. 

"Alasco,"  said  the  Earl,  with  a  voice  raised,  yet  no 
higher  raised  than  to  be  heard  by  the  inhabitant  of  the 
small  turret  to  which  the  stair  conducted — "Alasco,  I 
say,  descend." 

**I  come,  my  lord,"  answered  a  voice  from  above. 
The  foot  of  an  aged  man  was  heard  slowly  descending 
the  narrow  stair,  and  Alasco  entered  the  Earl's  apart- 
ment. The  astrologer  was  a  little  man,  and  seemed 
much  advanced  in  age,  for  his  beard  was  long  and 
white,  and  reached  over  his  black  doublet  down  to  his 
silken  girdle.  His  hair  was  of  the  same  venerable  hue. 
But  his  eyebrows  were  as  dark  as  the  keen  and  piercing 
black  eyes  which  they  shaded,  and  this  peculiarity  gave 
a  wild  and  singular  cast  to  the  physiognomy  of  the  old 
man.  His  cheek  was  still  fresh  and  ruddy,  and  the  eyes 
we  have  mentioned  resembled  those  of  a  rat  in  acutc- 
jiess,  and  even  fierceness  of  expression.  His  manner 
was  not  without  a  sort  of  dignity ;  and  the  intjer- 
preter  of  the  stars,  though  respectful,  seemed  altogether 
at  his  ease,  and  even  assumed  a  tone  of  instruction 
and  command  in  conversing  with  the  prime  favourite  of 
Elizabeth. 

"  Your  prognostications  have  failed,  Alasco,"  ^awlNksfc 
Earl,  when   they  had  exchanged  saXuXa-Xlvcyci^* — >^Vvs:.N& 
recovering." 

"My  son,"  replied  the  astTo\ogeT,  **\^  ^V^T^ 
yot,   I    warranted    not    his    deaOcv— xvox  \s  ^-^^^ 
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prognostication  that  can  be  derived  from  the  heavenly 
bodies,  their  aspects  and  their  conjunctions,  which  is  not 
liable  to  be  controlled  by  the  will  of  Heaven.  Astra 
regunt  homines,  sed  regit  astra  Deu^." 

'  '•  Of  what  avail,  then,  is  your  mystery  ?  "  inquired  the 
Earl. 

"Of  much,  my  son,"  replied  the  old  man,  "since  it 
can  show  the  natural  and  probable  course  of  events, 
although  that  course  moves  in  subordination  to  a  Higher 
Power.  Thus,  in  reviewing  the  horoscope  which  your 
lordship  subjected  to  my  skill,  you  will  observe  that 
Saturn,  being  in  the  sixth  House  in  opposition  to  Mars, 
retrograde  in  the  House  of  Life,  cannot  but  denote  long 
and  dangerous  sickness,  the  issue  whereof  is  in  the  will 
of  Heaven,  though  death  may  probably  be  inferred — ^Yet 
if  I  knew  the  name  of  the  party,  I  would  erect  another 
scheme." 

"  His  name  is  a  secret,"  said  the  Earl ;  "  yet  I  must 
own  thy  prognostication  hath  not  been  unfaithful.  He 
has  been  sibk,  and  dangerously  so,  not  however  to 
death.  But  hast  thou  again  cast  my  horoscope  as  Vam^ 
directed  thee,  and  art  thou  prepared  to  say  what  the 
stars  tell  of  my  present  fortune?  " 

"  My  art  stands  at  your  command,"  said  the  old  man  ; 
"  and  here,  my  son,  is  the  map  of  thy  fortunes,  brilliant 
in  aspect  as  ever  beamed  from  those  blessed  signs 
whereby  our  life  is  influenced,  yet  not  unchequered  with 
fears,  difl&culties,  and  dangers." 

"My  lot  were  more  than  mortal  were  it  otherwise," 
said  the  Earl ;  '•  proceed,  fether,  and  believe  you  speak 
with  one  ready  to  undergo  his  destiny  in  action  and  in 
jjiassioD  as  may  beseerh  a  noble  of  England." 
"  T/jjr  courage  to  do  and  to  suffer  m\ist  be  wound  up 
r-e/  a  strain  higher, "  said  the  old  man.    ' '  TYvt  s\ac»  VxiXSr 
""^^rct  a  prouder  tide,  yet  a  stiU  b\g\ier  tank.  \\.S&V« 
^^  guess  their  meaning,  not  for  me  to  i»n»  *>x:* 
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t,  I  conjure  you — name  it,  I  command  you," 
1,  his  eyes  brightening  as  he  spoke. 
lot,  and  I  will  not,"  replied  the  old  man. 
f  princes  is  as  the  wrath  of  the  lion.  But 
fudge  for  thyself.  Here  Venus,  ascendant 
le  of  Life,  and  conjoined  with  Sol,  showers 
lood  of  silver  light,  blent  with  gold,  which 
jwer,  wealth,  dignity — all  that  the  proud 
m  desires,  and  in  such  abundance,  that 
Ptiture  Augustus  of  that  old  and  mighty 
from  his  Haruspices  such  a  tale  of  glory  as 
h  text  my  lore  might  read  to  my  favourite 

ost  but  jest  with  me,  father,"  said  the  Earl, 
t  the  strain  of  enthusiasm  in  which  the  astro- 
ed  his  prediction. 

him  to  jest  who  hath  his  eye  on  heaven, 
J  foot  in  the  grave?  "  returned  the  old  man 

made  two  or  three  strides  through  the  apart- 
his  hand  outstretched,  as  one  who  follows 
ig  signal  of  some  phantom,  waving  him  on 
high  import.  As  he  turned,  however,  he 
ye  of  the  astrologer  fixed  on  him,  while  an 
lance  of  the  most  shrewd  penetration 
ider  the  penthouse  of  his  shaggy  dark  eye- 
:ester's  haughty  and  suspicious  soul  at  once 
he  darted  towards  the  old  man  from  the 
of  the  lofty  apartment,  only  standing  still 
tended  hand  was  within  a  foot  of  the  as- 
dy. 

! "  he  said,  "  if  you  dare  to  palter  with  me 
'our  skin  stripped  from  your  l\.v\iv%f«^\ — 
hast  hQQn  hired  to  deceive  tvxvSL  Vi  Xa^oasj 
u  art  a  cheat,   and  1  XYvy   ^^'^'^'i  ^'^^'^  ^*^^ 
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The  old  man  exhibited  some  S3nmptoms  of  emotion, 
but  not  more  than  the  furious  deportment  of  his  patron 
might  have  extorted  from  innocence  itself. 

"  What  means  this  violence,  my  lord?"  he  answered, 
" or  in  what  can  I  have  deserved  it  at  your  hands?  " 

"Give  me  proof,"  said  the  Earl,  vehemently,  "that 
you  have  not  tampered  with  mine  enemies. " 

"  My  lord,"  replied  the  old  man,  with  dignity,  *'  you 
can  have  no  better  proof  than  that  which  you  yourself 
elected.  In  that  turret  I  have  spent  the  last  twenty-four 
hours,  under  the  key  which  has  been  in  your  own  cus- 
tody. The  hours  of  darkness  I  have  spent  in. gazing  on 
the  heavenly  bodies  with  these  dim  eyes,  and  during 
those  of  light  I  have  toiled  this  aged  brain  to  complete 
the  calculation  arising  from  their  combinations.  Earthly 
food  I  have  not  tasted — earthly  voice  I  have  not  heard 
—you  are  yourself  aware  I  had  no  means  of  doing  so 
— ^and  yet  I  tell  you — I  who  have  been  thus  shut  up 
in  solitude  and  study — that  within  these  twenty-four 
hours  your  star  has  become  predominant  in  the  horizon, 
and  either  the  bright  book  of  heaven  speaks  false,  or 
there  must  have  been  a  proportionate  revolution  in 
your  fortimes  upon  earth.  If  nothing  has  happened 
within  that  space  to  secure  your  power,  or  advance  your 
favour,  then  am  I  indeed  a  cheat,  and  the  divine  art, 
which  was  first  devised  in  the  plains  of  Chaldea,  is  a  foul 
imposture." 

"  It  is  true,"  said  Leicester,  after  a  moment's  reflection, 
"thou  wert  closely  immured — and  it  is  also  true  that  the 
change  lias  taken  place  in  my  situation  which  thou  sayest 
the  horoscope  indicates." 

"Wherefore  this  distrust,  then,  my  son?"  said  the 

^stroJog^er,    assuming   a.    tone    of   admonition ;     "the 

^^stJai  jnteUigences  brook  not  diffidence,  eveii  m  tteir 

^S^"^^'  ^^^er,"  answered  Leicester,  *' 1  \i3Lve  m^ 
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in  doubtihg  thee.  Not  to  mortal  man,  nor  to  celestial 
intdligence — under  that  which  is  supreme — will  Dudley's 
lips  say  more  in  condescension  or  apology.  Speak  rather 
to  the  present  purpose — Amid  these  bright  promises, 
thou  hast  said  there  ^vas  a  threatening  aspect — Can  thy 
skill  tell  whence,  or  by  whose  means,  such  danger  seems 
to  impend?" 

**  Thus  far  only,"  answered  the  astrologer,  "  does  my 
art  enable  me  to  answer  your  query.  The  infortune  is 
threatened  by  the  malignant  and  adverse  aspect,  through 
means  of  a  youth — and,  as  I  think,  a  rival ;  but  whether 
in  love  or  in  prince's  favour,  I  know  not ;  nor  can  I  give 
farther  indication  respecting  him,  save  that  he  comes 
from  the  western  quarter." 

*'  The  western — ha ! "  replied  Leicester,  "  it  is  enough 
— the  tempest  does  indeed  brew  in  that  quarter ! — 
Cornwall  and  Devon — Raleigh  and  Tressilian — one  of 
them  is  indicated — I  must  beware  of  both — Father,  if  I 
have  done  thy  skiU  injustice,  I  will  make  tliee  a  lordly 
recompense." 

He  took  a  purse  of  gold  from  the  strong  casket  whicli 
stood  before  him.  ' '  Have  thou  double  the  recompense 
which  Vamey  promised. — Be  faithful — be  secret — obey 
the  directions  thou  shalt  receive  from  my  master  of  the 
horse,  and  grudge  not  a  little  seclusion  or  restraint  in  m>- 
cause — it  shall  be  richly  considered. — Here,  Vamey — 
conduct  this  venerable  man  to  thine  own  lodging — tend 
him  heedfully  in  all  things,  but  see  that  he  holds  com- 
munication with  no  one." 

Vamey  bowed,  and  the  astrologer  kissed  the  Earl's 
h^nd  in  token  of  adieu,  and  followed  the  master  of  the 
^C:>rse  to  another  apartment,  in  which  were  placed  wine 
^^^d  refreshments  for  his  use. 

The  astrologer  sat  down  to  his  repasl,  vAxAa"^^"^^^^ 
^  ^ut  two  doors  with  great   precaution,  e^^mvcve,^  ^"^ 
'^pestry,  lest  any  Ustcaei  lurked  behixieL  \1  \  ^^^  '^^'^^ 


KENILWORTH. 

sitting  down'pposite  to  the  sage,  began  to  question 
him. 

"  Saw  you  my  signal  from  the  court  beneath  ?  " 

"  I  did,"  said  Alasco,  for  by  such  name  he  was  at 
present  called,  *•  and  shaped  the  horoscope  accordingly." 

"  And  it  passed  upon  the  patron  without  challenge?  " 
continued  Varney. 

"Not  without  challenge,"  replied  the  old  man,  "but 
it  did  pass  ;  and  I  added,  as  before  agreed,  danger  from 
a  discovered  secret,  and  a  western  youth." 

"  My  lord's  fear  will  stand  sponsor  to  the  one,  and  his 
conscience  to  the  other,  of  these  prognostications,"  re- 
plied Varney.  "Sure  never  man  chose  to  run  such  a 
race  as  his,  yet  continued  to  retain  those  silly  scruples  ! 
I  am  tain  to  cheat  him  to  his  own  profit.  But  touching 
your  matters,  sage  interpreter  of  the  stars,  I  can  tell  you 
more  of  your  own  fortune  than  plan  or  figure  can  show. 
You  must  be  gone  from  hence  forthwith." 

"  I  will  not,"  said  Alasco,  peevishly,  "  I  have  been  too 
much  hurried  up  and  down  of  late — immured  for  day 
and  night  in  a  desolate  turret-chamber — I  must  enjoy  my 
liberty,  and  pursue  my  studies,  which  are  of  more  import 
than  the  fate  of  fifty  statesmen,  and  favourites,  that  rise 
and  burst  like  bubbles  in  the  atmosphere  of  a  court" 

"  At  your  pleasure,"  said  Varney,  with  a  sneer  that 
habit  had  rendered  familiar  to  his  features,  and  which 
forms  the  principal  characteristic  that  painters  have  as- 
signed to  those  of  Satan — "  At  your  pleasure,"  he  said ; 
"you  may  enjoy  your  liberty  and  your  studies  until  the 
daggers  of  Sussex's  followers  are  clashing  within  your 
doublet,  and  against  your  ribs."    The  old  man  turned 
joale,  and  Varney  proceeded.     "Wot  you  not  he  hath 
offered  a  reward  for  the  arch-quack  and  poison-vender, 
yemetrius,  who  sold  certain  precious  spices  \.o  \i\s  Vstd- 
j^f  2/^^^^— What  /  turn  you  pale.  o\dinwv^\   \>cRa 
s^Q^y  see  an  infortune  in  the  Ho\ise  ol  Ui^*^— 
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Vfhf,  ha;tk  thee,  we  will  have  thee  down  ♦an  old  house 
of  mine  in  the  country,  where  thou  shalt  hve  with  a  hob- 
nailed slave,  whom  thy  alchemy  may  convert  into  ducats, 
for  to  such  conversion  alone  is  thy  art  serviceable." 

"It  is  false,  thou  foul-mouthed  railer,"  said  Alasco, 
shaking  with  impotent  anger ;  "  it  is  well  known  that  I 
have  approached  more  nearly  to  projection  than  any 
heametic  artist  who  now  lives.  There  are  not  six  chemists 
in  the  world  who  possess  so  near  an  approximation  to  the 
grand  arcanimi " 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Vamey,  interrupting  him,  "  what 
means  this,  in  the  name  of  heaven  ?  Do  we  not  know 
one  another  ?  I  believe  thee  to  be  so  perfect — so  very 
perfect  in  the  mystery  of  cheating,  that  having  imposed 
upon  all  ndfknkind,  thou  hast  at  length,  in  some  measure, 
imposed  upon  thyself;  and  without  ceasing  to  dupe 
others,  hast  become  a  species  of  dupe  to  thine  ow» 
imagination.  Blush  not  for  it,  man — thou  art  learned, 
and  shall  have  classical  comfort : — 

'  Ne  quisquam  Ajacem  possit  superare  nisi  Ajax.' 

No  one  but  thyself  could  have  gulled  thee — and  thou 
hast  gulled  the  whole  brotlierhood  of  the  Rosy  Cross 
beside — none  so  deep  in  the  mystery  as  thou.  But  hark 
thee  in  thine  ear ;  had  the  seasoning  which  spiced 
Sussex's  broth  wrought  more  surely,  I  would  have 
thought  better  of  the  chemical  science  thou  dost  boast 
so  highly." 

* '  Thou  art  an  hardened  villain,  Vamey, "  replied  Alasco ; 
**  many  will  do  those  things,  who  dare  not  speak  of  them." 

**  And  many  speak  of  them  who  dare  not  do  them," 

inswered  Vamey  ;  ' '  but  be  not  wroth — I  will  not  quarrel 

vith  thee — If  I  did,  I  were  fain  to  live  otv  e.^-?,^  ^^'t  ^ 

month,  that  I  might  feed  without  feat.    T^  ^kv^  "^ 

once,   how  came   thine   art   to  fail  lYiee  a\.  >i?cvV5»  '&^ 

^aaergency?  " 
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"  The  Eaiit  of  Sussex's  horoscope  intimates,"  replied 
the  astrologer,  "that  the  sign  of  the  ascendant  being  in 
combustion  " 

' '  Away  with  your  gibberish,"  reined  Vamey ;  "think'st 
thou  it  is  the  patron  thou  speak'st  with  ?  " 

'  •  I  crave  your  pardon, "  replied  the  old  man,  *  *  and  sweai 
to  you,  I  know  but  one  medicine  that  could  have  saved 
the  Earl's  life  ;  and  as  no  man  living  in  England  knows 
that  antidote  save  myself,  moreover,  as  the  ingredients, 
one  of  them  in  particular,  are  scarce  possible  to  be  come 
by,  I  must  needs  suppose  his  escape  was  owing  to  such  a 
constitution  of  lungs  and  vital  parts,  as  was  never  before 
bound  up  in  a  body  of  clay." 

"  There  was  some  taflc  of  a  quack  who  waited  on 
him,"  said  Vamey,  after  a  moment's  reflectfon.  "Are 
you  sure  there  is  no  one  in  England  who  has  this  secret 
of  thine?" 

"  One  man  there  was,"  said  the  doctor,  "once  my 
servant,  who  might  have  stolen  this  of  me,  with  one  or 
two  other  secrets  of  art.  But  content  you.  Master 
Vamey,  it  is  no  part  of  my  policy  to  suffer  such  inter- 
lopers to  interfere  in  my  trade.  He  pries  into  no  mysteries 
more,  I  warrant  you  ;  for,  as  I  well  beheve,  he  hath  been 
w  afted  to  heaven  on  the  wing  of  a  fiery  dragon — Peace 
be  w  ith  him  ! — But  in  this  retreat  of  mine,  shall  I  have 
the  use  of  mine  elaboratory  ?  " 

"  Of  a  whole  workshop,  man,"  said  Vamey  :  *'  for  a 

reverend  father  Abbot,  who  was  fain  to  give  place  to 

bluff  King  Hal,  and  some  of  his  courtiers,  a  score  of 

years  since,  had  a  chemist's  complete  apparatus,  which 

he  was  obliged  to  leave  behind  him  to  his  successors. 

Tliou  shalt  there  occupy,  and  melt,  and  puff,  and  blaze. 

'-ind multiply,  until  the  Green  Dragon  become  a  golden- 

^oose,  or  whatever  the  newer  phrase  oi  \.VieY>\:o>iJaRx\kS«i<i 

^fJaj'  testify.  " 

28^^^  ^^f  right,  Master  Vamey."  sa\d  Oae  «\cfefi.tQa&V, 
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Htting  his  teeth  close,  and  grinding  them  together — 
••  thou  art  right  even  in  thy  very  contempt  of  right  and 
reason.     For  what  thou  sayest  in  mockery,  may  in  sober 
voity  chance  to  happen  ere  we  meet  again.    If  the  most 
venerable  sages  of  ancient  days  have  spoken  the  truth — 
if  the  most  learned  of  our  own  have  rightly  received  it — 
if  I  have  been  accepted  wherever  I  travelled  in  Germany, 
hi  Poland,  in  Italy,  and  in  the  farther  Tartary,  as  one  to 
whom  nature  has  unveiled  her  darkest  secrets — ^if  I  have 
acquired  the  most  secret  signs  and  passwords  of  the 
Jewish  Cabala,  so  that  the  greyest  beard  in  the  syna- 
gogue would  brush  the  steps  to  make  them  clean  for  mc — 
if  all  this  is  so,  and  if  there  remains  but  one  step — one 
•little  step— betwixt  my  long,  deep,  and  dark,  and  sub- 
terranean progress,  and  that  blaze  of  light  which  shall 
show  Nature  watching  her  richest  and  her  most  glorious 
productions  in  the  very  cradle — one  step  betwixt  depen- 
dence and  the  power  of  sovereignty — one  step  betwixt 
poverty  and  such  a  sum  of  wealth  as  earth,  without  that 
noble  secret,  cannot  minister  from  all  her  mines  in  the 
old  or  the  new-found  world — if  this  be  all  so,  is  it  not 
reasonable  that  to  this  I  dedicate  my  future  life,  secure, 
for  a  brief  period  of  studious  patience,  to  rise  above  the 
mean  dependence  upon  favourites,  and  their  favourites, 
by  which  I  am  now  enthralled  ! " 

"  Now,  bravo  !  bravo  !  my  good  father,"  said  Vamey, 
with  the  u^ual  sardonic  expression  of  ridicule  on  his 
countenance  ;  ' '  yeft  all  this  approximation  to  the  philo- 
sopher's stone  wringeth  not  one  single  cro^vn  out  of  my 
Lord  Leicester's  pouch,  and  far  less  out  of  Richard 
Vamey 's — We  must  have  earthly  and  substantial  ser- 
vices, man,  and  care  not  whom  else  thou  cawsL  «1q.\n^^ 
wJtJj  thy  philosoph  ical  charlatatwy .' ' 

"34y  son,  Varney,"  said  the  a\c\\em\st,  **  ^^"^^^'^^^^ 
^fathered  around  thee  like  a  frosl-feS.^^a.\X\  e^vccvvcsed. 

sure  perception  to  that  whicli  is  a  ?»\>\x«v\Jeccv^-^^ 
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le  wise,  and  which  yet,  to  him  who  seeketh  knowledge 
/ith  humility,  extends  a  lesson  so  clear,  that  he  who 
iins  may  read.  Hath  not  Art,  think'st  thou,  the  means 
of  completing  Nature's  imperfect  concoctions  in  her 
attempts  to  form  the  precious  metals,  even  as  by  art  we 
can  perfect  those  other  operations,  of  incubation,  dis- 
tillation, fermentation,  and  similar  processes  of  an  ordi- 
nary description,  by  which  we  extract  life  itself  out  of  a 
senseless  egg,  summon  purity  and  vitality  out  of  muddy 
dregs,  or  call  into  vivacity  the  inert  substance  of  a 
sluggish  liquid?" 

*•  I  have  heard  all  this  before,"  said  Vamey,  "and  my 
heart  is  proof  against  such  cant  ever  since  I  sent  twenty 
good  gold  pieces  (marry  it  was  in  the  nonage  of  my  wit) 
to  advance  the  grand  magisterium,  all  which,  God  help 
the  while,  vanished  infumot  Since  that  moment,  when 
I  paid  for  my  freedom,  I  defy  chemistry,  astrology, 
palmistry,  and  every  other  occult  art,  were  it  as  secret 
as  hell  itself,  to  unloose  the  stricture  of  my  purse- 
strings.  Marry,  I  neither  defy  the  manna  of  Saint 
Nicholas,  nor  can  I  dispense  with  it.  Thy  first  task 
must  be  to  prepare  some  when  thou  getst  down  to  nv 
little  sequestered  retreat  yonder,  and  then  make  as  muc 
gold  as  thou  wilt" 

"  I  will  make  no  more  of  that  dose,"  said  the  alchem 
resolutely. 

"  Then,"  said  the  master  of  the  horse,  "  thou  shalt 
hanged  for  what  thou  hast  made  already,  and  so  v 
the  great  secret  for  ever  lost  to    mankind. — Do 
humanity  this  injustice,  good  father,  but  e'en  ben 
ihy  destiny,  and  make  us  an  ounce  or  two  of  this 
stuff,   which  cannot  prejudice  above    one  or  tw 
d/yi'duaJs,   in  order  to   gain  life-time  to  discove 
jumversal  medicine,  which  shall  clear  away  a\\ 
^^ses  at  once.    But  cheer  up,  thou  grave, ' 
^^^f  melancholy  jackanapes  \    Hast  lYvov 


Mid  80,  and  it  is  true,"  said  the  alchemist 
\  viH  it  produce,  and  the  bird  who  partakes  o: 
roportion,  shall  sit  for  a  season  drooping  on 
viihout  thinking  of  the  free  blue  sky,  or  ol 
9enwood,  though  the  one  be  lighted  by  the 
rising  sun,  and  the  other  ringing  with  the 
ened  song  of  all  the  feathered  inhabitants  of 

is  without  danger  to  life?"  said  Vamey, 

Qxiousiy. 

that  proportion  and  measure  be  not  ex- 

l  so  that  one  who  knows  the  nature  of  the 

er  near  to  watch  the  symptoms,  and  succour 

ed." 

alt  regulate  the  whole,"  said  Vamey ;  "  thy 

be  princely,  if  thou  keep'st  time  and  touch, 

t  not  the  due  proportion,  to  the  prejudice 

h — otherwise  thy  punishment  shall  be  as 
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being  commanded  down  to  yonder  Kenilworth  revels  ; 
and  it  is  most  expedient — most  needful — most  necessary, 
that  she  fly  not  thither.  Of  these  necessities  and  their 
causes,  it  is  not  needful  that  she  should  know  aught, 
and  it  is  to  be  thought  that  her  own  wish  may  l^d  her 
to  combat  all  ordinary  reasons  which  can  be  urged  for 
her  remaining  a  housekeeper." 

"That  is  but  natural,"  said  the  alchemist,  with  a 
strange  smile,  which  yet  bore  a  greater  reference  to  the 
human  character,  than  the  uninterested  and  abstracted 
gaze  which  his  physiognomy  had  hitherto  expressed, 
where  all  seemed  to  refer  to  some  world  distant  from 
that  which  was  existing  around  him. 

"It  is  so,"  answered  Varney ;  "you  understand 
women  well,  though  it  may  have  been  long  since  you 
were  conversant  amongst  them. — Well,  then,  she  is  not 
to  be  contradicted — yet  she  is  not  to  be  humoured.  Un- 
derstand me-  a  slight  illness,  sufficient  to  take  away  the 
desire  of  removing  from  thence,  and  to  make  such  of 
your  wise  fraternity  as  may  be  called  in  to  aid,  recom- 
mend a  quiet  residence  at  home,  will,  in  one  word,  be 
esteemed  good  service,  and  remunerated  as  such." 

"I  am  not  to  be  asked  to  affect  the  House  of  Life?" 
said  the  chemist. 

"On  the  contrary,  we  will  have  thee  hanged  if  thou 
dost,"  replied  Varney. 

"And  I  must,"  added  Alasco,  "have  opportunity  to 
do  my  turn,  and  all  facilities  for  concealment  or  escape, 
should  there  be  detection?" 

"All,  all,  and  everything,  thou  infidel,  in  all  but  the 
impossibilities  of  alchemy. — Why,  man,  for  what  dost 
ihou  take  me  ?  '* 
The  old  man  rose,  and  taking  a  light,  vjsAked  towards 
J^e  end  of  the  apartment,  where  was  a  doot  \.\\aX  \«^^ 
i»e^  ^^ff^  -s/e^/n^  room  destined  for  bis  rectpWoii  e^xi 
fif     """^^  the  door  he  turned  rouiiA.  aivd  ^\ 
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{  question  ere  he  answered  it.     *'Fot 
ice,  Richard  Vamey  ? — ^Why,  for  a  worse 
e  been  myself.     But  I  am  in  your  toils, 
J  you  till  my  term  be  out" 
answered  Vamey,  hastily,  "be  stirring 
It  may  be  we  shall  not  need  thy  medi- 
fht  till  I  myself  come    down — Michael 
all  guide  you  to  the  place  of  your  desti- 
ny heard  the  adept's  door  shut  and  carc- 
vithin,   he  stepped  towards  it,   and  with 
ition  carefully  locked  it  on  the  outside,  and 
rom  the  lock,  muttering  to  himself,  ' '  Worse 
ju  poisoning  quacksalver  and  witch-monger, 
art  not  a  bounden  slave  to  the  devil,  it  is 
:  he  disdains  such  an  apprentice !    I  am  a 
,  and  seek  by  mortal  means  the  gratification 
>ns  and  advancement  of  my  prospects — Thou 
1  of  hell  itself. — So  ho,    Lambourne !  "  he 
Dther  door,  and  Michael  made  his  appearance 
ed  cheek  and  an  unsteady  step.  * 

irt    drunk,   thou  villain ! "   said  Vamey   to 

»ss,  noble  sir,"  replied  the  unabashed  Michael, 
been  drinking  all  even  to  the  glories  of  the 
»  my  noble  Lord  of  Leicester,  and  his  valiant 
le  horse. — Drunk  !  odds  blades  and  poniards. 
Id  refuse  to  swallow  a  dozen  healths  on  such 
is  a  base  besognio,  and  a  puckfoist,  and  shall 
inches  of  my  dagger  ! " 
e,  scoundrel,"  said  Vamey,  "be  sober  on  thr* 
ommand  thee.     I  know  thou  canst  throw  off 
1  folly,  like  a  fool's  coat,  at  pleasure ;  and  if 
the  worse  for  thee. " 

re  drooped  his  head,  left  l"l\c  «Lpai\meiXA.,  ^xA 
ro  or  three  minutes  with  lusiace  toTcv^^^^^' 
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his  hair  adjusted,  his  dress  in  order,  and  e 
great  a  difference  from  his  former  self  as  if  th< 
had  been  changed. 

"Art  thou  sober  now,  and  dost  thou  < 
me  ?  "  said  Varney,  sternly. 

Lamboume  bowed  in  acquiescence. 

"  Thou  must  presently  down  to  Cumnor  PI 
reverend  man  of  art,  who  sleeps  yonder  i 
vaulted  chamber.  Here  is  the  key,  that  tl 
call  him  betimes.  Take  another  trusty  fello 
Use  him  well  on  the  journey,  but  let  him 
you — pistol  him  if  he  attempt  it,  and  I  v 
warrant.  I  will  give  thee  letters  to  Foster, 
is  to  occupy  the  lower  apartments  of  the  ea 
rangle,  with  freedom  to  use  the  old  elabora* 
implements. — He  is  to  have  no  access  to  tl 
such  as  I  shall  point  out  —only  she  may  be 
see  his  philosophical  jugglery.  Thou  wi! 
Cumnor  Place  my  farther  orders ;  and  as 
beware  of  the  ale-bench  and  the  aquavitae  fl 
breath  drawn  in  Cumnor  Place  must  be  k 
from  common  air." 

• '  Enough,  my  lord — I  mean  my  worshipf 
soon,  I  trust,  to  be  my  worshipful  knightly  m; 
have  given  me  my  lesson  and  my  license  ;  I 
the  one,  and  not  abuse  the  other.     I  will  be  ii 
by  daybreak." 

"Do  so,  and  deserve  favour. — Stay — ere 
fill  me  a  cup  of  wine — not  out  of  that  flask,  i 
Lamboume  was  pouring  out  from  that  which 
left  half  finished,  "  fetch  me  a  fresh  one." 

Lamboume   obeyed,   and  Varney,   after 
mouth  with  the  liquor,  drank  a  full  cup,  and 
ffr^.  w/7  a,  lamp,  to  retreat  to  his  sleeping 
cae    ^^  ^^/^^ge—l  am  as  litUe  the  slave  oi 
i^'     ^^^^^  ^P^^  ^or  *  ^ew  minutes  wl 


.[ 
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Alftsco,  bat  my  mouth  and  lungs  feel  as  if  soiled  wi 
the  fumes  of  calcined  arsenic — pah  [ " 

So  saying,  he  left  the  apartment.  Lamboume  lingerei 
to  drink  a  cup  of  the  freshly  opened  flask.  "  It  is  fro 
Saint-John's-Berg,"  he  said,  as  he  paused  in  the  draug] 
to  enjoy  its  flavour,  ' '  and  has  the  true  relish  of  tl 
violet.  But  I  must  forbear  it  now,  that  I  may  one  dj 
drink  it  at  my  own  pleasure."  And  he  quaffed  a  gobl 
<rf  water  to  quench  the  fumes  of  the  Rhenish  win 
retired  slowly  towards  the  door,  made  a  pause,  ai 
then,  finding  the  temptation  irresistible,  walked  hasti 
back,  and  took  another  long  pull  at  the  wine  flas 
without  the  formality  of  a  cup. 

"Were  it  not  for  this  accursed  custom,"  he  said,  " 
might  climb  as  high  as  Vamey  himself.  But  who  cj 
climb  when  the  room  turns  round  with  him  like  a  paris 
top?  I  would  the  distance  were  greater,  or  the  ros 
rougher,  betwixt  my  hand  and  mouth ! — But  I  w 
drink  nothing  to-morrow  save  water — nothing  save  fa 
water." 


CHAP.   XIX. 

PiSTOi-. — And  tidings  do  I  brmg,  and  lucky  jt^s, 
A»d  happy  news  of  price. 

■^^'alstakf. — I  prittiee  now,  deliver  tketn  like  a  man  9/ 
^^^^^  world. 

^T^iSTOL. — Afoutrafor  tJie  world,  and  worldlings  base  I 
"^^mg^ak  of  Africa,  and  golden  Joys. — Henry  IV.  Part  II. 

HE  public  room  of  the  Black  Bear  at  Cumnc 

to  which  the  scene  of  our  story  now  return 

boasted,  on  the  evening  which  we  treat  of,  r 

•  '^etrry  assemblage  of  guests.     There  had  been,  a  fe 

^     'Mieighbourhood,  and  the  culWng;  Tcveicec  <2S.  Nsss 

^Xth  some  of  the  other  persoivages  vrt\atci  ^Qoe.  "t^ 

^^^eady  been  made  acquainted  mXVv,  as  «v«o.^ 

^7 
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customers  of  Giles  Gosling,  had  already  formed  t 
wonted  circle  around  the  evening  fire,  and  were  tal 
over  the  news  of  the  (3ay. 

A  lively,  bustling,  arch  fellow,  whose  pack  and  w 
ell-wand,  studded  with  brass  points,  denoted  him  \a 
of  Autolycus'  profession,  occupied  a  good  deal  of 
attention,  and  furnished  much  of  the  amusement,  ol 
evening.  The  pedlars  of  those  days,  it  must  be  rerr 
bered,  were  men  of  far  greater  importance  than 
degenerate  and  degraded  hawkers  of  our  modem  ti: 
It  was  by  means  of  these  peripatetic  venders  that 
coimtry  trade,  in'  the  finer  manufactures  used  in  fei 
dress  particularly,  was  almost  entirely  carried  on  ; 
if  a  merchant  of  this  description  arrived  at  the  di| 
of  travelling  with  a  pack-horse,  he  was  a  person  o 
small  consequence,  and  company  for  the  most 
stantial  yeoman  or  Franklin  whom  he  might  meet  ii 
wanderings. 

The  pedlar  of  whom  we  speak  bore,  accordingl} 

active  and  unrebuked  share  in  the  merriment  to  w 

the  rafters  of  the  bonny  Black  Bear  of  Cumnoi 

sounded.     He  had  his  smile  with  pretty  Mistress  Ci 

his  broad  laugh  with  mine  host,  and  his  jest  upon  das 

Master  Goldthred,  who,  though  indeed  without  any 

benevolent  intention  on  his  own  part,  was  the  general 

of  the  evening.  The  pedlar  and  he  were  closely  engag 

a  dispute  upon  the  preference  due  to  the  Spanish  ne 

stock  over  the  black  Gascoigne  hose,  and  mine  host 

just  winked  to  the  guests  around  him,  as  who  sh 

say,  *'  You  will  have  mirth  presently,  my  masters,"  ^ 

the  trampling  of  horses  was  heard  in  the  courtyard, 

the  hostler  was  loudly  summoned,  with  a  few  of 

newest  oaths  then  in  vogue,  to  add  force  to  the  im 

r/on.     Out  tumbled  Will  Hostler,  JoTauTapsX^x,  «x 

J^^^^'^  ^^  the  inn,  who  had  slunk  from  tYiea  v 

'^^2s»^^  ''o^ect  some  scattered  crumbs  oi  \Jci« 
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vfaicb  was  flying  about  among  the  customers.  Out  into 
the  yard  sallied  mine  host  himself  also,  to  do  fitting 
salutation  to  his  new  guests  ;  and  presently  returned 
ushering  into  the  apartment  his  own  worthy  nephew, 
Michael  Lambourne,  pretty  tolerably  drunk,  and  having 
under  his  escort  the  astrologer.  Alasco,  though  still  a 
'little  old  man,  had,  by  altering  his  gown  to  a  riding- 
dress,  trimming  his  beard  and  eyebrows,  and  so  forth, 
struck  at  least  a  score  of  years  from  his  apparent  age, 
and  might  now  seem  an  active  man  of  sixty,  or  littie 
upwards.  He  appeared  at  present  exceedingly  anxious, 
and  had  insisted  much  with  I-ambourne  that  they  should 
not  enter  the  inn,  but  go  straight  forward  to  the  place  of 
their  destination.  But  Lambourne  would  not  be  con- 
trolled. "By  Cancer  and  Capricorn,"  he  vociferated, 
"and  the  whole  heavenly  host — besides  all  the  stars  that 
these  blessed  eyes  of  mine  have  seen  sparkle  in  the 
southern  heavens,  to  which  these  northern  blinkers  arc 
but  farthing  candles,  I  will  be  unkindly  for  no  one's 
hiunour. — I  will  stay  and  salute  my  worthy  uncle  here, — 
Chesu  !  that  good  blood  should  ever  be  forgotten  betwixt 
friends  ! — ^A  gallon  of  your  best,  uncle,  and  let  it  go 
round  to  the  health  of  the  noble  Earl  of  I^icester ! — 
What !  shall  we  not  collogue  together,  and  warm  the 
cockles  of  our  ancient  kindness  ? — Shall  we  not  collogue, 
^  say?" 

"With  all  my  heart,  kinsman,"  said  mine  host,  who 
bviously  wished  to*  be  rid  of  him  ;  "  but  are  you  to 
i^Ji  <i  shot  to  all  this  good  liquor?" 
^  ^is  is  a  question  has  quelled  many  a  jovial  toper, 
^5?        it  moved  not  the  purpose  of  Lamboume's  soul. 
Xiestion  my  means,  nuncle?"  he  said,  producing  a 
^ful  of  mixed  gold  and  silver  pieces  ;   ' '  Quas^vsev 
CO  and  Peru  —  question  the  Queet^s  ^-x-Ocv^Q^i^Kt — 
^^  sav6  her  Majesty  I — She  is  my  gooOk.  "i^JSt^^  ^oicA. 
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"Well,  kinsman,"  said  mine  host,  "it  is  my  business 
to  sell  wine  to  those  who  can  buy  it — So,  Jack  Tapster, 
do  me  thine  office. — But  I  would  I  knew  how  to  come  by 
money  as  hghtly  as  thou  dost,  Mike." 

"Why,  uncle,"  said  Lamboume,  "I  will  tell  thee  a 
secret — Dost  see  this  little  old  fellow  here  ?  as  old  and 
withered  a  chip  as  ever  the  devil  put  into  his  porridge — 
and  yet,  uncle,  between  you  and  me — he  hath  Potosi  in 
that  brain  of  his — 'Sblood !  he  can  coin  ducats  faster 
than  I  can  vent  oaths." 

"  I  will  have  none  of  his  coinage  in  my  purse  though, 
Michael,"  said  mine  host ;  "  I  know  what  belongs  to 
falsifying  the  Queen's  coin." 

"Thou  art  an  ass,  uncle,  for  as  old  as  thou  art — Pull 
me  not  by  the  skirts,  doctor,  thou  art  an  ass  thyself  to 
boot — so,  being  both  asses,  I  tell  ye  I  spoke  but  meta- 
phorically." 

"  Are  you  mad  ?  "  said  the  old  man  ;  "  is  the  devil  in 
you  ? — can  you  not  let  us  begone  without  drawing  all 
men's  eyes  on  us?" 

"  Say'st  thou?"  said  Lambourne  ;  "  thou  art  deceived 
now — no  man  shall  see  you  an  I  give  the  word. — By 
heavens,  masters,  an  any  one  dare  to  look  on  this  old 
gentleman,  I  will  slash  the  eyes  out  of  his  head  with  my 
poniard  ! — So  sit  down,  old  friend,  and  be  merry — these 
are  mine  ingles — mine  ancient  inmates,  and  will  betray 
no  man." 

"  Had  you  not  better  withdraw  to  a  private  apart- 
ment, nephew?"  said  Giles  Gosling  ;  "  you  speak  strange 
matter,"  he  added,  "  and  there  be  intelligencers  every- 
where." • 

"I    care    not    for    them,"    said    the    magnanimous 
-^^yo/tael— "intelligencers}  pshaw! — I  serve  the  noble 
^^^^  %  ^^'c^ster—Here  comes  the  wine— ¥iM  round, 
>?e/i^^  ^^^^'  ^  ^^^^^  to  the  health  oi  tVie  ftowec  d 
^'  ^^  ^^^^^  -Karl  of  Leicester  I    1  say ,  OaB  lisWft 
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Bail  of  Leicester  !    He  that  does  me  not  reason  is  a 
swine  of  Sussex,  and  I'll  make  him  kneel  to  the  pledge, 
if  I  should  cut  his  hams,  and  smoke  them  for  bacon." 

None  disputed  a  pledge  given  under  such  formidable 
penalties ;  and  Michael  Lamboume,  whose  drunken 
humour  was  not  of  course  diminished  by  this  new  pota- 
tion, went  on  in  the  same  wild  way,  renewing  his  ac- 
quaintance with  such  of  the  guests  as  he  had  formerly 
known,  and  experiencing  a  reception  in  which  there  was 
now  something  of  deference,  mingled  with  a  good  deal  of 
fear  ;  for  the  least  servitor  of  the  favourite  Earl,  especially 
such  a  man  as  Lambourne,  was,  for  very  sufficient 
reasons,  an  object  both  of  the  one  and  of  the  other. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  old  man,  seeing  his  guide  in 
this  uncontrollable  humour,  ceased  to  remonstrate  with 
him,  and  sitting  down  in  the  most  obscure  comer  of  the 
room,  called  for  a  small  measure  of  sack,  over  which  he 
seemed,  as  it  were,  to  slumber,  withdrawing  himself  as 
^         much  as  possible  from  general  obser\'ation,  and  doing 
\     nothing  which  could  recall  his  existence  to  the  recollec- 
tion of  his  fellow-traveller,  who  by  this  time  had  got  into 
close  intimacy  with  his  ancient  comrade,  Goldthrcd  of 
^=^bingdon. 

"  Never  believe  me,  bully   Mike,"  said  the  mercer, 

'  if  I  am  not  as  glad  to  see  thee  as  ever  I  was  to  see  a 

^^^^5a«t.omer's  money  ! — Why,  thou  canst  give  a  friend  a 

J^!^  ^lace  at  a  mask  or  a  revel  now,  Mike ;  ay,  or  I  warrant 

js^rjf  ^^,  thou  canst  say  in  my  lord's  ear,  when  my  honour- 

jy^^^^  lord  is  down  in  these  parts,  and  wants  a  Spanish 

V^5^^^  or  the  like — thou  canst  say  in  his  ear,  There  is  mine 

friend,  young  Lawrence  Goldthred  of  Abingdon,  has 

^^Toocd  wares,  lawn,  tiffany,  cambric,  and  so  forth — ^ay, 

^s     as  pretty  a  piece  of  man's  flesh,  too,  as  is  in  Betk.- 

^f    ^nd  will  ruffie  it  for  your  lordsYvvp  m\)cv  ^xv>j  -roaxv  <: 

{f^^lfes;  and  thou,  mayest  say" 

c^axi  say  a  hundred  d— d  \\es,  \ie^\<i€i^»  ^x^.«t^ 
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answered  Lamboume  ;  "what,  one  must  not  stand  upon 
a  good  word  for  a  friend !" 

"  Here  is  to  thee,  Mike,  with  all  my  heart,"  said  the 
mercer;  "and  thou  canst  tell  one  the  reality  of  the 
new  fashions  too — Here  was  a  rogue  pedlar  but  now, 
was  crying  up  the  old-fashioned  Spanish  nether-stock 
over  the  Gascoigne  hose,  although  thou  seest  how 
well  the  French  hose  set  off  the  leg  and  knee,  being 
adorned  with  parti-coloured  garters  and  garniture  in  con- 
formity." 

"Excellent,  excellent,"  replied  Lamboume;  "why, 
thy  limber  bit  of  a  thigh,  thrust  through  that  bunch  of 
slashed  buckram  and  tiffany,  shows  like  a  housewife's 
distaff,  when  the  flax  is  half  spun  off ! " 

"Said  I  not  so ?  "  said  the  mercer,  whose  shallow  brain 
was  now  overflowed  in  his  turn  ;  "  where  then,  where  be 
this  rascal  pedlar? — there  was  a  pedlar  here  but  now, 
methinks — Mine  host,  where  the  foul  fiend  is  this 
pedlar?" 

"Where  wise  men  should  be,  Master  Goldthred," 
replied  Giles  Gosling;  "even  shut  up  in  his  private 
chamber,  telling  over  the  sales  of  to-day,  and  preparing 
for  the  custom  of  to-morrow. " 

"Hang him,  a  mechanical  chuff!"  said  the  mercer; 
"  but  for  shame,  it  were  a  good  deed  to  ease  him  of  his 
wares, — a  set  of  peddling  knaves,  who  stroll  through  the 
land,  and  hurt  the  established  trader.  There  are  good 
fellows  in  Berkshire  yet,  mine  host — ^your  pedlar  may  be 
met  withal  on  Maiden  Castle." 

"Ay,"  replied  mine   host,  laughing,   "and  he  who 
meets  him  may  meet  his  match — the  pedlar  is  a  tall 
Lman." 
r  y Is  AeP"  said  Goldthred, 

rAt/^^  »«crped/ar,  he  who  raddled  Robin  HooCl  ^• 


Till  he  neither  could  see  nor  stand.' " 

"Hang  him,  foul  scroyle,  let  him  pass,"  said  the 
"if  he  be  such  a  one,  there  were  small  worship 
to  be  won  upon  him. — And  now  tell  me,  Mike — my 
honest  Mike,  how  wear  the  Hollands  you  won  of  me?" 

"Why,  well,  as  you  may  see,  Master  Goldthred," 
answered  Mike ;  "  I  will  bestow  a  pot  on  thee  for  the 
handsel.     Fill  the  flagon,  Master  Tapster." 

"Thou  wilt  win  no  more  Hollands,  I  think,  on  such 
wager,  friend  Mike,"  said  the  mercer;  "for  the  sulky. 
swain,  Tony  Foster,  rails  at  thee  all  to  nought,  and 
swears  you  shall  ne'er  darken  his  doors  again,  for  that 
your  oaths  are  enough  to  blow  the  roof  ofif  a  Christian 
man's  dwelling." 

"Doth  he  say  so,  the  mincing  hypocritical  miser?" 
vociferated  Lamboume ; — "Why,  then,  he  shall  come 
doym  and  receive  my  commands  here,  this  blessed  night, 
under  my  uncle's  roof !  And  I  will  ring  him  such  a  black 
sanctus,  that  he  shall  think  the  devil  hath  him  by  the 
skirts  for  a  month  to  come,  for  barely  hearing  me." 

"  Nay,  now  the  pottle-pot  is  uppermost,  with  a  wit- 
ness! "  said  the  mercer.  "Tony  Foster  obey  thy 
whistle ! — ^Alas !  good  Mike,  go  sleep — ^go  sleep." 

"  I  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin-faced  gull,"  said  Michael 

I-amboume,  in  high  chafe,  ' '  I  will  wager  thee  fifty  angels 

'W^inst  the  first  five  shelves  of  thy  shop,  numbering  up- 

"arci  from  the  false  light,  with  all  that  is  on  them,  that 

-^  •'^^aJce  Tony  Foster  come  down  to  this  public  house 

^^<^-r"e  M^e  have  finished  three  rounds." 

"  X  jrill  lay  no  bet  to  that  amount,"  said  the  tofixcRx^ 
*'^GtAi  :Mng  sobered  by  an  offer  vfYivOn.  m>;vKvaX.'a.^  x^aSsssx 
?_  t^^i^^nte  a  knowledge,  on  "LamXiomi^.^s  ^^N.»  ^"^  "^^^ 
^^t  :ar^cesses  of  his  shop,  "  1  \v*\\\\av  ^^  svtfficv  ^^^'^^'^  * 
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he  said;  "but  I  will  stake  five  angels  against  thy  five, 
if  thou  wilt,  that  Tony  Foster  will  not  leave  his  own 
roof,  or  come  to  ale-house  after  prayer  time,  for  thee,  or 
any  man. " 

"Content,"  said  Lamboume. — "Here,  uncle,  hold 
stakes,  and  let  one  of  your  young  bleed-barrels  there — 
one  of  your  infant  tapsters,  trip  presently  up  to  The 
Place,  and  give  this  letter  to  Master  Foster,  and  say  that 
I,  his  ingle,  Michael  Lamboume,  pray  to  speak  with  him 
at  mine  uncle's  castle  here,  upon  business  of  grave  im- 
port.— Away  with  thee,  child,  for  it  is  now  sun-down, 
and  the  wretch  goeth  to  bed  with  the  birds  to  save  mut- 
ton-suet— faugh ! " 

Shortly  after  this  messenger  was  dispatched — an  in- 
terval which  was  spent  in  drinking  and  buffoonery — ^he 
returned  with  the  answer  that  Master  Foster  was  coming 
presently. 

"Won,  won!"  said  Lamboume,  darting  on  the 
stakes. 

"  Not  till  he  comes,  if  you  please,"  said  the  mercer, 
interfering. 

'  *  Why,  'sblood,  he  is  at  the  threshold,"  replied  Michael. 
—"What  said  he,  boy?" 

"  If  it  please  your  worship,"  answered  the  messenger, 
"he  looked  out  of  window,  with  a  musquetoon  in  his 
hand,  and  when  I  delivered  your  errand,  which  I  did  with 
fear  and  trembling,  he  said,  with  a  vinegar  aspect,  that 
your  worship  might  be  gone  to  the  infernal  regions." 

"  Or  to  hell,  I  suppose,"  said  Lamboume — "  it  is  there 
he  disposes  of  all  that  are  not  of  the  congregation." 

"  Even  so,"  said  the  boy  ;  "  I  used  the  other  phrase  as 
hein^  the  more  poetical." 
"-4/7  in^-en/ous  youth  /"said  Michael;  "shalt  have  a 
iffxtp^'^  »^Aef  thy  poetical  whistle— And  wTaaX  saieiYo^^t 

^  called  me  back, "  answered  the  boy .  '*  Mid\>\^ii« 
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mj,  you  might  come  to  him,  if  you  had  aught  to  say  to 
him." 

"And  what  next?"  said  Lamboume. 
"He  read  the  letter,  and  seemed  in  a  fluster,  and 
asked  if  yoiu-  worship  was  in  drink — and  I  said  you  were 
speaking  a  little  Spanish,  as  one  who  had  been  in  the 
Canaries." 

"Out,  you  diminutive  pint-pot,  whelped  of  an  over- 
grown reckoning!"  replied  Lamboume — "Out! — But 
what  said  he  then  ?  " 

"  Why,"  said  the  boy,  "  he  muttered,  that  if  he  canie 
not,  your  worship  woidd  bolt  out  what  were  better  kept 
in  ;  and  so  he  took  his  old  flat  cap,  and  threadbare  blue 
doak,  and,  as  I  said  before,  he  wiU  be  here  incontinent." 
"  There  is  truth  in  what  he  said,"  replied  Lamboume, 
as  if  speaking  to  himself — "  My  brain  has  played  me  its 
old  dog's  trick — ^but  coragio — let  him  approach ! — I  have 
not  rolled  about  in  the  world  for  many  a  day,  to  fear 
Tony  Foster,  be  I  drunk  or  sober. — Bring  me  a  flagon  of 
cold  water,  to  christen  my  sack  withal." 

While  Lamboume,  whom  the  approach  of  Foster 
seemed  to  have  recalled  to  a  sense  of  his  own  condition, 
was  busied  in  preparing  to  receive!  him,  Giles  Gosling 
stole  up  to  the  apartment  of  the  pedlar,  whom  he  found 
traversing  the  room  in  much  agitation. 

"  You  withdrew  yoiu-self  suddenly  from  the  company," 
said  the  landlord  to  the  guest. 

"  It  was  time,  when  the  devil  became  one  among  you," 
-"2  plied  the  pedlar. 

"  It  is  not  courteous  in  you  to  term  my  nephew  by  such 
^  name,"  said  Gosling,  "  nor  is  it  kindly  in  me  to  reply 
~^^  it ;  and  yet  in  some  sort,  Mike  may  be  considered  as  a 
^  ^nft)  of  Satan." 

.  "  Poob — I  talk  not  of  the  swaggetitiS  rvaSv-axv^  x^^^^ 

-^^epedJar,  "it  is  of  the  other,  wY\o,  ioT  ^>\^^^'«v^^'' 
^    ut  when  go  they?  or  wherefore  come  xScv^^"^** 
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"  Many,  these  are  questions  I  cannot  answer,"  replied 
the  host.  ' '  But  look  you,  sir,  you  have  brought  me  a 
token  from  worthy  Master  Tressilian — a  pretty  stone  it 
is."  He  took  out  the  ring,  and  looked  at  it,  adding,  as 
he  put  it  into  his  purse  again,  that  it  was  too  rich  a 
guerdon  for  anything  he  could  do  for  the  worthy  donor. 
Hc,\vas,  he  said,  in  the  public  line,  and  it  ill  became  him 
to  be  too  inquisitive  into  other  folk's  concerns  ;  he  had 
already  said,  that  he  could  hear  nothing,  but  that  the 
lady  lived  still  at  Cumnor  Place,  in  the  closest  seclusion, 
and,  to  such  as  by  chance  had  a  view  of  her,  seemed  Jien- 
sive  and  discontented  with  her  solitude.  "  But  here,"  he 
said,  "if  you  are  desirous  to  gratify  your  master,  is  the 
rarest  chance  that  hath  occurred  for  this  many  a  day. 
Tony  Foster  is  coming  down  hither,  and  it  is  but  letting 
Mike  Lamboume  smell  another  wine-flask,  and  the 
Queen's  command  would  not  move  him  from  the  ale- 
bench.  So  they  are  fast  for  an  hour  or  so. — Now,  if  you 
will  don  your  pack,  which  will  be  your  best  excuse,  you 
may,  perchance,  win  the  ear  of  the  old  servant,  being 
assured  of  the  master's  absence,  to  let  you  try  to  get 
some  custom  of  the  lady,  and  then  you  may  learn  more  of 
her  condition  than  I  or  any  other  can  tell  you." 

"True — very  true,"  answered  Wayland,  for  he  it  was ; 
* '  an  excellent  device,  but  methinks  something  dangerous 
—for,  say  Foster  should  return  ?  " 

"  Very  possible,  indeed,"  replied  the  host. 

"Or  say,"  continued  Wayland,  "the  lady  should 
render  me  cold  thanks  for  my  exertions?" 

"As  is  not  unlikely,"  replied  Giles  Gosling.       "I 
marvel  Master  Tressilian  will  take  such  heed  of  her  that 
cares  not  for  him." 
"In  cither  case  I  were  foully  sped,"  said  Wayland ; 


fey/Ci 


'^j^^  fherefore  I  do  not,  on  the  whole,  muchtti\\s\i'5CKa 


?i?J^'  ^"^  ^^®  ^e  with  you.  good  mast«  sern»«- 
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totn,"  replied  mine  host ;  "  this  is  your  master's  business 
mid  not  mine  ;  you  best  know  the  risk  to  be  encountered, 
or  how^  far  you  are  willing  to  brave  it.  But  that  which 
you  will  not  yourself  hazard,  you  cannot  expect  others 
to  risk." 

"Hold,  hold,"  said  Wayland ;  *'tell  me  but  one 
thing — Goes  yonder  old  man  up  to  Cumnor?" 

*•  Surely,  I  think  so,"  said  the  landlord  ;  "  their  servant 
said  he  was  to  take  their  baggage  thither,  but  the  ale-tap 
has  been  as  potent  for  him  as  the  sack-spigot  has  been  for 
Michael." 

'*  It  is  enough,"  said  Wayland,  assuming  an  air  of 
resolution — ' '  I  will  thwart  that  old  villain's  projects — my 
affright  at  his  baleful  aspect  begins  to  abate,  and  m}- 
hatred  to  arise.  Help  me  on  with  my  pack,  good  mine 
host — ^And  look  to  thyself,  old  Albumazar — there  is  a 
malignant  influence  in  thy  horoscope,  and  it  gleams  from 
the  constellation  Ursa  Major." 

So  saying,  he  assumed  his  burden,  and,  guided  by  the 
landlord  through  the  postern  gate  of  the  Black  Bear, 
took  the  most  private  way  from  thence  up  to  Cumnor 
Place. 


CHAP.   XX. 

Clown. — Yin^  have  of  these  pedlars,  that  have  more  in  V//« 
ikan yoit'd  think,  sister. — Winter's  Tale,  Act  IV.  Scene  3. 

N  his  anxiety  to  obey  the  Earl's  repeated  charges 
of  secrecy,  as  well  as  from  his  own  unsocial  and 
cs^^-janj  miserly  habits,  Anthony  Foster  was  more  desirous, 
^^     ^is  mode  of  housekeeping,  to  escape  observation  than 
^^resi  St  intrusive  curiosity.     Thus,  instead  of  a  numerous 
^-*5e1:iold  to  secure  his  charge,  and  defeTvd\\Ss»\vcsvassi.^"Nxvi. 
^^^^</,  as  much  as  possible,  to  eVude  ivoMvi^iVj  ^x^xcck^:^- 
^  -^^5  attendants;  so  that  unless  v»\iea ^^cv^^e. v;^^^ ^^ 
^*-^  of  the  Earl  or  of  Varney  m  XVve  TBacosVircv.  '^^^ 
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male  domestic  and  two  aged  crones,  who  assisted  in 
keeping  the  Countess's  apartments  in  order,  were  the  only 
servants  of  the  family. 

It  was  one  of  these  old  women  who  opened  the  door 
when  Wayland  knocked,  and  answered  his  petition,  to 
be  admitted  to  exhibit  his  wares  to  the  ladies  of  the 
family,  with  a  volley  of  vituperation,  couched  in  what  is 
there  called  the  jowring  dialect.  The  pedlar  found  the 
means  of  checking  this  vociferation,  by  slipping  a  silver 
groat  into  her  hand,  and  intimating  the  present  of  some 
stuff  for  a  coif,  if  the  lady  would  buy  of  his  wares. 

' '  God  ield  thee,  for  mine  is  aw  in  Uttocks — Slocket  with 
thy  pack  into  gham,  mon — Her  walks  in  gham."  Into 
the  garden  she  ushered  the  pedlar  accordingly,  and 
pointing  to  an  old  ruinous  garden-house,  said,  "Yonder 
he's  her,  mon — ^yonder  he's  her — Zhe  will  buy  changes 
and  zhe  loikes  stuffs." 

"She  has  left  me  to  come  ofif  as  I  may,"  thought 
Wayland,  as  he  heard  the  hag  shut  the  garden-door 
behind  him.  "But  they  shall  not  beat  me,  and  they 
dare  not  murder  me,  for  so  little  trespass,  and  by  this 
fair  twilight.  Hang  it,  I  will  on — a  brave  general  never 
thought  of  his  retreat  till  he  was  defeated.  I  see  two 
females  in  the  old  garden-house  yonder — ^but  how  to 
address  them  ? — Stay — Will  Shakspeare,  be  my  friend  in 
need.  I  will  give  them  a  taste  of  Autolycus. "  He  then 
sung,  with  a  good  voice,  and  becoming  audacity,  the 
popular  playhouse  ditty — 

"  Lawn  as  white  as  driven  snow, 
Cyprus  black  as  e'er  was  crow. 
Gloves  as  sweet  as  damask  i-oses. 
Masks  for  faces  and  for  noses." 

"  What  hath  fortune  sent  us  here  for  an  unwonted 
sj^ht,  Janet?"  said  the  lady, 
"One  of  those  merchants  of  vanity,  caWeA  pediaxsr 
^^sxvered Janet  demurely,  "  who  utters  \i\s  Wg?aXVi«xs& 
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jjhter   measures — I    marvel    old  Dorcas   let   him 

t  is  a  lucky  chance,   girl,"  said   the  Countess  ; 

lead  a  heavy  life  here,  and  this  may  while  off  a 

•hour." 

y,    my   gracious   ladv,"    said   Janet;    "but    my 

?•• 

[e  is  not  my  father,  Janet,  nor,  I  hope,  my  master," 

i«d  the  lady — "  I  say,  call  the  man  hither — I  want 

things." 

fay,"  replied  Janet,  "  your  ladyship  has  just  to  say 

the  next  packet,  and  if  England  can  furnish  them 

vill  be  sent. — There  will  come  mischief  on't — Pray, 

5t  lady,  let  me  bid  the  man  begone  ! " 

Will  have  thee  bid  him  come  hither,"  said  the 
less  ; — "  or  stay,  thou  terrified  fool,  I  will  bid  him 
f,  and  spare  thee  a  chiding. " 

h  !  well-a-day,  dearest  lady,  if  that  were  the  worst," 
[anet  sadly,  while  the  lady  called  to  the  pedlar, 
)d  fellow,  step  fonfrard — undo  thy  pack — if  thou 
jood  wares,  chance  has  sent  thee  hither  for  my  con- 
ice  and  thy  profit." 

V^at  may  your  ladyship  please  to  lack  ?  "  said  Way- 
unstrapping  his  pack,  and  displaying  its  contents 
IS  much  dexterity  as  if  he  had  been  bred  to  the 
Indeed  he  had  occasionally  pursued  it  in  the 
2  of  his  roving  life,  and  now  commended  his  wares 
ill  the  volubility  of  a  trader,  and  showed  some  skill 

main  art  of  placing  prices  upon  them, 
^hat  do  I  please  to  lack?"  said  the  lady,  "why, 
tering  I  have  not  for  six  long  months  bought  one 
f  lawn  or  cambric,  or  one  trinket,  the  most  incon- 
ble,  for  my  own  use,  and  at  my  owtv  ^VvoSs:.^.^  "^^ 

question  is,  what  hast  l\io\i  goX  \.o  ^€\"^     V»?i 
or  me  that  cambric  paxUet  atvd  ^avc  c>S.  ^esNCSr- 
'seroundeUs  of  gold  fringe,  dra-wci  oA^X^n'Ocw^^ 
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— and  that  short  cloak  of  cherry-coloured  fine  cloth 
garnished  with  gold  buttons  and  loops — is  it  not  of  an 
absolute  fancy,  Janet  ?  " 

•*  Nay,  my  lady,"  replied  Janet,  *'  if  you  consult  my 
poor  judgment,  it  is,  methinks,  over  gaudy  for  a  graceful 
habit."  I 

"Now,  out  upon  my  judgment,  if  it  be  no  brighter,  | 
wench,"  said  the  Countess  ;  "  thou  shalt  wear  it  thyself 
for  penance  sake  ;  and  I  promise  thee  the  gold  buttons, 
being  somewhat  massive,  will  comfort  thy  father,  and 
reconcile  him  to  the  cherry-coloured  body.  See  that  he 
snap  them  not  away,  Janet,  and  send  them  to  bear  com- 
pany with  the  imprisoned  angels  which  he  keeps  captive 
in  his  strong-box." 

' '  May  1  pray  your  ladyship  to  spare  my  poor  father  ?  " 
said  Janet. 

' '  Nay,  but  why  should  any  one  spare  him  that  is  so 
sparing  of  his  own  nature  ?  "  replied  the  lady. — "  Well, 
but  to  our  gear. — That  head  garniture  for  myself,  and 
that  silver  bodkin,  mounted  with  pearl ; — and  take  off 
two  gowns  of  that  russet  cloth  for  Dorcas  and  Alison, 
Janet,  to  keep  the  old  wretches  warm  against  winter 
comes — ^And  stay,  hast  thou  no  perfumes  and  sweet  bags, 
or  any  handsome  casting  bottles,  of  the  newest  mode  ?  " 

"  Were  I  a  pedlar  in  earnest,  I  were  a  made  mer- 
chant," thought  Wayland,  as  he  busied  himself  to  an- 
swer the  demands  which  she  thronged  one  on  another, 
with  the  eagerness  of  a  young  lady  who  has  been  long 
secluded  from  such  a  pleasing  occupation.     "  But  how 
to  bring  her  to  a  moment's  serious  reflection  ?  "    Then, 
as  he  exhibited  his  choicest  collection  of  essences  and 
j^erfumes,  he  at  once  arrested  her  attention  by  observing 
^A^/  tAese  articles  had  almost  risen  to  double  value,  since 
^^  fnasrnificent  preparations  made  by  the  EatY  oi  \-«aRe&- 
<?r/^  ^^^^^^^'n   the  Queen  and  court  at  Yns  ^tfifc\i 
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'•  Ha  ! "  said  the  Countess,  hastily  ;  "  that  rumour 
icn  is  true,  Janet." 

"Surely,  madam,"  answered  Wayland;  "and  I  nmr- 
¥el  it  hath  not  reached  your  noble  ladyship's  ears.  The 
Queen  of  England  feasts  with  the  noble  Earl  for  a  week 
during  the  Summer's  Progress ;  and  there  are  many  who 
will  tell  you  England  will  have  a  king,  and  England's 
Elizabeth — God  save  her ! — a  husband,  ere  the  Progress 
be  over." 

*'  They  lie  hke  villains  ! "  said  the  Countess,  bursting 
forth  impatiently. 

"For  God's  sake,  madam,  consider,"  said  Janet, 
trembling  with  apprehension ;  "who  would  cumber  them- 
selves about  pedlar's  tidings  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Janet ! "  exclaimed  the  Countess  ;  "right,  thou 
hast  corrected  me  justly.  Such  reports,  blighting  the 
reputation  of  England's  brightest  and  noblest  peer,  can 
wily  find  currency  amongst  the  mean,  the  abject,  and 
the  infamous  ! " 

"  May  I  perish,  lady,"  said  Wayland  Smith,  observing 
that  her  violence  directed  itself  towards  him,  "  if  I  have 
done  anything  to  merit  this  strange  passion ! — I  have 
said  but  what  many  men  say." 

By  this  time  the  Countess  had  recovered  her  com- 
posure, and  endeavoured,  alarmed  by  the  anxious  hints 
of  Janet,  to  suppress  all  appearance  of  displeasure.  * '  I 
were  loath,"  she  said,  "good  fellow,  that  our  Queen 
should  change  the  virgin  style,  so  dear  to  us  her  people 
— ^think  not  of  it."  And  then,  as  if  desirous  to  change 
the  subject,  she  added,  "And what  is  this  paste,  so  care- 
fully put  up  in  the  silver  box  ? "  as  she  examined  the 
contents  of  a  casket  in  which  drugs  and  perfumes  were 
contained  in  separate  drawers. 

"It  is  a  remedy,  madam,  for  a  d:\?>ox^^x  o^  nn\vns2^ 


irast  your  ladyship  wiU  never  Vvave  Teasoxvvo  ^^T^^CtiKox 
The  amount  of  a  smaU  turkey-beatv,  ^>«2e^ci>^^^  ^"^  ^ 
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a  week,  fortifies  the  henrl  against  those  black  vapours, 
which  arise  from  solitude,  melanchoiy,  unrequited  affec- 
tion, disappointed  hope"- 

' '  Are  you  a.  fool.  Mend  ?  "  said  the  Countess,  sharply  r 
"or  do  you  think,  Ijecause  I  have  good-naturedly  pur- 
chased your  trumpery  goods  at  your  roguish  prices,  that 
you  may  put  any  gullery  you  will  on  me  ? — who  ever 
lieard  that  aHeclions  of  the  heart  were  cured  by  medi- 

"  Under  your  honourable  favour,"  said  'Wayland,  "  I 
am  an  honest  man,  and  I  iiave  sold  my  goods  at  an 
honest  price— As  to  this  most  precious  medicine,  when 
I  told  Its  qualities,  I  ashed  you  not  lo  purchase  it,  so 
why  should  I  lie  to  you?  I  say  tiot  it  will  cure  a  rooted 
afiection  of  the  mind,  which  only  God  and  lime  can  do  ; 
but  I  say,  that  this  restorative  reUeves  the  black  vapours 
which  are  engendered  in  the  body  of'  that  melancholy 
which  broodeth  on  Ihe  mind.  I  have  relieved  many  with 
it,  hoth  in  court  and  city,  and  of  late  one  Master  Ei^und 
IVessilian,  a  worshipful  gentleman  in  Cornwall,  who,  on 
some  slight  received,  it  was  told  me,  where  he  had  set 
his  affections,  was  brought  Into  that  slate  of  melancho^, 
which  made  his  friends  alarmed  for  his  life." 

He  paused,  and  the  iady  remained  silent  for  some 
time,  and  then  asked,  with  a  voice  which  she  strove  in 
\*ain  to  render  firm  and  indifferent  in .  its  tone,  "  Is  the 
gentleman  you  have  mentioned  perfectly  recovered  ?  " 

"Passably,  madam,"  answered  Wayland;  "he  hath 
at  least  no  bodily  complaint." 

"I  will  take  some  of  the  medicine,  Janet,"  said  the 
Countess.  "  I  too  have  sometimes  that  dark  melancholy 
which  overclouds  the  brain." 

"Yoa  shall  not  do  so.  madam,"  said  Janet;  "who 
^all  answer  that  Ibis  fellow  vends  w^itt  is  ■«\iolesonie  ?  " 
"/  trill  myself  warrant  my  good  taix\\,"  S3ii"W«j\a»&\ 
™tf.  iai7i.fi- a  part  of  the  medicine,  te  sOTSiwre6.Vi.\»- 
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ftjre  them.    The  Countess  now  bought  wha 
a  step  to  which  Janet,  by  farther  objections, 
mined  her  the  more  obstinately.    She  even  to 
dose  upon  the  instant,  and  professed  to  feel 
lightened  and  her  spirits  augmented, — a.  co 
which,  in  all  probability,  existed  only  in  her  owr 
tion.     The  lady  then  piled  the  purchases  she  I 
together,  flung  her  purse  to  Janet,  and  desire 
compute  the  amount,  and  to  pay  the  pedlar ;  \ 
herself,  as  if  tired  of  the  amusement  sh^at  first 
conversing  with  him,  wished  him  good  evenii 
walked  carelessly  into  the  house,  thus  depriving 
land  of  every  opportunity  to  speak  with  her  in  \ 
He  hastened,  however,  to  attempt  an  explanatio 
Janet. 

•'  Maiden,"  he  said,  "  thou  hast  the  face  of  on 
should  love  her  mistress.  She  hath  much  need  of 
ful  service." 

"And  well  deserves  it  at  my  hands,"  replied  Ji 
"but  what  of  that?" 

*•  Maiden,  I  am  not  altogether  what  I  seem,"  said 
pedlar,  lowering  his  voice. 

'•  The  less  like  to  be  an  honest  man,"  said  Janet. 

*•  The  more  so,"  answered  Wayland,  "since  I  ar 
pedlar." 

*•  Get  thee  gone  then  instantly,  or  I  will  call  for  as 
ance,"  said  Janet;  "my  father  must  ere  this  b 
turned." 

"Do  not  be  so  rash,"  said  Wayland ;  "you  wil 
what  you  may  repent  of.     I  am  one  of  your  mistr 
'riends  ;   and  she  had  need  of  more,   not   that 
houldst  ruin  those  she  hath." 

"  How  shall  I  know  that  ?  "  said  Janet. 

"  Look  me  in  the  face,"  said  Wayland  SmV(h» 

if  thou  dost  not  read  honesty  in  my  \oo\ls.'* 

id  in  truth,  though  by  no  means  Y^iaiidsam 
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was  in  his  physiognomy  the  sharp,  keen  expression  of 
inventive  genius  and  prompt  intellect,  which,  joined  to 
quick  and  brilliant  eyes,  a  well-formed  mouth,  and  an 
intelligent  smile,  often  gives  grace  and  interest  to  fea- 
tures which  are  both  homely  and  irregular.  Janet  looked 
at  him  with  the  sly  simplicity  of  her  sect,  and  replied, 
"  Notwithstanding  thy  boasted  honesty,  friend,  and 
although  I  am  not  accustomed  to  read  and  pass  judg- 
ment on  such  volumes  as  thou  hast  submitted  to  my 
perusal,  I  think  I  see  in  thy  countenance  something  of 
the  pedlar — something  of  the  picaroon." 

"On  a  small  scale,  perhaps,"  said  Wayland  Smith, 
laughing.  ' '  But  this  evening,  or  to-morrow,  will  an  old 
man  come  hither  with  thy  father,  who  has  the  stealthy 
step  of  the  cat,  the  shrewd  and  vindictive  eye  of  the  rat, 
the  fawning  wile  of  the  spaniel,  the  determined  snatch  of 
the  mastiff — of  him  beware,  for  your  own  sake  and  that 
of  your  mistress.  See  you,  fair  Janet,  he  brings  the 
venom  of  the  aspic  under  the  assumed  innocence  of  the 
dove.  What  precise  mischief  he  meditates  towards  you 
I  cannot  guess,  but  death  and  disease  have  ever  dogged 
his  footsteps. — Say  nought  of  this  to  thy  mistress — my 
art  suggests  to  me  that  in  her  state  the  fear  of  evil  may 
be  as  dangerous  as  its  operation — But  see  that  she  take 
my  specific,  for  " — (he  lowered  his  voice,  and  spoke  low 
but  impressively  in  her  ear) — "it  is  an  antidote  against 
poison — Hark,  they  enter  the  garden  !  " 

In  effect,  a  sound  of  noisy  mirth  and  loud  talking  ap- 
proached the  garden  door,  alarmed  by  which  Way- 
land  Smith  sprung  into  the  midst  of  a  thicket  of 
overgrown  shrubs,  while  Janet  withdrew  to  the  garden- 
house  that  she  might  not  incur  observation,  and  that  she 
nu^-ht  at  the  same  time  conceal,  at  least  for  the  present, 
f*e  purchases  made  from  the  supposed  ped\ai,  viYdtVvlay 

/Jnff'^u''''  '^^  ^^^^  o^  the  summer 
er,  however,   had  no  occasion 


so/  "'^^^^^^er,   had  no  occasion  for  aumt:?.     ^« 
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id  attendant,  Lord  Leicester's  domestic,  and 

,er,  entered  the  garden  in  tumult  and  in  ex- 

>exity,  endeavouring  to  quiet  Lamboumc,  whose 

now  become  completely  fired  with  liquor,  and 

one  of  those  unfortunate  persons,  who,  being 

red  with  the  \inous  stimulus,  do  not  fall  asleep 

*  drunkards,  but  remain  partially  influenced  by 

ay  hours,  until  at  length,  by  successive  draughts, 

levated  into  a  state  of  uncontrollable  frenzy.  Like 

n  in  this  state  also,  Lamboiu*ne  neither  lost  the 

motion,  speech  or  expression  ;  but,  on  the  con- 

>ke  with  unwonted  emphasis  and  readiness,  and 

that  at  another  time  he  would  have  been  most 

to  keep  secret. 

.t !  "  ejaculated  Michael,  at  the  full  extent  of  his 
un  I  to  have  no  welcome — no  carouse,  when  I 
ight  fortune  to  your  old  ruinous  dog-house  in  the 
a  devil's  ally,, that  can  change  slate-shivers 
nish  dollars  ? — Here  you,  Tony  Fire-the-Fagot, 
turitan,  h)rpocrite,  miser,  profligate,  devil,  com- 
of  all  men's  sins,  bow  |iown  and  reverence  him 
brought  into  thy  house  the  very  mammon  thou 
est." 

God's  sake,"  said  Foster,  "speak  low — come 
house — thou  shall  have  wine,  or  whatever  thou 


old  puckfoist,  I  will  have  it  here,"  thundered 
ated  ruffian — ' '  here,  alfresco,  as  the  Italian  hatli 
no,  I  will  not  drink  with  that  poisoning  devil 
)ors,  to  be  choked  with  the  fumes  of  arsenic  and 
2r  ;  I  learned  from  villain  Vamey  -O  beware  ol 

h  him  wine,  in  the  name  of  all  the  fletids  V  ^ai^ 

and  thou  wouldst  spice  it  iot  me,  ^^    ^^^ 
aldst  thou  not  ?    Ay ,  1  shoxiVOi  V-aN^  «>V^ 
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and  hellebore,  and  vitriol,  and  aquafortis,  and  twenty 
devilish  materials,  bubbling  in  my  brainpan,  like  a  charm 
to  raise  the  devil  in  a  witch's  caldron.  Hand  me  the 
flask  thyself,  old  Tony  Fire-the-Fagot — and  let  it  be  cool 
— I  will  have  no  wine  mulled  at  the  pile  of  the  old  burnt 
bishops — Or  stay,  let  Leicester  be  king  if  he  will — ^good — 
and  Vamey,  villain  Vamey,  grand  vizier — why  excellent ! 
—and  what  shall  I  be,  then  ! — ^why,  emperor — Emperor 
Lambourne  ! — I  will  see  this  choice  piece  of  beauty  that 
they  have  walled  up  h6re  for  their  private  pleasures — I 
will  have  her  this  very  night  to  serve  my  wine-cup,  and 
put  on  my  night-cap.  What  should  a  fellow  do  with  two 
wives,  were  he  twenty  times  an  Earl  ? — answer  me  that, 
Tony  boy,  you  old  reprobate,  hypocritical  dog,  whom 
God  struck  out  of  the  book  of  life,  but  tormented  with  the 
constant  wish  to  be  restored  to  it — You  old  bishop-burn- 
ing, blasphemous  fanatic,  answer  me  that ! " 

"  I  will  stick  my  knife  to  the  haft  in  him,"  said  Foster, 
in  a  low  tone,  which  trembled  with  passion. 

"  For  the  love  of  Heaven,  no  violence  !"  said  the  as- 
trologer. "It  cannot  btt  be  looked  closely  into. — Here, 
honest  Lambourne,  wilt  thou  pledge  me  to  the  health  of 
the  noble  Earl  of  Leicester  and  Master  Richard  Vamey?" 

"  I  will,  mine  old  Albuma2ar — I  will,  my  trusty  vendor 
of  ratsbane — I  would  kiss  thee,  mine  honest  infractor  of 
the  Lex  Julia  (as  they  said  at  Leyden),  didst  thou  not 
flavour  so  damnably  of  sulphur,  and  such  flendish  apothe- 
cary's stuff. — Here  goes  it,  up  seyes— to  Vamey  and  Lei- 
cester ! — two  more  noble  mounting  spirits,  and  more  dark- 
seeking,  deep-diving,  high-flying,  malicious,  ambitious 
miscreants — ^well,  I  say  no  more,  but  I  will  whet  my 
dagsrer  on  his  heart-spone,  that  refuses  to  pledge  me  I 

And  so,  my  masters'* 

.    ^"^^s  speaking,  Lambourne  exhausted  t\\ft  cvT^  N*\Mch 
o^ ^^^^^^^'' ^^d  handed  to  him,  and  v/la\c\i  cotitwafi^ 
^^'  ^>ur  distilled  spirits.    He  swore  \»tt  ©a  cfoS^, 
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oppod  the  empty  cup  from  his  grasp,  laid  his  hand  on 

iS  sword  without  being  able  to  draw  it,  reeled,  and  fell 

Mdthout  sense  or  motion  into  the  arms  of  the  domestic, 

who  dragged  him  off  to  his  chamber  and  put  him  to  bed. 

In  the  general  confusion,  Janet  regained  her  lady's 
chamber  unobserved,  trembhng  like  an  aspen  leaf,  but 
determined  to  keep  secret  from  tlie  Coimloss  tlie  dreadful 
surmises  which  she  could  not  help  entertaining  from  the 
drunken  ravings  of  Lamboume.  Her  fears,  however, 
though  they  assiuned  no  certain  shape,  kept  pace  with  the 
advice  of  the  pedlar  ;  and  she  confirmed  her  mistress  in 
her  purpose  of  taking  the  medicine  which  he  had  recom- 
mended, from  which  it  is  probable  she  would  otherwise 
have  dissuaded  her.  Neither  had  these  intimations  es- 
caped the  ears  of  WaylanU,  who  knew  much  better  how 
to  interpret  them.  He  felt  much  compassion  at  beholding 
so  lovely  a  creature  as  the  Countess,  and  whom  he  had 
first  seen  in  the  bosom  of  domestic  happiness,  exposed  to 
the  machinations  of  such  a  gang  of  villains.  His  indig- 
nation, too,  had  been  highly  excited,  by  hearing  the  voice 
of  his  old  master,  against  whom  he  felt,  in  equal  degree, 
the  passions  of  hatred  and  fear.  He  nourished  also  a 
pride  in  his  own  art  and  resources  ;  and,  dangerous  as 
the  task  was,  he  that  night  formed  a  determination  to 
attain  the  bottom  of  the  mystery,  and  to  aid  the  distressed 
lady,  if  it  were  yet  ix)ssible.  From  some  words  which 
Lamboume  had  dropped  among  his  ravings,  Wayland 
now,  for  the  first  time,  felt  inclined  to  doubt  that  Vamey 
had  acted  entirely  on  his  own  account  in  wooing  and 
winning  the  affections  of  this  beautiful  creature.  Fame 
asserted  of  this  zealous  retainer,  that  he  had  accommo- 
dated liis  lord  in  former  love  intrigues  ;  and  it  occurred  to 
Wayland  Smith,  that  Lt^iceslet  \\\m^cM  tcCv^n.  \«.  •^^- 
partjr  chiefly  in  tercstcd.  li er  rrvaim^e  \i\\Jcv  >\\^"^J«^  ^ 
could  not  suspect ;  but  even  the  Oixsewcc^  ^Na^^'b'^ 
passing  inU'igiic  witli  a  liiCyi  ol  ^Vi^VTC-.'=>  N^^^  ^^^  ^ 
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rank,  was  a  secret  of  the  deepest  importance  to  the  sta- 
bility of  the  favourite's  power  over  Elizabeth.  *•  If  Lei- 
cester himself  should  hesitate  to  stifle  such  a  rumour  by 
very  strange  means,"  said  he  to  himself,  "he  has  those 
about  him  who  would  do  him  that  fiavour  without  waiting 
for  his  consent.  If  I  would  meddle  in  this  business,  it 
must  be  in  such  guise  as  my  old  master  uses  when  he 
compounds  his  manna  of  Satan,  and  that  is  with  a  dose 
mask  on  ray  fece.  So  I  will  quit  Giles  Gosling  to-morrow, 
and  change  my  course  and  place  of  residence  as  often  as 
a  hunted  fox.  I  should  like  to  see  this  little  puritan,  too, 
once  more.  She  looks  both  pretty  and  intelligent,  to 
have  come  of  such  a  caitiff  as  Anthony  Flre-the-Fagot" 
Giles  Gosling  received  the  adieus  <rf  Wayland  rather 
joyfully  than  otherwise.  The  honest  publican  saw  so 
much  peril  in  crossing  the  course  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester's 
favourite,  that  his  virtue  was  scarce  able  to  support  him 
in  the  task,  and  he  was  well  pleased  when  it  was  likely  to 
be  removed  from  his  shoulders ;  still,  however,  professing 
his  goodwill,  and  readiness,  in  case  of  need,  to  do  Mr. 
Tressilian  or  his  emissary  any  service,  in  so  far  as  con- 
sisted with  his  character  of  a  publican. 


CHAP.    XXL 

Vaidiing  ambition,  that  derUaps  itself. 
And  falls  on  foiker  side. — Macbeth. 

HE   splendour  of  the    approaching  revels  at 
Kenilworth  was  now  the  conversation  through 
all  England ;  and  every  thing  was  collected  at 
home,  or  from  abroad,  which  could  add  to  the  gaiety  or 
j^/ory  of  the  prepared  reception  of  Elizabeth,  at  the  house 


<y^Aer  most  distinguished  favourite.    MeaivWtcve,  \a\- 
108  ^'T^etuaUyby  her  side  in  councW.  ^WmsVj^v 


Iff 


^^-ns 
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tened  to  in  the  moments  of  courtly  recreation — favoured 
with  approaches  even  to  familiar  intimacy — looked  up  to 
by  all  who  had  aught  to  hope  at  court — courted  by  foreign 
ministers  with  the  most  flattering  testimonies  of  respect 
from  their  sovereigns — the  Alter  Ego,  as  it  seemed,  of 
the  stately  Elizabeth,  who  was  now  very  generally  sup- 
posed to  be  studying  the  time  and  opportunity  for  as- 
sociating him,  by  marriage,  into  her  sovereign  power. 

Amid  such  a  tide  of  prosperity,  this  minion  of  fortune, 
and  of  the  Queen's  favour,  was  probably  the  most  un- 
happy man  in  the  realm  which  seemed  at  his  devotion. 
He  had  the  Fairy  King's  superiority  over  his  friends  and 
dependants,  and  saw  much  which  they  could  not.     The 
character  of  his  mistress  was  intimately  known  to  him  ; 
it  was  his  minute  and  studied  acquaintance  with  her 
humours,  as  well  as  her  noble  faculties,  which  joined  to 
his  powerful  mental  qualities,  and  his  eminent  external 
accomplishments,  had  raised  him  so  high  in  her  favour  ; 
and  it  was  that  very  knowledge  of  her  disposition  which 
led  him  to  apprehend  at  every  turn  some  sudden  and 
overwhelming  disgrace.     Leicester  was  like  a  pilot  pos- 
sessed of  a  chart,  which  points  out  to  him  all  the  pecu- 
liarities of  his  navigation,  but  which  exhibits  so  many 
shoals,  breakers,  and  reefs  of  rocks,  that  his  anxious  eye 
reaps   little    more    from    observing  them,   than   to   be 
convinced  that  his  final  escape  can  be  little  else  than 
miraculous. 
In  fact,   Queen  Elizabeth  had  a  character  strangely 
<^^Dmpounded  of  the  strongest  masculine  sense,  with  those 
_;^^ibles  which  are  chiefly  supposed  proper  to  the  female 
'^x.     Her  subjects  had  the  full  benefit  of  her  virtues, 
"hich  far  predominated  over  her  weaknesses  ;  but  her 
^^ourtiers,  and  those  about  her  person,  Vva-d  oSxaxv  \s>  ^jca*- 
^-^/o  sudden  and  embarrassing  luTtis  ol  caL-^rvce.,  ^sv*^  '^'^ 
^«///es  of  a  temper  which  was  bolYv  \ea\o>3L%  accA  C^c'^;;^'3.n^| 
/Ae  was  the  nursing-mother  of  \ier  peo^\e,  \ivvX  "^^"^  ^ 
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also  the  true  daughter  of  Henry  VIII. ;  and  though  early 
sufferings  and  an  excellent  education  had  repressed  and 
modified,  they  had  not  altogether  destroyed,  the  heredi- 
tary temper  of  that  "hard-ruled  King." — '*  Her  mind," 
says  her  witty  god-son,  Sir  John  Harrington,  who  had 
experienced  both  the  smiles  and  the  frowns  which  he 
describes,  ' '  was  ofttime  like  the  gentle  air  that  cometh 
from  the  western  point  in  a  summer's  mom — 'twas  sweet 
and  refreshing  to  all  around  her.  Her  speech  did  win  all 
affections.  And  again,  she  could  put  forth  such  altera- 
tions, when  obedience  was  lacking,  as  left  no  doubting 
whose  daughter  she  was.  When  she  smiled,  it  was  a  pure 
sunshine,  that  every  one  did  choose  to  bask  in  if  they 
could  ;  but  anon  came  a  storm,  from  a  sudden  gathering 
of  clouds,  and  the  thunder  fell,  in  a  wondrous  manner, 
on  all  alike." 

This  variability  of  disposition,  as  Leicester  well  knew, 
was  chiefly  formidable  to  those  who  had  a  share  in  the 
Queen's  affections,  and  who  depended  rather  on  her  per- 
sonal regard,  than  on  the  indispensable  services  which 
they  could  render  to  her  councils  and  her  crown.     The 
favour  of  Burleigh,  or  of  Walsingham,  of  a  description 
far  less  striking  than  that  by  which  he  was  himself  up- 
held,  was  founded,   as   Leicester  was  well  aware,  on 
Elizabeth's  sohd  judgment,  not  on  her  partiality  ;  and 
was,  therefore,  free  from  all  those  principles  of  change 
and  decay,  necessarily  incident  to  that  which  chiefly  arose 
from  personal  accomplishments  and  female  predilection. 
These  great  and  sage  statesmen  were  judged  of  by  the 
Queen,  only  with  reference  to  the  measures  they  sug- 
gested, and  the  reasons  by  which  they  supported  their 
opm'yojis  in  council ;  whereas  the  success  of  Leicester's 
course  depended  on  all  those  light  and  changeable  gales 
?ef^^^^^^  ^^^  /'««nour,  which  thwart  or  favowx  the  ^xo- 
^  ^a^-^^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  favour  of  his  mistress,  aiid  s\«i, 
^yxo^''^^^  "^^^  ^^s  ^ver  and  anon  becomms  ^^^.x^^ 


IS.lllNlt.WUK  i  n. 

should  forget  the  dignity,  or  compromise  the 

.y,  of  the  Queen,  while  she  indulged  the  affections 

AToman.     Of  the  difficulties  which  surrounded  his 

,  "  too  great  to  keep  or  to  resign,"  Leicester  was 

sensible  ;  and  as  he  looked  anxiously  round  for  the 

.ns  of  maintaining  himself  in  his  precarious  situation, 

i  sometimes  contemplated  those  of  descending  from  it 

.  safety,  he  saw  but  little  hope  of  either.     At  such 

noments,  his  thoughts  turned  to  dwell  upon  his  secret 

marriage,  and  its  consequences  ;  and  it  was  in  bitterness 

against  himself,  if  not  against  his  unfortunate  Countess, 

that  he  ascribed  to  that  hasty  measiue,  adopted  in  the 

ardour  of  what  he  now  called  inconsiderate  passion,  at 

once  the  impossibility  of  placing  his  power  on  a  solid  basis, 

and  the  immediate  prospect  of  its  precipitate  downfall. 

"  Men  say,"  thus  ran  his  thoughts,  in  these  anxious 
and  repentant  moments,  "  that  I  might  marry  Elizabeth, 
and  become  King  of  England.  All  things  suggest  this. 
The  match  is  carolled  in  ballads,  while  the  rabble  throw 
their  caps  up. — It  has  been  touched  upon  in  the  schools — 
whispered  in  the  presence-chamber — recommended  from 
the  pulpit — prayed  for  in  the  Calvinistic  churches  abroad 
— touched  on  by  statists  in  the  very  council  at  home — 
These  bold  insinuations  have  been  rebutted  by  no  rebuke, 
no  resentment,  no  chiding,  scarce  even  by  the  usual 
female  protestation  that  she  would  live  and  die  a  virgin 
princess.  Her  words  have  been  more  courteous  than 
ever,  though  she  knows  such  rumours  are  abroad — her 
actions  more  gracious — her  looks  more  kind — nought 
seems  wanting  to  make  me  King  of  England,  and  place 
me  beyond  the  storms  of  court-favour,  excepting  the  put- 
ting forth  of  mine  own  hand  to  take  that  crown  imperial, 
which  is  the  glory  of  the  universe  V  I'^xv^^V^-^'V  -rois!^ 
stretch  that  hand  out  rnostbo\d\y,\\.\sie.V\.et^^^av»r^'i 

secret  and  inextricable  bond  \    AneL  \\et^  ^  "^"^^^  ^^ 
from  Amy/'  he  would  say,  calcYvms  ^"^^^  "^^ 
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Riovcmeiic  of  peevishness,  "  persecating  me  to  adiDow- 
ledge  her  openly— to  do  justice  to  her  and  lo  mysetf— and 
I  wot  not  what  Mcthinks  I  have  done  less  than  justice 
to  myself  alroadj'.  And  she  speaks  as  if  Elitabelh  were 
to  receive  the  luiowledge  of  this  matter  with  the  glee  of 
a  mother  hearingof  the  happy  marriage  of  a  hopeful  son  ! 
— She,  llio  daughter  of  Henry,  who  spared  neither  man  in 
Ilia  anger,  nor  woman  in  his  desire — she  lo  find  herself 
tricliod,  drawn  on  with  toys  of  passion  to  the  verge  of 
acknowledging  her  love  to  a  subject,  and  he  discovered 

been  dallied  with  in  such  fashion,  as  a  gay  courtier  might 
trifle  with  a  country  wench — We  should  then  see  to  our 
min/anns  quidficminul" 
He  would  then  pause,  and  call  for  Vaniey,  whose 

because  the  Earl  remembered  the  remonstrances  which  he 
had  made  against  his  secret  contract  And  their  consul- 
tation usually  terminated  in  anxious  deliberation,  how  or 
in  what  manner  the  Countess  was  to  be  produced  at  Kenil- 
worth.  These  communingshad  for  some  lime  alwaysended 
in  a  resolution  to  delay  the  Progress  from  day  lo  day. 
But  at  length  a  peremptory  decision  became  necessary. 

"  Elizabeth  will  not  be  saiisfied  without  her  presence," 

said  the  Eajl ;  ' '  whether  any  suspicion  hath  entered  her 

mind,  as  my  own  apprehensions  suggest,  or  whether  the 

petition  of  Trcssilian  is  kept  in  her  memory  by  Sussei, 

or  some  other  secret  enemy,  1  know  not ;  bul  amongst 

ail  the  favourable  expressions  which  she  uses  to  me,  she 

often  recurs  to  the  story  of  Amy  Robsart.    I  think  thai 

Amy  is  Ihe  slave  in  the  chariot,  who  is  plEtced  there  by 

my  evil  fortune  to  dash  and  to  confound  my  triumph, 

i!yea  ivhen  at  the  highest.     Show  me  thy  device,  Vnmey, 

<?w-  ^"'""^  '^^  inexplicaiile  difficulty.     I  Viave  Atowq 

^•■^f^aT/''  ""f^'^''"^"t  in  llie  way  ot  these  aconwA 

Sta       ^"'"^  propound  even  with  a  shade  o{  dccena 
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lenriew  has  put  all  to  a  hazard.  She  said 
but  peremptorily,  '  We  will  give  you  no 
M"  preparations,  my  lord,  lest  you  shotild 
yourself.  On  Saturday,  the  9th  of  July,  we 
m  at  Kenilworth — We  pray  you  to  forget 
pointed  guests  and  suitors,  and  in  especial 
ve.  Amy  RobsarL  We  would  wish  to  sec 
bo  could  postpone  yonder  poetical  gentle- 
Pressilian,  to  your  man,  Richard  Varney." 
y,  ply  thine  invention,  whose  forge  hath 
►ften  ;  for  sure  as  my  name  is  Dudley,  the 
:ed  by  my  horoscope  is  now  darkening 

dy  be  by  no  means  persuaded  to  bear  for 
he  obscure  character  which  circumstances 
?  "  said  Varney,  after  some  hesitation, 
ah  !  my  Countess  term  herself  thy  wife — 
ler  stand  with  my  honour  nor  with  hers." 
lord,"  answered  Varney,  "  and  yet  such  is 

which  EHzabeth  now  holds  her  ;  and  to 
;  opinion  is  to  discover  all." 

something  else,  Varney,"  said  the  Earl, 
ion  ;  ' '  this  invention  is  nought — if  I  couki 

she  would  not ;  for  I  tell  thee,  Varney,  if 
t  not,  that  not  Elizabeth  on  the  throne  has 
m  the  daughter  of  this  obscure  gentleman 
he  is  flexible  in  many  things,  but  where 

honour  brought  in  question,  she  hath  a 
per  as  apprehensive  as  hghtning,  and  as 
:ion. 

experienced  that,  my  lord,  else  had  we  not 
imstanced,"  said  Vamey.     "  But  what  else 
low  not — Methinks  she  vvKo?.^  ^oo^to^Nsov**. 
OUT  loidship's  bride,  and  ^ve.^^^^y^'^^ 

do  somewhat  towards  piaLTTYvsv?,"\^-    vvmv*5>' 
'SiWe,"  said  the  "EatV  vj^nVcv^  ^'^'^  ^ 
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•'  I  know  neither  authority  nor  entreaties  would  make 
her  endure  thy  name  for  an  hour." 

"  It  is  somewhat  hard,  though,"  said  Vamey,  in  a  dry 
tone ;  and,  without  pausing  on  that  topic,  he  added, 
**  suppose  some  one  were  found  to  represent  her?  Such 
feats  have  been  performed  in  the  courts  of  as  sharp-eyed 
monarchs  as  Queen  Elizabeth." 

"  Utter  madness,  Vamey,"  answered  the  Earl ;  "the 
counterfeit  would  be  confronted  with  Tressilian,  and 
discovery  become  inevitable." 

"  Tressilian  might  be  removed  from  court,"  said  the 
unhesitating  Vamey. 

' '  And  by  what  means  ?  " 

"There  are  many,"  said  Vamey,  "by  which  a  states- 
man in  your  situation,  my  lord,  may  remove  from  the 
scene  one  who  pries  into  your  affairs,  and  places  himself 
in  perilous  opposition  to  you." 

"  Speak  not  to  me  of  such  policy,  Vamey,"  said  the 
Earl,  hastily;  "which,  besides,  would  avail  nothing  n 
the  present  case.  Many  others  there  be  at  court,  to 
whom  Amy  may  be  known ;  and  besides,  on  the  absence 
of  Tressilian,  her  father  or  some  of  her  friends  would  be 
instantly  summoned  hither.     Urge  thine  invention  once 


more." 


"  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  to  say,"  answered  Var- 
ney ;  ' '  but  were  I  myself  in  such  perplexity,  I  would 
ride  post  down  to  Cumnor  Place,  and  compel  my  wife 
to  give  her  consent  to  such  measures  as  her  safety  and 
mine  required." 

"Vamey,"  said  Leicester,    "I  cannot  urge  her  to 
aught  so  repugnant  to  her  noble  nature,  as  a  share  in 
this  stratagem — ^it  would  be  a  .base  requital  for  the  love 
sAe  bears  me. " 
^    "  Well,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey,  '*yo\it  \0Tds\j\^  vi  a 
^^  ""^^  ^"  honourable  man,  and  sldUed  m  t\iosfc\a\gB 
^  Of  romantic  scruple,  which  are  curreiA  m  Mcadas 
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oar  nephew,  Philip  Sidney,  writes.     I  am 

;  servitor — ^a  man  of  this  world,  and  only 

my  knowledge  of  it,  and  its  ways,  is  such  as 

iip  has  not  scorned  to  avail  yourself  of.  Now 
.ain  know,  whether  the  obligation  lies  on  my 
II  you,  in  this  fortunate  imion ;  and  which  has 
on  to  show  complaisance  to  the  other,  and  to 
hat  other's  wishes,  conveniences,  and  safety?  " 

thee,  Vamey,"  said  the  Earl,  "that  all  it  was  "* 

wer  to  bestow  upon  her,  was  not  merely  de- 
it  a  thousand  times  overpaid,  by  her  own  virtue 
ity;  for  never  did  greatness  descend  upon  a 
,o  formed  by  nature  to  grace  and  adorn  it." 

well,  my  lord,  you  are  so  satisfied,"  answered 
with  his  usual  sardonic  smile,  which  even  re- 
lis  patron  could  not  at  all  times  subdue — "you 

time  enough  to  enjoy  undistm*bed  the  society 
gracious  and  beautiful — that  is,  so  soon  as  such 
^nt  in  the  Tower  be  over,  as  may  correspond 
ime  of  deceiving  the  affections  of  Elizabeth 
\  cheaper   penalty,   I    presume,   you  do  not 

:ious  fiend ! "   answered    Leicester,    **  do  you 
in  my  misfortune? — Manage  it  as  thou  wilt." 
)u  are  serious,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey,   "you 
forth  instantly,  and  post  for  Cumnor  Place." 
Iiou  go  thyself,  Varney ;  the  devil  has  given  thee 
of  eloquence,  which  is  most  powerful  in  the 
use.     I  should  stand  self-convicted  of  villany 
urge  such  a  deceit — Begone,  I  tell  thee — Must  I 
lee  to  mine  own  dishonour?" 
my  lord,"  said  Vamey — "  but  if  you  are  serious 
ing  me  with  the  task  of  urgvivg  \X\vs»\«vci'5»\.xsSK.^'^- 
•lire,  you  must  give  me  a  \e\XeT  \.o  t«^  \'&-^  >  "^ 
tials,  and  trust  to  me  for  bacVXTv^  \Jc^&  ^^^^"^-^^^ 
ith  all  the  force  in  iny  power.     Kxi^  ^^ 


"^ 
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my  opinion  of  my  lady's  love  for  your  lonlslup,  and  (M 
hur  nillingness  to  do  that  which  is  at  once  to  contribule 
to  your  pleasure  and  your  safety,  that  1  am^ure  she  w31 
condescend  to  bear  for  a  few  tu^ef  days  the  name  of  so 
humble  a  man  as  myself,  especially  since  it  is  not  inferioc 
in  antiquity  to  that  of  her  own  paternal  house. " 

Leicester  seized  on  writing  materials,  and  Iwicc  or 
thrice  commenced  a  letter  to  the  Countess,  which  be 
afteni~ards  tore  into  fragments-  At  length  he  finished  a 
lew  distracted  lines,  in  which  he  conjured  her,  for  reasons 
nearly  concerning  his  life  and  honour,  to  consent  to  bear 
the  name  of  Vamey  for  a  few  days,  during  the  revels  al 
Kenilwotth.  He  added,  that  Vamey  would  communi- 
cate all  the  reasons  which  rendered  this  deception  indis- 
pensable; and  having  signed  and  sealed  these  creden- 
tials, he  flung  diem  over  the  table  lo  Varney,  with  a 
motion  that  he  should  depart,  which  his  adviser  was  not 
slow  to  compreliend  and  lo  obey. 

Leicester  remained  Uke  one  stupiRed.  till  he  heard  the     ' 
trampling  of  the  horses,  as  Vamey,  who  took  no  time      j 
even  to  change  his  dress,  threw  himself  into  the  saddle;      I 
and,  followed  by  a  single  servant,  set  off  for  Berkshire. 
At  the  sound,  the  Earl  started  from  his  seat,  and  ran  to 
ihe  window,  with  the  momentary  purpose  of  recalling  the     I 
unworthy  commission  with  which  he  had  intrusted  one,      i 
of  whom  he  used  to  say,  he  knew  no  virtuous  property      | 
save  affection  to  his  patron.     But  Vamey  was  already 
beyond  call— and  the  bright  starry  firmament,  which  the 
age  considered  as  the  Book  of  Fate,  lying  spread  before 
Leicester  when  he  opened  the  casement,  diverted  him 
from  his  better  and  more  manly  purpose. 

■■  There  they  roll  on  their  silent  but  potential  course," 
■^tf  tbe  Earl,  looking  around  him,  "  without  a  voice 
™'cAs_paais(oourear,  bul  not  without  mftiieiKea'«>«ii 
■oe''  ^' ^"^  cfiange,  the  Indwellets  ot  ftisViecarinVl 
S'S  ■  ^^as'rologers  fable  not,  is  Hie -"erj  ™as. 
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ae  hour  approaches  of  which  I  was  taiiglit 

le  hour,  too,  wh'ch  I  was  encouraged  to 

.  king  was  the  word — but  how? — the  crown 

I — all  hopes  of  that  are.  gone — let  them  go. 

etherlands  have  demanded  me  for  their  leader, 

.d  Elizabeth  consent,  would  yield  to  me  f/ie/r 

And  have  I  not  such  a  claim,  even  in  this  king- 

rhat  of  York,  descending  from  George  of  C'la- 

to  the  House  of  Huntingdon,  which,  this  lady 

/,  may  have  a  fair  chance — Himtingdon  is  of  my 

e. — But  I  ^^^ll  plunge  no  deeper  in  these  high  mys- 

is.   Let  me  hold  my  course  in  silence  for  a  while,  and 

obscurity  like  a  subterranean  river — the  time  shall  come, 

lat  I  will  burst  forth  in  my  strength,  and  bear  all  oppo- 

iition  before  me." 

While  Leicester  was  thus  stupifying  the  remonstrances 
of  his  own  conscience,  by  appealing  to  political  necessity 
for  his  apology,  or  losing  himself  amidst  the  wild  dreams 
of  ambition,  his  agent  left  town  and  tower  behind  him, 
on  his  hasty  journey  to  Berkshire.  He  also  nourished 
high  hope.  He  had  brought  Lord  Leicester  to  the 
point  which  he  had  desired,  of  committing  to  him  tlie 
most  intimate  recesses  of  his  breast,  and  of  using  him  as 
the  channel  of  his  most  confidential  intercourse  with  his 
lady.  Henceforward  it  would,  he  foresaw,  be  difficult 
for  his  patron  either  to  dispense  with  his  services,  or  re- 
fuse his  requests,  however  unreasonable.  And  if  this 
disdainful  dame,  as  he  termed  the  Countess,  should 
comply  with  the  request  of  her  husband,  Varney,  her 
pretended  husband,  must  needs  become  so  situated  with 
respect  to  her,  that  there  was  no  knowing  where  his 
audacity  might  be  bounded — perhaps  not  till  circimi- 
stances  enabled  him  to  obtain  a  Xnxx.TW^»  h»\\\Ocv  '^'t 
thought  of  with  a  mixture  of  fiendisVv  fe'!i\\T\^'s./\^v^^'^^  ^ 
revenge  for  her  previous  scorn  was  ioicwio^X.  oxv.^  V^^  ^^ 
mlaant  Agam  he  contemplated  vVv^  ^ossOoCC^'^'i  ^ 
3^7 
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being  totally  intractable,  and  refusing  obstinately  to  play 
the  part  assigned  to  her  in  the  drama  at  Ke'hilworth. 

"Alasco  must  then  do  his  part,"  he  said — "Sickness 
must  serve  her  Majesty  as  an  excuse  for  not  receiving 
the  homage  of  Mrs.  Vamey — ay,  and  a  sore  and  a  wasting 
sickness  it  may  prove,  should  Elizabeth  continue  to  cast 
so  favourable  an  eye  on  my  I-K)rd  of  Leicester.  I  will 
not  forego  the  chance  of  being  favoiu-ite  of  a  monarch 
for  want  of  determined  measuies,  should  these  be  neces- 
sary.— Forward,  good  horse,  forward — ambition,  and 
haughty  hope  of  power,  pleasure,  and  revenge,  strike 
their  stings  as  deep  through  my  bosom  as  I  plunge  the 
rowels  in  thy  flanks — On,  good  horse,  on — the  devil 
urges  us  both  forward." 


CHAP.  XXII. 

Say  that  my  beauty  was  hut  smally 

AiKOtig  court  ladies  all  despised y 
Why  didst  tJiou  rend  it  from  tJiat  hall, 

Where t  scortiful  Earl,  'twas  dearly  prised  t 

No  tnore  thou  com'st  with  wonted  speedy 

Thy  once  beloved  bride  to  see  ; 
But  be  she  alive,  or  be  sJie  dead, 

J  feary  stem  Earl,  *s  the  same  to  thee. 

CuMNOR  Hall,  by  William  Julius  Micklb. 

HE  ladies  of  fashion  of  the  present,  or  of  any 

other  period,  must  have  allowed,  that  the  young 

and  lovely  Countess  of  Leicester  had,  besides 

her  youth  and  beauty,  two  qualities  which  entitled  her  to 

a  place  amongst  women  of  rank  and  distinction.     Slic 

clJspJayed,  as  we  have  iteen  in  her  interview  with  the 

\     ped/ar,  a.  liberal  promptitude  to  make  unnecessai'j  ^uy- 

^jc^t^"^'  f^^^r^or  the  pleasure  of  acqiuring  vise\es.s  axv^L 

318^^       ,k6/c/2  ceased  to  please  as  soon  as  l\\e^  ^«tc 


w*  uiumpn  reflected  from 

cmtess  Amy  had  indeed  to  plead,  for  ind 
lose  frivolous  tastes,  that  the  education  of  t 
done  little  or  nothing  for  a  mind  naturally  g; 
5  to  study.     If  she  had  not  loved  to  coUe 
to  wear  it,  she  miglit  have  woven  tapestry  < 
•roidery,  till  her  labours  spread  in  gay  profi 
ar  the  walls  and  seats  at  Lidcote  Hall ;  or  sh 
5  varied  Minerva's  labours  with  the  task  c 
1  mighty  pudding  against  the  time  that  Si 
salt  returned  from  the  greenwood.     But  Amj 
iral  genius  either  for  the  loom,  the  needle,  oi 
Dook.     Her  mother  had  died  in  infancy ;  hei 
-adictcd  her  in  nothing ;  and  Tressilian,  the 
It  approached  her,  who  was  able  or  desirous 
the  cultivation  of  her  mind,  had  much  hurt 
with  her,  by  assuming  too  eagerly  the  task 
)r ;  so  that  he  was  regarded  by  the  livplv  J- 
idle  rirl  w;*v.  — 
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when  the  void  was  filled  up  with  letters  of  excuse,  not 
always  very  warmly  expressed,  and  generally  extremely 
•Ijrief,  discontent  and  suspicion  began  to  haunt  those 
splendid  apartments  which  love  had  fitted  up  for  beauty. 
Her  answers  to  Leicester  conveyed  these  feelings  too 
bluntly,  and  pressed  more  naturally  than  prudently  that 
she  might  be  relieved  from  this  obscure  and  secluded  resi- 
dence, by  the  E^l's  acknowledgment  of  their  marriage  ; 
and  in  arranging  her  arguments,  with  all  the  skill  she 
was  mistress  of,  she  trusted  chiefly  to  the  warmth  of  the 
entreaties  with  which  she  urged  them.  Sometimes  she 
even  ventured  to  mingle  reproaches,  of  which  Leicester 
conceived  he  had  good  reason  to  complain. 

"  I  have  made  her  Countess,"  he  said  to  Varney  ; 
"surely  she  might  wait  till  it  consisted  with  my  pleasure 
that  she  should  put  on  the  coronet. " 

The  Countess  Amy  viewed  the  subject  in  directly  an 
opposite  light. 

"What  signifies,"  she  said,  "that  I  have  rank  and 
honour  in  reality,  if  I  am  to  live  an  obscure  prisoner, 
without  either  society  or  observance,  and  suffering  in  my 
character,  as  one  of  dubious  or  disgraced  reputation  ?    I 
care  not  for  all  those  strings  of  pearl,  which  you  fret  me 
by  warping  into  my  tresses,  Janet.     I  tell  you,  that  at 
Lidcote  Hall,  if  I  put  but  a  fresh  rose-bud  among  my 
hair,  my  good  father  would  call  me  to  him,  that  he  might 
see  it  more  closely  ;  and  the  kind  old  curate  would  smile, 
and  Master  Mumblazen  would  say  something  about  roses 
gules  ;  and  now  I  sit  here,  decked  out  like  an  image  with 
gold  and  gems,  and  no  one  to  see  my  finery  but  you, 
Janet.    There  was  the  poor  Tressilian,  too — but  it  avails 
not  speaking  of  him." 
"^  afc»/Zr   not  Indeed,   madam,"  said   her  prudent 
^^^o^'r^'     '^"^  verily  you  moke  me  sometimes  m^Yv 
"^^sj^ffi'"^ ^^"^^  ^^^i^  so  often,  or  so rasVAy." 
s^  «^/we^  nothing  to  warn  me,  Janet/'  sa\d  lYi^  \m- 


^  .^v^,ai  oreath-rl  cann 
i  even  if  I  would,  or  if  he — which,  G< 
lee — should  cease  to  love  me.    But 
Uy,  I  would  have  been  happier  than  1 
Onained  in  Lidcote  Hall,  even  altbou} 
nied  poor  Tressilian,  with  his  melancl 
lead  full  of  learning,  which  I  cared  not 
would  read  his  favourite  volumes,  the 
me  that  I  should  be  glad  of  having  do 
;  come  now." 

ight   you  some  books,  madam,"  said 
ime  fellow  who  sold  them  in  the  Market- 
tared  something  boldly  at  me,  I  promis 
le  see  them,  Janet,"  said  the  Countess 
ot  be  of  your  own  precise  cast. — How 
eous  damsel? — *  A  Pair  of  Snujg/trs 
idlestick ' — *  A  Handful  of  Myrrh  and 
'k  Soul  to  Purgation ' — *  A  Draught  0/ 
'alley  of  Baca'— '  Foxes  and  '^-— ' 
!all  V011  ♦'*'''  ' 
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lore  did  the  Countesi's  bean  indiiie,  and  jayfi^  did 
she  Oait  up  from  (he  listless  (ask  of  loiuing  ottt  the 
leaves  of  the  pamphleU,  and  hastily  did  she  scatter  thcm 
through  the  floor,  when  the  rapid  clatter  tif  biases'  feet, 
beard  in  the  courtyard,  called  her  to  the  windov,  ex- 
claiming, "  It  is  Leicester  1 — it  is  my  noble  £aii  1 — it  is 
my  Dudley  I — Every  stroke  of  his  horse's  hoof  sounds 
like  a  note  of  lordly  ntusic  I  " 

There  was  a  brief  bustle  in  the  mansion,  and  Foster, 
with  bis  downwanl  look  and  sullen  manner,  entered  the 
apartioent  to  say,  "  That  Master  Richard  Vamey  was 
arrived  from  my  lord,  having  ridden  all  night,  andcniTed 
to  speak  with  bei  ladyship  instantly." 

"Vamey?"  said  the  disappointed  Countess  :  "and  to 
speak  with  me  i* — pshaw  <    But  he  conies  with  news  fnm 

Vamey  entered  her  dressing  apartment,  where  she  sat 
arrayed  m  her  native  loveliness,  adorned  with  all  that 
Janet's  an,  and  a  rich  and  tast^ui  imdress,  conld 
bestow.  But  the  most  beautiful  pan  of  her  attire  was 
her  profuse  and  luxuriant  light-brown  locks,  which  floated 
in  sucb  rich  abundance  around  a  neck  that  resembled  a 
swan's,  and  over  a  bosom  heaving  »'ith  anxious  eijiecla- 
tion,  which  commnnicated  a  hurried  tinge  of  red  to  ha 


Vamey  entered  the  room  in  the  dress  in  which  be  had 
wailed  on  bis  master  that  morning  to  court,  tbe  splendour 
of  which  made  a  strange  contrast  with  the  disorder  arising 
from  hasty  riding  during  a  dark  tiigbt  and  foul  ways. 

who  has  that  to  say  of  which  be  doubts  the  reception, 

and  »ho  hath  yet  posted  on  from  the  necessity  of  oom- 

I'unicating  bis  tidings.     The  Countess's  anaotis  eye  al 

""'^  ^iigtt  tbe  aiarm,  as  she  exclaimed,  "  \oii.  \J(tiil 

bc'iti°'^  "^ '°^'  ^'as'er  Vamey— GiKWW Hiawa^ 
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adam,  thank  Heaven ! "  said  Varney.    **  Com- 
ielf,  and  permit  me  to  take  breath  ere  I  com* 
my  tidings." 
oreath,  sir,"  replied  the  Lady,  impatiently  ;  "  I 
/our   theatrical   arts.     Since  your  breath  hath 
i  to  bring  you  hither,  it  may  suffice  to  tell  your 
It  least  briefly,  and  in  the  gross." 
Madam,"  answered  Varney,  "  we  are  not  alone,  and 
lord's  message  was  for  your  ear  only." 
*  Leave  us,  Janet,   and    Master    Foster,"  said  the 
idy  ;  "  but  remain  in  the  next  apartment,  and  within 
11." 

Foster  and  his  daughter  retired,  agreeably  to  the  Lady 
Bicester's  commands,  into  the  next  apartment,  which 
^as  the  withdrawing-room.  The  door  which  led  from 
the  sleeping-chamber  was  then  carefully  shut  and  bolted, 
and  the  father  and  daughter  remained  both  in  a  posture 
of  alarmed  attention,  the  first  with  a  stem,  suspicious, 
anxious  cast  of  countenance,  and  Janet  with  folded 
hands,  and  looks  which  seemed  divided  betwixt  her 
desire  to  know  the  fortunes  of  her  mistress,  and  her 
prayers  to  heaven  for  her  safety.  Anthony  Foster  seemed 
himself  to  have  some  idea  of  what  was  passing  through 
his  daughter's  mind,  for  he  crossed  the  apartment  and 
took  her  anxiously  by  the  hand,  saying,  "That  is  right 
— pray,  Janet,  pray — ^we  have  all  need  of  prayers,  and 
some  of  us  more  than  others.  Pray,  Janet — I  would 
pray  myself,  but  I  must  listen  to  what  goes  on  within — 
evil  has  been  brewing,  love — evil  has  been  brewing. 
God  forgive  our  sins  ;  but  Vamey's  sudden  and  strange 
arrival  bodes  us  no  good." 

Janet  had  never  before  heard  her  father  excite  or  even 
permit  her  attention  to  anything  which  ^?fisft^  Vsw  ^«is. 
mysterious  family,  and  now  that  Y^e  6i^  «i,\C\s '^^vs^ 
sounded  iq  her  ear— she  knew  noX  >w\i7— VCftft  "^"^^J^^ 
screech-owl  denouacing  some  deed  ol  lextox  a.xA.o^'*^^ 
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/ere  it  possible  for  one  of  the  Graces  to  have 

aated  by  a  Fury,  the  countenance  could  not 

ited  such  beauty  with  so  much  hatred,  scorn, 

£,  and  resentment.     The  gesture  and  attitude 

ponded  with  the  voice  and  looks,  and  altogether 

ated  a  spectacle  which  was  at  once  beautiful  and 

ul ;  so  much  of  the  sublime  had  the  energy  of  pas- 

.1  imited  with  the  Countess  Amy's  natural  loveliness. 

net,  as  soon  as  the  door  was  open,  ran  to  her  mistress ; 

nd  more  slowly,  yet  with  more  haste  than  he  was  wont, 

nthony  Foster  went  to  Richard  Vamey. 

"  In  the  Truth's  name,  what  ails  your  ladyship?"  said 

.le  former. 

"  What,  in  the  name  of  Satan,  have  you  done  to  her?" 

said  Foster  to  his  friend. 

"Who,  I? — nothing,"  answered  Vamey,  but  with 
sunken  head  and  sullen  voice  ;  "  nothing  but  communi- 
cated to  her  her  IcM-d's  commands,  which,  if  the  lady  list 
not  to  obey,  she  knows  better  how  to  answer  it  than  I 
may  pretend  to  do." 

"Now,  by  Heaven,  Janet,"  said  the  Countess,  "the 
false  traitor  lies  in  his  throat !  He  must  needs  lie,  for 
he  speaks  to  the  dishonour  of  my  noble  lord — he  must 
needs  lie  doubly,  for  he  speaks  to  gain  ends  of  his  own, 
equally  execrable  and  unattainable." 

"You  have  misapprehended  me,  lady,"  said  Vamey, 
with  a  sulky  species  of  submission  and  apology  ;  "let 
this  matter  rest  till  your  passion  be  abated,  and  I  wiU 
explain  all." 

••  Thou  shalt  never  have  an  opportunity  to  do  so," 
said  the  Countess. — "  Look  at  him,  Janet.     He  is  fairly 
dressed,  hath  the  outside  of  a  gentleman,  and  hither  he 
came  to  persuade  me  it  was  my  \oT(i's  ^^«&w:t^ — =v«ac^, 
more,  my  wedded  lord's  commands,  \3cvaX  \  ^"^^^^^  ^*f* 
tv/th  him  to  Kenilworth,  and  betoie  \5cv^  QvvKfc-^  ^ 
nobles,  and  ia  presence  of  my  own  yi eddaA.  Vs^^» 
jay 
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I  should  acknowledge  him — kirn  there — ^that  very  ck>ak^ 
brushing,  shoe-cleaning  fellow — him  there,  my  lord's 
lackey,  for  my  liege  lord  and  husband ;  furnishing  against 
myself,  great  God !  whenever  I  was  to  vindicate  my  right 
and  my  rank,  such  weapons  as  would  hew  my  just  claim 
from  the  root,  and  destroy  my  character  to  be  regarded 
as  an  honourable  matron  of  the  English  nobility  ! " 

"  You  hear  her,  Foster,  and  you,  young  maiden,  hear 
this  lady,"  answered  Varney,  taking  advantage  of  the 
jMiuse  which  the  Countess  had  made  in  her  charge,  more 
for  lack  of  breath  than  for  lack  of  matter — "You  hear 
that  her  heat  only  objects  to  me  the  course  which  our 
good  lord,  for  the  purpose  to  keep  certain  matters  secret, 
suggests  in  the  very  letter  which  she  holds  in  her 
hands." 

Foster  here  attempted  to  interfere  with  a  face  of  au- 
thority, which  he  thought  became  the  charge  intrusted  to 
him,  '•  Nay,  lady,  I  must  needs  say  you  are  over  hasty 
in  this — Such  deceit  is  not  utterly  to  be  condemned  when 
practised  for  a  righteous  end  ;  and  thus  even  the  patri- 
arch Abraham  feigned  Sarah  to  be  his  sister  when  they 
went  down  to  Egypt." 

"Ay,  sir, "answered the  Countess;  "but  God  rebuked 
that  deceit  even  in  the  father  of  his  chosen  people,  by  the 
mouth  of  the  heathen  Pharaoh.  Out  upon  you,  that 
will  read  Scripture  only  to  copy  those  things,  which  are 
held  out  to  us  as  warnings,  not  as  examples  ! " 

"  But  Sarah  disputed  not  the  will  of  her  husband,  an 
it  be  your  pleasure,"  said  Foster,  in  reply  ;  "but  did  as 
Abraham  commanded,  calling  herself  his  sister,  that  it 
might  be  well  with  her  husband  for  her  sake,  and  that  his 
sou/ mig^ht  ]}ve  because  of  her  beauty." 
"-^oiy,  so  Iieaven  pardon  me  my\iseless  anger,"  anr 
•^T^  rAe  Countess,  "thou  art  as  daring  a  loYpoccWt 
^'^^efh  ^^"V  '^  ^"  impudent  deceiver  I    Isi  wet  vriSl  \ 
^s6  ^"^  noblQ  Dudley  gave  co\inleiaaiice  Xo  «ft 
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SO  dishonourable  a  plan.    Thus  I  tread  on 
/,  if  indeed  it  be,  and  thus  destroy  its  remem- 
X  ever ! " 

.ying,  she  tore  in  pieces  Leicester's  letter,  and 
jd,  in  the  extremity  of  impatience,  as  if  she  would 
annihilated  the  minute  fragments  into  which  she 
rent  it. 

Bear  witness,"  said  Varney,  collecting  himself,  "  she 
ih  torn  my  lord's  letter,  in  order  to  burden  me  with 
le  scheme  of  his  devising  ;  and  although  it  promises 
sught  but  danger  and  trouble  to  me,  she  would  lay  it 
I  my  charge,  as  if  I  had  any  purpose  of  mine  own 
.it." 

•*  Thou  liest,  thou  treacherous  slave ! "  said  the 
Countess,  in  spite  of  Janet's  attempts  to  keep  her  silent, 
in  the  sad  foresight  that  her  vehemence  might  only  fur- 
nish arms  against  herself, — •'  Thou  liest,"  she  continued 
— "  Let  me  go,  Janet — Were  it  the  last  word  I  have  to 
speak,  he  lies — he  had  his  own  foul  ends  to  seek ;  and 
broader  he  would  have  displayed  them,  had  my  passion 
permitted  me  to  preserve  the  silence  which  at  first  encou- 
raged him  to  unfold  his  vile  projects." 

'•  Madam,"  said  Varney,  overwhelmed  in  spite  of  his 
efifrontery,  '*  I  entreat  you  to  believe  yourself  mistaken." 
**  As  soon  will  I  believe  light  darkness,"  said  the  en- 
raged Countess.    "  Have  I  drank  of  oblivion  ?    Do  I  not 
remember  former  passages,  which,  known  to  Leicester, 
had  given  thee  the  preferment  of  a  gallows,  instead  of 
the  honour  of  his  intimacy? — I  would  I  were  a  man 
but  for  five  minutes  !    It  were  space  enough  to  make  a 
craven  Uke  thee  confess  his  Nillany.     But  go — begone  ! — 
Tell  thy  master,  that  when  I  take  the  foul  course  to 
which  such  scandalous  deceits   as  XYvovsl  \\a^  x«:ssav- 
mended  on  his  behalf  must  necessadVj  \'esA  \iNft,"^"*f^ 
give  him  a  rival  something  "wort^vy  ot  iJcv^  ^^^^*,a/tosSp 
simU  not  be  supplanted  by  an  ignom\mo^»^svc^Ke:^ .  ^ 
3^7 
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best  fortune  is  to  catch  a  gift  of  his  master's  last  saH  of 
clothes  ere  it  is  threadbare,  and  who  is  only  fit  to  seduce 
a  suburb-wench  by  the  bravery  of  new  roses  in  his 
master's  old  pantofles.  Go,  begone,  sir — I  sccxn  thee 
so  much,  that  I  am  ashamed  to  have  been  angry  with 
thee." 

Vamey  left  the  room  with  a  mute  expression  of  rage, 
and  was  followed  by  Foster,  whose  apprehension,  natu- 
rally slow,  was  overpowered  by  the  eager  and  abundant 
discharge  of  indignation,  which,  for  the  first  time,  he 
had  heard  burst  from  the  lips  of  a  being,  Who  had 
seemed  till  that  moment  too  languid,  and  too  gentle,  to 
nurse  an  angry  thought,  or  utter  an  intemperate  e:ipres- 
sion.  Foster,  therefore,  pursued  Vamey  from  place  to 
place,  persecuting  him  with  interrogatories,  to  which  the 
other  replied  not,  until  they  were  in  the  opposite  side 
of  the  quadrangle,  and  in  the  old  hbrary,  with  which  the 
reader  has  already  been  made  acquainted.  Hefe  he 
turned  round  on  his  persevering  follower,  and  thus  ad^^ 
dressed  him,  in  a  tone  tolerably  equal ;  that  brief  waUi 
having  been  sufficient  to  give  one  so  habituated  to  com- 
mand his  temper,  time  to  rally  and  recover  his  presence 
of  mind. 

"  Tony,"  he  said,  with  his  usual  sneering  laugh,  "it 
avails  not  to  deny  it  The  Woman  and  the  Devil,,  who, 
as  thine  oracle  Holdforth  will  confirm  to  thee,  cheated 
man  at  the  beginning,  have  this  day  proved  more  power- 
ful than  my  discretion.  Yon  termagant  looked  so  tempt- 
ing, and  had  the  art  to  preserve  her  countenance  so 
naturally,  while  I  communicated  my  lord's  messagie» 
that,  by  my  faith,  I  thought  I  might  say  some  little  thing 
for  myself.  She  thinks  she  hath  my  head  under  her 
^'reiJe  now,  but  she   is  deceived. — ^Where  is  Doctor 

'leil^f  ^f^  ^^^ratory, "  answered  Foster ;  "  \V\s  i5\^>«« 
^^^^ezi  not  withal-^we  must  wail  tii\  ivoon  ^a  V^X, 


lortaht — ^What  said  I,  important? — I 
pt  his  divine  studies." 
s  the  devil's  divinity,"  said  Vamey, — 
It  him,  one  hour  must  suffice  as  well  as 
he  way  to  his  pandemonium." 
5y,  and  with  hasty  and  perturbed  steps 
who  conducted  him  through  private 
f  which  were  well  n^h  ruinous,  to  the 
le  quadrangle,  where,  in  a  subterranean 
►ccupied  by  the  chemist  Alasco,  one  of 
rfngdon,  who  had  a  turn  for  the  occult 
ich  to  the  scandal  of  his  convent,  esta- 
:ory,  in  which,  like  other  fools  of  the 
nuch  precious  time,  and  money  besides, 
the  grand  arcanum. 

;r  i^iused  before  the  door,  which  vms 
ired  within,  and  again  showed  a  marked 
turb  the  sage  in  his  operations.  Bat 
ipulous,  roused  him,  l>y  knocking  and 
ength,  slowly  and  reluctantly,  the  in- 
rlment  undid  the  door.  The  chemist 
his  eves  bleared  with  the  heat  and 
Dve  or  alembic  over  which  he  brooded, 
of  his  cell  displayed  the  confused  as- 
rogeneous  substances  and  extraordinary 
nging  to  his  profession.  The  old  man 
with  spiteful  impatience,  "  Am  I  for 
;d  to  the  affairs  of  earth  from  those  of 

s  of  hell,"  answered  Vamey,  "for  that 
lemcnt. — Foster,  we  need  thee  at  our 

entered  the  room.    Vanwy,  \c?\<vw«c^» 
and  they  betook  therasfe\vea  \o  %«x«x 

fe,  the  Countess  traveiscA  ^Oc»  ^"S®*^ 
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i^ent  with  shame  and  anger  contending,  on  jber  lovel] 
cheek. 

"The  villain,"  she  said,  "the  cold-Uooded  calcu 
lating  slave  ! — But  I  unmasked  him,  Janet — I  made  thi 
snake  uncoil  all  his  folds  before  me,  and  crawl  abroad  ii 
his  native  deformity — I  suspended  my  resentment,  a 
the  danger  of  suffocating  under  the  effort,  until  he  hac 
let  me  see  the  very  bottom  of  a  heart  more  foul  thai 
hell's  darkest  comer. — ^And  thou,  Leicester,  is  it  possibh 
thou  couldst  bid  me  for  a  moment  deny  my  wedde< 
right  in  thee,  or  thyself  yield  it  to  another  ! — But  it  ii 
impossible — the  villain  has  lied  in  all. — Janet,  I  wil 
not  remain  here  longer — I  fear  him — I  fear  thy  father— 
I  grieve  to  say  it,  Janet — but  I  fear  thy  father,  and 
worst  of  all,  this  odious  Vamey.  I  will  escape  fron 
Cumnor." 

"Alas  !  madam,  whither  would  you  fly,  or  by  wha 
means  will  you  escape  from  these  walls  ?  " 

"I  know  not,  Janet,"  said  the  unfortunate  younj 
lady,  looking  upwards,  and  clasping  her  hands  together 
"  I  know  not  where  I  shall  fly,  or  by  what  means  ;  bu 
I  am  certain  the  God  I  have  served  will  not  abandoi 
me  in  this  dreadful  crisis,  for  I  am  in  the  hands  o 
wicked  men." 

"  Do  not  think  so,  dear  lady,"  said  Janet ;  ''  my  fathe 
is  stem  and  strict  in  his  temper,  and  severely  true  to  hi 
trast— but  yet " 

At  this  moment  Anthony  Foster  entered  the  apart 

i'nent,  bearing  in  his  hand  a  glass  cup,  and  a  small  flask 

His  manner  was  singular ;  for,  while  approaching  th( 

Countess  with  the  respect  due  to  her  runk,  he  had  til 

Ats  time  suffered  to  become  visible,  or  had  been  unabL 

fp  fuppress,  the  obdurate  suikiness  of  his  natural  dis 

^^«o,   which,  as  is  usual  with  those  ol  liHs  UTvV\a.v\ 

f^stan^  cAieifjr  exerted  towards  those  over  v<\ic 


KEIULWORTH. 

bing  of  that  sullen  consciousness  of  authority 

fas  wont  to  conceal  under  a  clumsy  affectation 

and  deference,  as  a  ruffian  hides  his  pistols  and 

1  under  his  ill-fashioned  gaberdine.     And  yet  it 

as  if  his  smile  was  more  in  fear  than  courtesy, 

if,  while  he  pressed  the  Countess  to  taste  of  the 

5  cordial,  which  should  refresh  her  spirits  after  her 

larm,  he  was  conscious  of  meditating  some  farther 

'.     His  hand  trembled  also,  his  voice  faltered,  and 

hole  outward  behaviour  exhibited  so  much  that  was 

idous,  that  his  daughter  Janet,  after  she  had  stood 

/cing  at  him  in  astonishment  for  some  seconds,  seemed 

once  to  collect  herself  to  execute  some  hardy  resolu- 

on,  raised  her  head,  assumed  an  attitude  and  gait  of 

determination  and  authority,  and  walking  slowly  betwiXt 

her  father  and  her  mistress,  took  the  salver  from  flie 

hand  of  the  former,  and  said  in  a  low,  but  marked  and 

decided  tone,  "Father,  /will  fill  for  my  noble  mistress, 

when  such  is  her  pleasure." 

•'Thou,  my  child?"  said  Foster,  eagerly  and  appre- 
hensively ;  "  no,  my  child — it  is  not  t/iou  shalt  render  the 
lady  this  service." 

"And  why,  I  pray  you,"  said  Janet,  "if  it  be  fitting 
that  the  noble  lady  should  partake  of  the  cup  at  all  ?  " 

"Why — why?"  said  the  seneschal,  hesitating,  and 
then  bursting  into  passion  as  the  readiest  mode  of  sup- 
plying the  lack  of  all  other  reason — "  Why,  because  it  is 
my  pleasure,  minion,  that  you  should  not ! — Get  you 
gone  to  the  evening  lecture." 

"Now,   as  I  hope  to  hear  lecture  again,"  jeplied 
Janet,  "I  will  not  go  thither  this  night,  unless  I  am 
better  assured  of  my  mistress's  safety.     Give  me  that 
flask,  father  ; " — and  she  took  it  from\iaT«^\\K.Naxi\.^v"asNSw,^^ 
wMe  he  resigned  it  as  if  consciencse-aVracNR. — *  *  tssv^^*»«  * 
she  said,  "father,  that  which  sbaW  bex^&X.  to.^  x«jss«c* 
cannot  do  fne  prejudice.     Father .  1  eLxVok  \.o  ^«^^ 
33^ 
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Foster,  without  speaking  a  word,  nisked  OQ  fab 
daughter,  and  wrested  the  flask  from  her  hand ;  then,  as 
if  emban|issed  by  what  he  had  done,  and  totally  unable 
to  resolve  what  he  should  do  next,  he  stood  with  it  in  his 
hand,  one  foot  advanced  and  the  other  drawn  bade, 
glaring  on  his  daughter  with  a  countenance,  in  whidi 
rage,  fear,  and  convicted  villany,  formed  a  hidecnu 
combination. 

"  This  is  strange,  my  father,"  said  Janet,  keeping  her 
eye  fixed  on  his,  in  the  manner  in  which  those  who  have 
the  charge  of  lunatics  are  said  to  overawe  their  unhapi^ 
patients  ;  '*  will  you  neither  let  me  serve  my  lady,  nor 
drink  to  her  myself?  '* 

The  courage  of  the  Countess  sustained  Tier  through 
this  dreadful  scene,  of  which  the  import  was  not  the  less 
obvious  that  it  was  not  even  hinted  at.  She  preserved 
even  the  rash  carelessness  of  her  temper,  and  though  h^ 
cheek  had  grown  pale  at  the  first  alarm,  her  eye  was 
calm,  and  almost  scornful.  "Will  you  taste  this  rars 
cordial.  Master  Foster?  Perhaps  you  -mil  not  3rourself 
refuse  to  pledge  us,  though  you  permit  not  Janet  to  do 
so — Drink,  sir,  I  pray  you." 

"  I  will  not,"  answered  Foster. 

"And  for  whom,  then,  is  the  precious  beverage  re* 
served,  sir  ?  "  said  the  Countess. 

"  For  the  devil,  who  brewed  it !  "  answered  Foster'; 
and,  turning  on  his  heel,  he  left  the  chamber. 

Janet  looked  at  her  mistress  with  a  countenance  ex* 
pressive  in  the  highest  degree  of  shame,  dismay,  and 
sorrow. 

"  Do  not  weep  for  me,  Janet,"  said  the  Countessi 

A//7dJjr, 

"A^   madam,"  replied  her  attendant,  in  a  voice 
^^.  ^y  ^^'   "it  is  not  for  you  I  weep.  \l  \s  tot  TO^ 

"^^yu'LH^u"^/^^^  ^^^PPy  man.     Those w\io  bto  ««^ 
c^  before  man-^xhosi^  who  are  conAeiaxwQiXf! 
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■e  to  mourn — not  those  who  are  innocent  t 
Mulam ! "  she  said,  hastily  assuming  the 
di  she  ivQLS  wont  to  go  abroad, 
ave  me,  Janet  ?  "  said  her  mistress — "  desert 
L  evil  strait  ?  " 

)u,  madam  !  "  exclaimed  Janet ;  and  nm- 

>  her  mistress,  she  imprinted  a  thousand 

'  hand — "desert  you  ! — may  the  Hope  of 

at  me  when  I  do  so  ! — No,  madam  ;  well 

God  you  serve  will  open  you  a  path  for 

There  is  a  way  of  escape  ;  I  have  prayed 

y  for  light,  that  I  might  see  how  to  act 

duty  to   yonder  unhappy  man,    and  that 

to   you.     Sternly  and  fearfully  that  light 

Tied,  and  I  must  not  shut  the  door  which 

-Ask  me  no  more.     I  will  return  in  brief 

g,  she  wrapped  herself  in  her  mantle,  and 
old  woman  whom  she  passed  in  the  outer 
he  was  going  to  evening  prayer,  she  left 

her  father  had  reached  once  more  the 
fhere  he  found  the  accomplices  of  his  in- 
sweet  bird  sipped?  "  said  Vamey,  with  half 
le  the  astrologer  put  the  same  question  with 


tbings  toe 
carnal  auc 

toy  St.  3^ 
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/s- 'Messing,  I  have  advanced  so  far,  that  I 

,  call  the  wisest  of  living  artists  my  better  or  my 

•I  say,  howsoever  yonder  reprobate  may  scoff  at 

joo  holy  to  be  apprehended  by  men  merely  of 

and  evil  thoughts,  yet  believe,  that  the  city  beheld 

John,  in  that  bright  vision  of  the  Christian  Apoca- 

,  that  New  Jerusalem,  of  which  all  Christian  men 

to  partake,  sets  forth  typically  the  discovery  of 

jrRAND  Secret,  whereby  the  most  precious  and 

ct  of  nature's  works  are  elicited  out  of  her  basest 

most  crude   productions ;   just  as   the  light  and 

ly  butterfly,  the  most  beautiful  child  of  the  sum- 

s  breeze,  breaks  forth  from  the  dungeon  of  a  sordid 

salis." 

Master  Holdforth  said  nought  of  this  exposition," 
Foster,  doubtfully  ;  '*  and  moreover.  Doctor  Alasco, 
rioly  Writ  says,  that  the  gold  and  precious  stones  of 
HLoly  City  are  in  no  sort  for  those  who  work  abomi- 
m,  or  who  frame  lies." 

Well,  my  son,"  said  the  Doctor,  "and  what  is  your 
ence  from  thence  ?  " 

That  those,"  said  Foster,  "who  distil  poisons,  and 
inister  them  in  secrecy,  can  have  no  portion  in  those 
teakable  riches." 

Vou  are  to  distinguish,  my  son,"  replied  the  alchemist, 
twixt  that  which  is  necessarily  evil  in  its  progress  and 
send  also,  and  that  which,  being  evil,  is,  neverthe- 
capable  of  working  forth  good.     If,  by  the  death  of 
person,  the  happy  period  shall  be  brought  nearer  to 
n  which  all  that  is  good  shall  be  attained,  by  wishing 
)resence — all  that  is  evil  escaped,   by  desiring  its 
nee — in  which  sickness,  and  pain,  and  sorrow,  shall 
le  obedient  servants  of  human  wisdota, — «»!^^  xca.^'a. 
y  at  the  slightest  signal  oi  a  sa.se»-ATL^'^^2o.'Cicc^ 
r  is  now  richest  and  rarest  sVvaXV  \>^  ni\S>^^  ^ 
is5  6/ every  one  who  shall  be  obeOossaX  Vi  VQ»^^ 
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of  wisdom,— when  the  art  of  healing  shall  be  lost  and 
absorbed  in  the  one  universal  medicine, — when  sages 
shall  become  monarchs  of  the  earth,  and  death  itself 
retreat  before  their  frown, — if  this  blessed  consummation 
of  all  things  can  be  hastened  by  the  slight  circum- 
stance,  that  a  frail  earthly  body,  which  must  needs 
partake  corruption,  shall  be  consigned  to  the  grave  a 
short  space  earlier  than  in  the.  course  of  nature,  what 
is  such  a  sacrifice  to  the  advancement  of  the  holy 
Millennium  ?  " 

'•  Millennium  is  the  reign  of  the  Saints,"  said  Foster, 
somewhat  doubtfully. 

"  Say  it  is  the  reign  of  the  Sages,  my  son,"  answered 
Alasco  ;  "  or  rather  the  reign  of  Wisdom  itself." 

•'  I  touched  on  the  question  with  Master  Holdforth 
last  exercising  night,"  said  Foster ;  '•  but  he  says  your 
doctrine  is  heterodox,  and  a  damnable  and  false 
exposition." 

"  He  is  in  the  bonds  of  ignorance,  my  son,"  answered 
Alasco,  "and  as  yet  burning  bricks  in  Egypt ;  or,  at 
best,  wandering  in  the  dry  desert  of  Sinai.  Thou  didst 
ill  to  speak  to  such  a  man  of  such  matters.  I  \vill,  how- 
ever, give  thee  proof,  and  that  shortly,  which  I  will  defy 
that  peevish  divine  to  confute,  though  he  should  strive 
with  me  as  the  magicians  strove  with  Moses  before 
King  Pharaoh.  I  will  do  projection  in  thy  presence,  my 
son, — in  thy  very  presence,  and  thine  eyes  shall  witniess 
the  truth." 

"  Stick  to  that,  learned  sage,"  said  Vamey,  who  at 
this  moment  entered  the  apartment ;  "  if  he  refuse  the 
testimony  of  thy  tongue,  yet  how  shall  he  deny  that  of 
his  own  eyes?" 

^'Varaey}"   said   the   adept — "Vamey   already  re- 

tuiTied  J    Hast  thou  " he  stopped  shoil. 

^^'^^Ke  /  done  mine  errand,  thou  wouldsX  say,"  w^fift^ 
3S^  '^-  ^^^^—And    thou,"  he    added.  sYiwivttfe 


KENILWORTH. 

more  symptoms  of  interest  than  he  had  hi 
bibited,  "art  thou  sure  tbou  hast  poured  foi 
more  nor  less  than  the  just  measure  ?  " 

"Ay,"  replied  the  alchemist,  "as  sure  a 
be  in  these  nice  proportions ;  for  tliere  is  c 
constitutions." 

"  Nay,  then,  *  said  Vamey,  "  I  fear  nothing 
thou  wilt  not  go  a  step  farther  to  the  devil  thr 
justly  considered  for.  Thou  wort  paid  to  ere; 
and  wouldst  esteem  it  thriftless  prodigality  to 
at  the  same  price.  Come,  let  us  each  to  our  « 
We  shall  see  the  event  to-morrow." 

' '  What  didst  thou  do  to  make  her  swallow 
Foster,  shuddering. 

"Nothing,"  answered  Varney,  "but  look 
with  that  aspect  which  governs  madmen,  w< 
children.  They  told  me,  in  Saint  Luke's  Ho; 
I  have  the  right  look  for  overpowering  a 
patient.  The  keepers  made  me' their  complin: 
so  I  know  how  to  win  my  bread,  when  my  cc 
Dails  me." 

"And  art  thou  not  afraid,"   said   Foster, 
dose  be  disproportioned?  " 

"If  so,"  replied  Varney,  "she  will  but 
sounder,  and  the  fear  of  that  shall  not  brca 
^ood  night,  my  masters." 

Anthony  Foster  groaned  heavily,   and   lift 
/^  ^nnds  and  eyes.     The  alchemist  intimated  h 

continue  some  experiment  of  high  import  i 
^'^C'^'^cr  part  of  the  night,  and  the  others  sc 
w/t^  places  of  repose. 
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CHAP.    XXIII. 

JVpw  God  be  good  to  tne  in  this  wild  pilgrimage  t 

All  hope  in  human  aid  I  cast  behind  me. 

Oh,  who  would  be  a  woman  ? — who  that  fool, 

A  weeping,  pining,  faithful,  loving  woman  t 

She  hath  hard  measure  still  where  she  hopes  kindest. 

And  all  her  bounties  only  make  ingrates. 

Love's  Pilgrimage. 

HE  summer  evening  was  closed,  and  Janet,  just 
when  her  longer  stay  might  have  occasioned 
suspicion  and  inquiry  in  that  jealous  household, 
returned  to  Cumnor  Place,  and  hastened  to  the  apart- 
ment in  which  she  had  left  her  lady.  She  found  her 
with  her  head  resting  on  her  arms,  and  these  crossed 
upon  a  table  which  stood  before  her.  As  Janet  came  in, 
she  neither  looked  up  nor  stirred. 

Her  faithful  attendaijjt  ran  to  her  mistress  with  the 
speed  of  lightning,  and  rousing  her  at  the  same  time  with 
her  hand,  conjured  the  Countess,  in  the  most  earnest 
manner,  to  look  up,  and  say  what  thus  affected  her. 
The  unhappy  lady  raised  her  head  accordingly,  and 
looking  on  her  attendant  with  a  ghastly  eye,  and  cheek 
as  pale  as  clay,  "  Janet,"  she  said,  "  I  have  drunk  it." 

"God  be  praised!"  said  Janet,  hastily — "I  mean, 
God  be  praised  that  it  is  no  worse — the  potion  will  not 
harm  you.— Rise,  shake  this  lethargy  from  your  limbs, 
and  this  despair  from  your  mind." 

"Janet,"  repeated  the  Countess  again,  "disturb  me 
not — leave  me  at  peace — let  life  pass  quietly, — I  am 
poisoned." 

"  You    are    not,    my  dearest  lady,"    answered  the 
maiden,    eagerly — "What  you  have  swallowed  cannot 
/"Jitreyou,  for  the  aniidiOiQ  has  been  takciv  beloie  \X,  and 
^hastened hither  to  tell  you  that  the  means  ol esca.^«» 
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"  Escape ! "  exclaimed  the  lady,  as  she  raised  hersel 
i         hastily  in  her  chair,  while  light  returned  to  her  eye  an^ 
life  to  her  cheek  ;  *'  but  ah  !  Janet,  it  comes  too  late." 

"  Not  so,  dearest  lady — Rise,  take  mine  arm,  wal 
through  the  apartment — Let  not  fancy  do  the  work  c 
I         poison ! — So  ;  feel  you  not  now  that  you  are  possessei 
of  the  full  use  of  your  limbs  ?  " 

"The  torpor  seems  to  diminish,"  said  the  Countess 
as,  supported  by  Janet,  she  walked  to  and  fro  in  th 
tt  I  apartment ;  "  but  is  it  then  so,  and  have  I  not  swaUowct 

ed  a  deadly  draught?    Vamey  was  here  since  thou  wei 

14  gone,  and  commanded  me,  with  eyes  in  which  I  read  m 

^^  fate,  to  swallow  yon  horrible  drug.     Oh,  Janet !  it  mua 

be  fatal ;  never  was  harmless  draught  served  by  such  i 
cup-bearer  ! " 

"  He  did  not  deem  it  harmless,  I  fear,"  replied  th 
maiden  ;  "  but  God  confounds  the  devices  of  the  wicked 
Believe  me,  as  I  swear  by  the  dear  Gospel  in  which  W' 
trust,  your  life  is  safe  from  his  practice.  Did  you  no 
debate  with  him  ?  " 

"  The  house  was  silent,"  answered  the  lady — "thoi 
gone — no  other  but  he  in  the  chamber — and  he  capabl 
of  every  crime.  I  did  but  stipulate  he  would  remove  hi, 
hateful  presence,  and  I  drank  whatever  he  offered. — Bu 
you  spoke  of  escape,  Janet ;  can  I  be  so  happy  ?  " 

"  Are  you  strong  enough  to  bear  the  tidings,  an< 
make  the  effort?"  said  the  maiden. 

"Strong!"  answered  the  Countess — "Ask  the  hind 
wlien  the  fangs  of  the  deer-hound  are  stretched  to  grip* 
',  if  she  is  strong  enough  to  spring  over  a  chasm, 
equal  to  every  effort  that  may  relieve  me  from  thi' 
Lce." 

"  Hear  me,  then,"  said  Janet.     "  One,  >nYvoxc\.\  ^^w 

assured  friend  of  jours,  has  showtv  \i\Tivs^l  \.o  'k* 

rJous  disguises,  and  sought  speecli  oi  tne,  >w\itfi 

T  my  mind  was  not  clear  on  the  loattei:  \rQX3\SX\Ss 
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log. — 1  have  ever  declined.  He  wa£  the  pedlar  who 
brought  you  goods — ihe  itinerant  hawker  who  sold  me 
books — whenever  I'stitred  abcoad.  I  was  sure  lo  see  him. 
The  event  of  this  night  detennined  me  to  speak  with 
him.  He  waits  even  now  at  (he  postern-gate  of  ihc 
park  with  means  for  your  flight. — But  have  you  strength 
of  body? — Have  you  courage  otmind? — Can  you  under- 
take the  enterprise  ?  " 

"She  that  flies  from  deatli,"  said  the  lady,  "finds 
sirengtii  of  body — she  that  would  escape  from  shame, 
lacks  no  strength  of  mind.  The  thoughts  of  leaving 
behind  me  the  villain  who  menaces  both  my  life  and 
honour,  would  give  me  strength  to  rise  from  luy  death- 
bed." 

"  In  God's 
bid  you  adieu,  and  ti 

"Will  you  not  fly  with  me,  then,  Janet?"  said  the 
Cotmtess,  anxiously — ^"Am  I  to  lose  thee?  Is  this  thy 
faithful  service?" 

"  Lady,  I  would  fly  with  you  as  wilhngly  as  bird  ever 
fled  from  cage,  but  my  doing  so  would  occasion  instant 
discovery  and  pursuit.  1  must  remain,  and  use  means  to 
disguise  the  truth  for  some  time— May  Heaven  pardon 
Ihe  falsehood,  because  of  the  necessity  I  " 

•■  And  am  I  then  to  travel  alone  with  this  stranger  ?  " 
said  the  lady — "  Bethink  thee.  Janet,  may  not  this  prove 
some  deeper  and  darker  scheme  to  separate  me  perhap 
from  you,  who  are  my  only  Itiend?" 

"  No,  madam,  do  not  suppose  it,"  answered  Janet, 

leadily  ;  '"  the  youth  is  an  honest  youth  in  his  purpose 

^n  you;  and  a  friend  to  Mr.  Tressilian,  under  whose 

•i^m/oa  Ae  Jiat  came  bkha." 

-=-Vb^*^  **  "  '"'^"^  °^  Tltssiiian,"  sud  the  CottiL\«ss, 

S^o  Ao/n  baivoa  ;   for    th»a  Trsa^^Mi,   iw«« 


The  fugitive  Countess,  with  her  guide,  traversed  with 
hasty  steps  the  broken  and  interrupted  path,  which  had 
once  been  an  avenue,  now  totally  darkened  by  the 
boughs  of  spreading  trees  which  met  above  their  head, 
and  now  receiving  a  doubtful  and  deceiving  light  from 
the  beams  of  the  moon,  which  penetrated  where  the  axe 
had  made  openings  in  the  wood.  Their  path  was  re- 
peatedly interrupted  by  felled  trees,  or  the  large  boughs 
which  had  been  left  on  the  ground  till  time  served  to 
make  them  into  fagots  and  billets.  The  inconvenience 
and  difficulty  attending  these  interruptions,  the  breathless 
haste  of  the  first  part  of  their  route,  the  exhausting  sen- 
sations of  hope  and  fear,  so  much  affected  the  Countess's 
strength,  that  Janet  was  forced  to  propose  that  they 
should  pause  for  a  few  minutes  to  recover  breath  and 
spirits.  Both  therefore  stood  still  beneath  the  shadow  of 
a  huge  old  gnarled  oak-tree,  and  both  naturally  looked 
back  to  the  mansion  which  they  had  left  behind  them, 
w^hose  long  dark  front  was  seen  in  the  gloomy  distance, 
with  its  huge  stacks  of  chimneys,  turrets,  and  clock- 
house,  rising  above  the  line  of  the  roof,  and  definedly 
visible  against  the  pure  azure  blue  of  the  summer  sky. 
ici^/it  only  twinkled  from  the  extended  and  shadowy 
aacf  ft  was  placed  so  low,  that  it  rather  seercved  Vi 
'^ne^^J^^^  ^ouiid  in  front  of  the  mansVon.  0:x«J 
^^      ot  the  windows.     The  Countess's  tertot  w 
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anirakened. — "  They  follow  us  I "  she  said,  p 
Janet  the  light  >vhich  thus  alanned  her. 

Less  agitated  than  her  mistress,  Janet  p 

the  gleam  was  stationary,  and  informed  the 

a  whisper,  that  the  light  proceeded  from  th 

in  which  the  alchemist  pursued  his  occult  e: 

"  He  is  of  those,"  she  added,  "who  sit  up 

night  that  they  may  commit  iniquity. 

diance  which  sent  hither  a  man,  whose  mi 

earthly  wealth  and  unearthly  or  superhuma 

hath  in  it  what  doth  so  especially  capti^ 

father.     Well  spoke  the  good  Master  Hoi 

methought,  not  without  meaning  that  those 

hold  should  find  therein  a  practical  use 

those,'  he  said,  'and  their  number  is  legi 

rather,  like  the  wicked  Ahab,  listen  to  the  < 

false   prophet  Zedekiah,  than  to  the  wor 

whom  the  Lord  has  spoken.'    And  he  furt 

'Ah,   my   brethren,  there  be   many  Zede 

you — men  that  promise  you  the  light  ol 

knowledge,  so  you  will  surrender  to  them 

heavenly  understanding.     What  are  they  b 

tyrant  Naas,  who  demanded  the  right  eye 

were  subjected  to  him  ? '    And  farther  he  ii 

It  is  uncertain  how  long  the  fair  puri 

-o^iight  have  supported  her  in  the  recapitulat 

''^^oldforth's  discourse  ;  but  the  Countess  in 

^-■^ad  assured  her  she  was  so  much  recovi 

^  ^D///cd  now  reach  the  posiem  without  the  i 

^^so>  :^d  delay. 

^^^ncy  set  out  accordingly,  and  performc 
^'^  of  their  journey  with  more  deliben 
^'^  ^^jse  XTiore  easily,  than  the  first  hast^  cc 
^^^  S'^^r^ve  them  leisure  for  reflecliotv  *,  axv^ 
^^^^^s  »  time,  ventured  to  ask  her  \aLdv » 
*^^^^rd  to  direct  her  flight.     Rece\v\ 
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atttwa — (or,  perbapi.  in  ihe  coofmion  of  ber  mind,  thia 
very  obvious  subject  of  deliberation  bad  not  occurred  to 
the  Counliss-'Janel  \'entnred  la  add,  ••  Pitibaiif  to 
jour  father's  bouse,  wbac  jrou  an  ante  of  tafeq'  utd 
prolecticHi  ?" 

"No,  Janet."  said  the  ladjr,  niounifbllf,  "1  left 
Lidcoie  HaU  while  my  heart  was  light  ajid  m^  name  was 
honourable,  and  I  will  not  return  thither  dll  my  lords 


e  boine,  witb  all  the  rank  and 
honour  which  he  has  bestowed  on  me." 

"  j\nd  whitber  ivillyon,  then,  madam?"  said  Janet 

"  To  Keniiwotth,  girl,"  said  tbe  Countess,  boldi)' and 
freely.  "  I  will  see  these  revels — these  princdy  ietcIs — 
tbe  preparation  for  which  makes  Ihe  laod  ring  Irom  adc 
to  side,  iletbiuks,  when  the  Queen  of  England  feasts 
within  my  husband's  halls,  tbe  Countess  of  ILeicesteT 
should  be  no  unbeseeming  guest." 

"1  pray  God  you  maybe  a  wdcome  oite!"  said  Janet, 
hastily. 

"  Vou  abuse  my  situation,  Janet,"  said  tbe  Countess, 
angrily.  ■■  and  jou  forget  your  own." 

"  1  do  neither,  dearest  madam."  said  the  sorrowful 
maiden  ;  "  but  have  you  forgotten  that  the  noble  Earl 
lias  given  such  slrict  charges  to  keep  your  marriage 


able  to  him?" 

"  Tliou    Ihinkesl   I   would    disgrace  him."    said    the 

Countess  :  "  nay.  let  go  my  arm,  I  can  walk  wilhonl 

aiiJ.  nnd  work  without  counsel." 

_     ".«?  noi  angry  with  me,  lady,"  said  Janet,  meekly 

roa"'^  ■*;'  "ie  still  support  you  ;  the  toad  is toust,  aiJ! 

"■f^J-ou  t  '=    ■"      * 


'^^'Ueaccustoiaad  to  walk  ii 


■3+t 
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('*  said  the  Countess,  in  the  same  resentful  tone, 
ppose  my  Lord  of  Leicester  capable  of  abetting, 
of  giving  aim  and  authority,  to  the  base  pro- 
of your  father  and  Vamey,  whose  errand  I  will 
:  good  Earl." 

God's  sake,  madam,  spare  my  father  in  your 
said  Janet ;  "  let  my  services,  however  poor,  be 
mement  for  his  errors  ! " 

ire  most  unjust,  dearest  Janet,  were  it  other- 
lid  the]|Countess,  resuming  at  once  the  fondness 
fidence  of  her  manner  towards  her  £iithful  at- 
"  No,  Janet,  not  a  word  of  mine  shall  do  your 
rejudice.  But  thou  seest,  my  love,  I  have  no 
It  to  throw  myself  on  my  husband's  protection, 
ft  the  abode  he  assigned  for  me  because  of  the 
f  the  persons  by  whom  I  was  surrounded — but 
iobey  his  commands  in  no  other  paiticular.  I 
eal  to  him  alone — I  will  be  protected  by  him 
To  no  other,  than  at  his  pleasure,  have  I  or  will 
unicate  the  secret  union  which  combines  our 
nd  our  destinies.  I  will  see  him,  and  receive 
own  lips  the  directions  for  my  future  conduct. 
u*gue  against  my  resolution,  Janet ;  you  will  only 
me  in  it,  and,  to  own  the  truth,  I  am  resolved  to 
ly  fate  at  once,  and  from  my  husband's  own 
md  to  seek  him  at  Kenilworth  is  the  surest  way 
I  my  purpose." 

!  Janet  hastily  revolved  in  her  mind  the  difficulties 
rertainties  attendant  on  the  unfortunate  lady's 
1,  she  \V2LS  inclined  to  alter  her  first  opinion,  and 
:,  upon  the  whole,  that  since  the  Countess  had 
.vn  herself  from  the  retreat  .in  which  she  had  been 
Dy  her  husband,  it  was  het  fetsX  A>xVi  \o  x^^joxit 
presence,  and  possess  him  vjixXi  >3afc  t«»soo&  cR^ 
duct     She  knew  what  impoTtaxvce  ^^c»  ^f'^^ 
the  concealment  of  th  eir  iaaLTiY?LS^»  ^"^^ 
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not  but  own,  that  by  taking  any  step  to  make  it  public 
without  his  permission,  the  Countess  would  incur,  in  a 
high  degree,  the  indignation  of  her  husband.  If  she 
retired  to  her  father's  house  without  an  explicit  avowal 
of  her  rank,  her  situation  was  likely  greatly  to  prejudice 
her  character ;  and  if  she  made  such  an  avowal,  it  might 
occasion  an  irreconcilable  breach  with  her  husband.  At 
Kenilworth,  again,  she  might  plead  her  cause  with  her 
husband  himself,  whom  Janet,  though  distrusting  him 
more  than  the  Countess  did,  believed  incapable  of  being 
accessory  to  the  base  and  desperate  means  which  his 
dependants,  from  whose  power  the  lady  was  now  escap- 
ing, might  resort  to,  in  order  to  stifle  her  complaints  of 
the  treatment  she  had  received  at  their  hands.  But  at 
the  worst,  and  were  the  Earl  himself  to  deny  her  justice 
and  protection,  still  at  Kenilworth,  if  she  chose  to  make 
her  wrongs  public,  the  Countess  might  have  Tressilian  for 
her  advocate,  and  the  Queen  for  her  judge  ;  for  so  much 
Janet  had  learned  in  her  short  conference  with  Wayland. 
She  was,  therefore,  on  the  whole,  reconciled  to  her 
lady's  proposal  of  going  towards  Kenilworth,  and  so 
expressed  herself;  recommending,  however,  to  the 
Countess  the  utmost  caution  in  making  her  arrival 
known  to  her  husband. 

"Hast  thou  thyself  been  cautious,  Janet?"  said  the 
Countess  ;  ' '  this  guide,  in  whom  I  must  put  my  con- 
fidence, hast  thou  not  intrusted  to  him  the  secret  of  my 
condition?" 

"  From  me  he  has  learned  nothing,"  said  Janet ;  "nor 
do  I  think  that  he  knows  more  than  what  Uie  public  in 
general  believe  of  your  situation." 

"And  what  is  that?"  said  the  lady, 
"That  you  left  your  father's  house— but"  I  shall  offend 
^faguiQjfigo  OD/' said  Janet,  intemipUng  YvetseV?. 
^^uZYa  ^^  ?^'  "-^'^  ^®  Countess  ;  "  1  must  \ea.m  \ 


'^^^  the  evU 


J94G 


report  which  rctv  foUv  has  broueU  u^ 
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me.  They  think,  I  suppose,  that  I  have  ] 
house  to  follow  lawless  pleasure — It  is  £ 
will  soon  be  removed — indeed  it  shall,  for 
spotless  fame,  or  I  shall  cease  to  live. — I  ; 
then,  the  paramour  of  my  Leicester?  '* 

••  Most  men  say  of  Vamey,"  said  Jane 
call  him  only  the  convenient  cloak  oi 
pleasures  ;  for  reports  of  the  profuse  eacpei 
ing  yonder  apartments  have  secretly  gon 
such  doings  far  surpass  the  means  of  Vai 
latter  opinion  is  little  prevalent ;  for  me 
even  hint  suspicion  when  so  high  a  nam 
lest  the  Star-chamber  should  punish  them 
the  nobiUty." 

•'They  do  well  to  speak  low,"  said 
"  who  would  mention  the  illustrious  Du< 
complice  of  such  a  wretch  as  Vamey ! — W< 
the  postern — Ah  !   Janet,   I  must  bid  th 
Weep  not,  my  good  girl,"  said  she,  er 
cover  her  own  reluctance  to  part  with  1 
tendant  under  an  attempt  at  playfulness, 
we  meet  again,  reform  me,  Janet,  that 
thine  for  an  open  rabatine  of  lace  and 
will  let  men  see  thou  hast  a  fair  neck  ;  i 
of  Philippine  chencj%  with  that  bugle  lac 
^^nly  a  chamber-maid,  into  three-piled  ve 
*^^^^f  gold— thou  wilt  find  plenty  of  stuffs  ii 
^^L.nd  I  freely  bestow  them  on  you.     Thou  i 
.^ancsi ;  for  though  thou  art  now  but  the 
^^^  Messed  and  errant  lady,  who  is  both 
cJess,  yet  when  we  meet  again,  thou  m 
?^comes  the  gentlewoman  nearest  ir 
^  ^  ^J<^    to  the  first  Countess  in  Englaivd." 
^       ^  ^^w,  may  God  grant  it,  dear  \a.d^  > 
,^,^f^  ^Aar  I  may  go  with  gayer  a.pp« 
f^<^>tb  wear  our  kirtles  over  lighXer  "V 
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By  this  time  the  lock  of  the  postern-door  had,  after 
some  hard  wrenching,  yielded  to  the  master-key ;  and 
the  Countess,  not  without  internal  shuddering,  saw 
herself  beyond  the  walls  which  her  husband's  strict 
commands  had  assigned  to  her  as  the  boundary  of  her 
walks.  Waiting  with  much  anxiety  for  their  appear- 
ance, Wayland  Smith  stood  at  some  distance,  shrouding 
himself  behind  a  hedge  which  bordered  the  high- 
road. 

"Is  all  safe?"  said  Janet  to  him,  anxiously,  as  he 
approached  them  with  caution. 

"All,"  he  replied ;  "but  I  have  been  unable  to  pro- 
cure a  horse  for  the  lady.  Giles  Gosling,  the  cowardly 
hilding,  refused  me  one  on  any  terms  whatever ;  lest, 
forsooth,  he  should  suffer — but  no  matter.  She  must 
ride  on  my  palfrey,  and  I  must  walk  by  her  side  until  I 
come  by  another  horse.  There  will  be  no  pursuit,  if 
you,  pretty  Mistress  Janet,  forget  not  thy  lesson." 

"  No  more  than  the  wise  widow  of  Tekoa  forgd 
the  words  which  Joab  put  into  her  mouth,"  answered 
Janet.     ' '  To-morrow,  I  say  that  my  lady  is  unable  to 


nse. 


"Ay,  and  that  she  hath  aching  and  heaviness  of 
the  head — a  throbbing  at  the  heart,  and  Usts  not  to 
be  distiurbed. — Fear  not ;  they  will  take  the  hint,  and 
trouble  thee  with  few  questions — they  understand  the 
disease." 

"  Rut,"  said  the  Lady,  "my  absence  must  be  soon 
discovered,  and  they  will  murder  her  in  revenge. — I  will 
rather  return  than  expose  her  to  such  danger." 

"  Be  at  ease  on  my  account,  madam,"  said  Janet ;  **  I 

would  yoM  were  as  sure  of  receiving  the  favour  you 

c/os/ra  from  those  to  whom   you  must  make  appeal, 

^s  I  am  that  my  father,  however  angry,  vnW  sviSfe  uo 

^J^7  to  befall  me, " 

^J^^^ntess  yras  now  placed  by  Wayl^jid  upoiiYs* 
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'  horse,  around  the  saddle  of  which  he  had  placed  his 
cloak,  so  folded  as  to  make  her  a  commodious  seat. 

"Adieu,  and  may  the  blessing  of  God  wend  with 
you  I"  said  Janet,  again  kissing  her  mistress's  hand, 
who  returned  her  benediction  with  a  mute  caress.  They 
then  tore  themselves  asunder,  and  Janet,  addressing 
Wayland,  exclaimed,  "May  Heaven  deal  with  you  at 
your  need,  as  you  are  true  or  false  to  this  most  injured 
and  most  helpless  lady  !". 

"Amen!  dearest  Janet,"  replied  Wayland; — "and 
believe  me,  I  will  so  acquit  myself  of  my  trust,  as  may 
tempt  even  your  pretty  eyes,  saint-like  as  they  are,  to 
look  less  scornfully  on  me  when  we  next  meet." 

The  latter  part  of  this  adieu  was  whispered  into 
Janet's  ear ;  and,  although  she  made  no  reply  to  it 
directly,  yet  her  manner,  influenced  no  doubt  by  her 
desire  to  leave  every  motive  in  force  which  could  operate 
towards  her  mistress's  safety,  did  not  discourage  the 
hope  which  Wayland's  words  expressed.  She  re-entered 
the  postern-door,  and  locked  it  behind  her,  while  Way- 
land,  taking  the  horse's  bridle  in  his  hand,  and  walking 
close  by  its  head,  they  began  in  silence  their  dubious 
and  moonlight  journey. 

Although  Wayland  Smith  used  the  utmost  despatch 
which  he  could  make,  yet  this  mode  of  travelling  was 
so  slow,  that  when  morning  began  to  dawn  through  the 
eastern  mist,  he  found  himself  no  farther  than  about  ten 
miles  distant  from  Cumnor.     ' '  Now  a  plague  upon  all 
.smooth-spoken  hosts  !"  said  Wayland,  unable  longer  to 
^^if^Dpress  his  mortification  and  uneasiness.     "  Had  the 
^^  ^e  loon,  Giles  Gosling,  but  told  me  plainly  two  days 
"^^^^e,    that  I  was  to  reckon  nought  upon  him,  I  had 
^■i^ecd  better  for  myself.     But  your  hosts  ha.N^  "asvOcv  ^ 
"-^-StoiK-n  of  promising  whatever  \s  caX\&^  ^ot,  ^^-aSw'-^x^^ 
^-ftxxi  the  steed  is  to  be  s\\od  yoM  ^vtv^l  \}cve?j  ^^  ^^^sosc^ 
^^'  Had  I  but  known.  1  coxiVCi  Yv^^e  t>mn35&  ^^ 
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shifts  ;  nay,  for  that  matter,  and  in  so  good  a  cause,  I 
would  have  thought  little  to  have  prigged  a  prancer 
from  the  next  common  —  it  had  but  been  sending* 
back  the  brute  to  the  head  borough.  The  farcy  and 
the  founders  confound  every  horse  in  the  stables  of  the 
Black  Bear  1" 

The  lady  endeavoured  to  comfort  her  guide,  ob- 
serving, that  the  dawn  would  enable  him  to  make  more 
speed. 

"True,  madam,"  he  replied  ;  "  but  then  it  will  enable 
other  folk  to  take  note  of  us,  and  that  may  prove  an  ill 
beginning  of  our  journey.  I  had  not  cared  a  spark  from 
anvil  about  the  matter,  had  we  been  farther  advanced 
on  our  way.  But  this  Berkshire  has  been  notoriously 
haunted  ever  since  I  knew  the  country,  with  that  sort  of 
malicious  elves,  who  sit  up  late  and  rise  early,  for  no 
other  purpose  than  to  pry  into  other  folk's  affairs.  I 
have  been  endangered  by  them  ere  now.  But  do  not 
fear,"  he  added,  "good  madam ;  for  wit  meeting  with 
opportunity,  will  not  miss  to  find  a  salve  for  every  sore." 

The  alarms  of  her  guide  made  more  impression  on  the 
Countess's  mind  than  the  comfort  which  he  judged  fit  to 
administer  along  with  it.     She  looked  anxiously  around 
her,  and  as  the  shadows  withdrew  from  the  landscape, 
and  the  heightening  glow  of  the  eastern  sky  promised 
the  speedy  rise  of  the  sun,  expected  at  every  turn  that 
the  increasing  light  would  expose  them  to  the  view  of 
the  vengeful  pursuers,  or  present  some  dangerous  and 
insurmountable  obstacle  to  the  prosecution  of  their  jour- 
ney.    Wayland  Smith  perceived  her  uneasiness,  and, 
displeased  with  himself  for  having  given  her  cause  of 
a];;rra,  strode  on  with  affected  alacrity,  now  talking  to 
t/jG  horse  as  one  expert  in  the  language  of  the  stable, 
^oifr  whistling  to  himself  low  and  interrupled  soaxdics 
4r  -'^"ff'r  ^^  ^ow assuring  the  lady  there  viaa  Ttf>  ^axfc- 
^wft//e  at  the  same  time  he  looked  sharpVf  «ccwbA. 
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to  see  that  there  was  nothing  m  sight,  which  might  give 
■the  lie  to  his  words  while  they  were  issuing  from  his 
mouth.  Thus  did  they  journey  on,  until  an  unexpected 
incident  gave  them  the  means  of  continuing  their  pil- 
grimage with  more  speed  and  convenience. 


CHAP.  XXIV. 

Richard.  A  horse  ! — a  horse  ! — my  kingcUnnfor  a  horsel 

Catesby.  My  iord,  Vll  help  you  to  a  horse, 

Richard  III. 

UR  travellers  were  in  the  act  of  passing  a  small 
thicket  of  trees  close  by  the  road  side,  when  the 
first  living  being  presented  himself  whom  they 
had  seen  since  their  departure  from  Cumnor  Place.  This 
was  a  stupid  lout,  seemingly  a  farmer's  boy,  in  a  grey 
jerkin,  with  his  head  bare,  his  hose  about  his  heels,  and 
huge  startups  upon  his  feet.  He  held  by  the  bridle  what 
of  all  things  they  most  wanted,  a  palfrey,  namely,  with  a 
side-saddle,  and  all  other  garniture  for  a  woman's  mount- 
ing ;  and  he  hailed  Wayland  Smith  with,  ' '  Zur,  be  ye 
zure  the  party  ?  " 

"Ay,  that  I  be,  my  lad,"  answered  Wayland,  without 
an  instant's  hesitation  ;  and  it  must  be  owned  that  con- 
4sciences,  trained  in  a  stricter  school  of  morality,  might 
iave  given  way  to  an  occasion  so  tempting.     While  he 
«poke,  he  caught  the  rein  out  of  the  boy's  hand,  and 
-«//nost  at  the  same  time  helped  down  the  Countess  from 
^^     own  horse,  and  aided  her  to  mount  on  that  which 
^-^^^^^nce  had  thus  presented  for  her  acceptance.     Indeed 
"^^     :i!7/j/L  urally  did  the  whole  take  place,  that  the  Countess, 
*^     ^t  ^_fterwards  appeared,  never  suspected  VsvaX  >2Kax  'Csv^ 
5^^<?       had  been  placed  there  to  mee\.  >J£ie?ca\s^  SJc^-^-t^.- 
J^//c:>j2  of  the  guide y  or  soixie  oi  Yas  iT\etvd"5. 
-^^^tJad,  however,  who  was  thus  ViasxSi^  e^«^'s»®». 
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of  his  charge,  began  to  stare  hard,  and  scratch  his  head, 
as  if  seized  with  some  qualms  of  conscience  for  deliver- 
ing up  the  animal  on  such  brief  eiqslanation. — *'  I  be 
right  zure  thou  be'st  the  party,"  said  he  muttering  to 
himself,  "but  thou  shouldst  ha  zaid  Beans,  thou 
knaw'st." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Way  land,  speaking  at  a  venture  ;  "  and 
thou  Bacon,  thouknow'st." 

"  Noa,  noa,"  said  the  lad  ;  "  bide  ye — bide  ye — it  was 
Pias  a  should  ha  said." 

"Well,  well,"  answered  Wayland,  "peas  be  it,  a 
God's  name  !  though  bacon  were  the  better  pass- word." 

And  being  by  this  time  mounted  on  his  own  horse,  he 
caught  the  rein  of  the  palfrey  from  the  uncertain  hold  of 
the  hesitating  young  boor,  flung  him  a  small  piece  of 
money,  and  made  amends  for  lost  time  by  riding  briskly 
off  wthout  farther  parley.  The  lad  was  still  visible  from 
the  hill  up  which  they  were  riding,  and  Wayland,  as  he 
looked  back,  beheld  him  standing  with  his  fingers  in  his 
hair  as  immovable  as  a  guide-post,  and  his  head  turned 
in  the  direction  in  which  they  were  escaping  from  him. 
At  length,  just  as  they  topped  the  hill,  he  saw  the  clown 
stoop  to  lift  up  the  silver  grosX  which  his  benevolence 
had  imparted. — "  Now^this  is  what  I  call  a  God-send," 
said  Wayland  ;  "  this  is  a  bonny  well-ridden  bit  of  a 
going  thing,  and  it  will  carry  us  so  far  till  we  get  you  as 
well  mounted,  and  then  we  will  send  it  back  time  enough 
to  satisfy  the  Hue  and  Cry." 

But  he  was  deceived  in  his  expectations  ;  and  fate, 
which  seemed  at  first  to  promise  so  fairly,  soon  threatened 
to  turn  the  incident,  which  he  thus  gloried  in,  into  the 
cause  of  their  utter  ruin. 

Tbeylmd  not  ridden  a  short  mile  firom  the  place  where 
tbeyJeft  the  lad,  before  they  heard  a  hhsl^  ncm»  i&mcn^ 
^^^/i  tAe  wind  behind  them.  "RoYAwnf  \  «Wts«sn>f- 
-^op  thief!  "  and  ^nnlax  cxdamations,  'wYuda.N^wstofi* 


vajianu,  *««^ . 

fkeah  would  be  the  death  of  thee,  wci 
aioog  the  hone-coursers  in  Smithfield,  or  1 
,  they  should  have  leave  to  hang  me  as  hi{ 
;,  if  I  e'er  meddled  more  with  nobles,  kn 


.•women." 


lidst  these  dismal  reflections  he  turned  his 
dly  to  see  by  whom  he  was  chased,  and  vt 
orted  when  he  could  only  discover  a  sir 
was,  however,  well  mounted,  and  came  a 
speed  which  left  them  no  chance  of  esca] 
the  lady's  strength  permitted  her  to  ride 
palfrey  might  have  been  able  to  gallop. 
There  may  be  fair  play  betwixt  us,  sure 
/land,  "  where  there  is  but  one  man  on  eac 
ler  fellow  sits  on  his  horse  more  like  a  mi 
valier.     Pshaw  !  if  it  come  to  the  worst 
•  unhorsing  him.     Nay,  'snails  !  I  think  hi 
:  the  matter  in  his  own  hand,  for  he  has 
'^~*"'    what  care  I  for 
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•egard  his  own  palfrey,  than  what  seamen  call  "the 
chase."  With  the  same  involuntary  speed,  he  shot 
ahead  (to  use  another  nautical  phrase)  about  a  furlong, 
ere  he  was  able  to  stop  and  turn  his  horse,  and  then  rode 
back  towards  our  travellers,  adjusting,  as  well  as  he 
could,  his  disordered  dress,  resettling  himself  in  the 
saddle,  and  endeavouring  to  substitute  a  bold  and  mar- 
tial frown,  for  the  confusion  and  dismay  which  sate  upon 
his  visage  during  his  involuntary  career. 

Wayland  had  just  time  to  caution  the  lady  not  to  be 
alarmed,  adding,  "This  fellow  is  a  gull,  and  I  will  use 
him  as  such." 

When  the  mercer  had  recovered  breath  and  audacity 
enough  to  confront  them,  he  ordered  Wayland,  in  a 
menacing  tone,  to  deliver  up  his  palfrey. 

"How? "said  the  smith,  in  King  Cambyses'  vein, 
"  are  we  commanded  to  stand  and  deliver  on  the  King's 
highway  ?  Then  out,  Excalibar,  and  tell  this  knight  of 
prowess  that  dire  blows  must  decide  between  us  !  " 

"  Haro  and  help,  and  hue  and  cry,  every  true  man  !  " 
said  the  mercer  ;  "  I  am  withstood  in  seeking  to  recover 
mine  own ! " 

"  Thou  swearest  thy  gods  in  vain,  foul  paynim,"  said 
Wayland,  "for  I  will  through  with  my  purpose  were 
death  at  the  end  on't.  Nevertheless,  know,  thou  false 
man  of  frail  cambric  and  ferrateen,  that  I  am  he,  even 
the  pedlar,  whom  thou  didst  boast  to  meet  on  Maiden- 
castle  moor,  and  despoil  of  his  pack  ;  wherefore  betake 
thee  to  thy  weapons  presently." 

"  I  spoke  but  in  jest,  man,"  said  Goldthred  ;  "  I  am 
an  honest  shopkeeper  and  citizen,  who  scorns  to  leap 
forth  on  any  man  from  behind  a  hedge." 

"T/jcn,  by  my  faith,  most  puissant  mercer,"  answered 
^'iry/nnc/,    "/  nm  sorry  for  my  vow,  whicYv  vias,  \.\\3X 
Jt^a'IZ^^^^^^^  fAee  /  would  despoil  thee  oi  ihy  psOAte^, 
oestow  ft  upon  my  Jeman.  unless  thwi  cowMaX  ejefcaA 
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it  by  blows  of  force.  But  the  vow 
tered,  and  all  I  can  do  for  thee,  is 
Donnlngton,  in  the  nearest  hosteh 

••  But  I  tell  thee,  friend,"  said 
very  horse  on  which  I  was  th: 
Thackham  of  Shottesbrok  as  fax 
yonder,  to  become  Dame  Goldthn 
out  of  the  shot-window  of  ok 
grange  ;  and  lo  ye,  yonder  she  sta 
she  should  have  met  the  palfrey,  ' 
cloak,  and  ivory-handled  whip,  li 
wife.  I  pray  you,  in  good  terms 
palfrey." 

"Grieved  am  I,"  said  Waylac 
fair  damsel  as  for  thee,  most  nobl 
vows  must  have  their  course — th' 
at  the  Angel  yonder  at  Donningt 
for  thee  with  a  safe  conscience." 

"To  the  devil  with  thy  consc 
mayed  mercer — "Wouldst  thou 
church  on  foot  ?  " 

"Thou  mayest  take  her  on  t! 
thrcd,"  answered  Way  land  ;    "i 
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*'  As  you  list  for  that,  good  Master  Goldthred — and  so 
good-morrow  to  you — and  well  parted,"  he  added,  ridmg 
on  cheerfully  with  the  lady,  while  the  discountenanced 
mercer  rode  back  much  slower  than  he  came,  pondering 
what  excuse  he  should  make  to  the  disappointed  bride, 
v.ho  stood  waiting  for  her  gallant  groom  in  the  midst  of 
tlic  king's  highway. 

"  Methought,"  said  the  lady,  as  they  rode  on,  **  yonder 
fool  stared  at  me  as  if  he  had  some  remembrance  of  me ; 
yet  I  kept  my  muffler  as  high  as  I  might." 

"If  I  thought  so,"  said  Wayland,  "I  would  ride 
bnck,  and  cut  him  over  the  pate — there  would  be  no  fear 
of  harming  his  brains,  for  he  never  had  so  much  as 
would  make  pap  to  a  sucking  gosling.  We  must  now 
push  on,  however,  and  at  Donnington  we  will  leave 
the  oafs  horse,  that  he  may  have  no  farther  temptation 
to  pursue  us,  and  endeavour  to  assume  such  a  change  of 
shape  as  may  baffle  his  pursuit,  if  he  should  persevere 
m  It. 

The  travellers  reached  Donnington  without  farther 
alarm,  where  it  became  matter  of  necessity  that  the 
Coimtess  should  enjoy  two  or  three  hours'  repose, 
during  which  Wayland  disposed  himself,  Mith  equal 
address  and  alacrity,  to  carry  through  those  measures 
on  which  the  safety  of  their  future  journey  seemed  to 
depend. 

l-2\changing  his  pedlar's  gaberdine  for  a  (mock-frock, 
he  carried  the  palfrey  of  Goldthred  to  the  Angel  Inn, 
which  was  at  the  other  end  of  the  \illage  from  that  where 
our  travellers  had  taken  up  their  quarters.     In  the  pro- 
gress of  the  morhing,  as  he  tra\'elled  about  his  other 
hw^iness,  he  saw  the  steed  brought  forth  and  deHvered 
to  the  cutting  mercer  himself,  who,  at  the  head  of  a 
^^^orous  posse  of  the  Hue  and  Cry,  came  lo  lesoiR^b^ 
^a^c^  '^^  ^"^^'  w*at  was  delivered  lo  Yvim  vAWwjvA  «Bq 
3SS^^^^  ^Aan   the  price  of  a  huge  quanXxVJ  c*  i^fc. 


.^*ac  inis  act  of  prudent,  as  well  as 
,  Wayland  procured  such  change  of  appai 
IS  well  as  himself,  as  gave  them  both  th< 
of  country  people  of  the  better  class  ; 
r  resolved,  that  in  order  to  attract  the  less 
he  should  pass  upon  the  road  for  the  siste 
A  good,  but  not  a  gay  horse,  fit  to  kci 
lis  own,  and  gentle  enough  for  a  lady's  ust 
the  preparations  for  the  journey  ;  for  r 
and  for  other  expenses,  he  had  been  fun 
ifficient  funds  by  Tressilian.     And  thus, 
\fter  the  Countess  had   been  refreshed  b) 
;pose  of  several  hours,  they  resumed  their 
h  the  purpose  of  making  the  best  of  their  w 
:th,  by  Coventry  and  Warwick.    They  wer( 
destined  to  travel  far,  without  meeting 
apprehension. 

pessary  to  premise,  that  the  lamii'--  • 
led  them  that  a  ^'^"' 
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in  which  this  was  to  be  accomplished.  Th^  pressed 
forward  their  horses,  Iherefore,  with  the  purpose  ot 
overtaking  the  party  of  intended  revellers,  and  making 
Ihe  journey  in  their  company  ;  and  had  jusl  Seen  llie 
iiiile  party,  consisting  partly  of  riders,  partly  of  people 
on  foot,  crossing  the  summit  of  a  gentle  hill,  at  alout 
half-a-mile's  distance,  and  disappearing  on  the  other  side, 
when  Wayland,  who  maintained  the  most  circumspect 
observation  of  all  that  met  his  eye  in  every  direction,  was 
aware  thai  a  rider  was  coming  up  behind  them  on  » 
horse  of  uncommon  action,  accompanied  by  a  serving- 
man,  whose  utmost  efforts  were  nnablo  to  keep  up  with 
his  master's  trolling  hackney,  and  who,  Iherefore,  was 
&.in  (o  follow  him  at  a  hand  gallop.  Wayland  looked 
anxiously  badt  at  these  horsemen,  became  considerably 
disturbed  in  his  manner,  looked  back  again,  and  became 
pale,  as  he  said  to  Ihe  hidy~"  That  is  Richard  Vamey'i 
Irotting  gelding — I  would  know  him  among  a  thousand 
rags— this  is  a  worseburfness  than  meeting  the  mercer." 

"  Draw  your  sword,"  answered  the  lady,  "and  pierce 
my  bosom  wilh  it,  rather  than  I  should  fall  into  his 
liandsl" 

"  1  would  rather  by  a  thousand  times,"  answered  Way- 
land,  "pass  it  through  his  body,  or  even  mine  own. 
But,  to  say  troth,  lighting  is  not  my  best  point,  though  I 
can  look  on  cold  iron,  like  another,  when  needs  must  be. 
And  indeed,  as  formy  sword — (put  on,  I  pray  you),  it  is 
a  poor  provani  rapier,  and  I  warrant  you  he  has  a  spedal 
Toledo.     He  has  a  serving-man,  too,  and   I  think  it  is      '■ 
the  drunken  niffian  Lamboume,  upon  the  horse  on 
which  men  say — (I  pray  yon  heartily  to  put  on) — he  did 
i/ie^reat  reibbeiy  of  the  west  country  graiier.     It  is  Tiot      ! 
'f'st  I  fear  either  Vamey  Or  Lamboume  in  a  good  cause     j 
— 6w£/r  palfrey  wilt  go  yet  faster  if  500,  uise  yanV-     * 
faj/„^'7^"^y'  '  Pi^y  you  let  him  not  brcali  oR  toW  ** 
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chase— keep  him  only  at  the  full  trot) — But  yet,  though 
i  fear  them  not,  I  would  we  were  well  rid  of  them, 
a^  that  rather  by  policy  than  by  violence.  Could 
we  once  reach  the  party  before  us,  we  may  herd  amonfj 
them,  and  pass  unobserved,  unless  Vamey  be  really 
come  in  express  pursuit  of  us,  and  then,  happy  man  be 
his  dole ! " 

While  he  thus  spoke,  he  alternately  urged  and  re- 
strained his  horse,  desirous  to  maintain  the  fleetest  pace 
that  was  consistent  with  the  idea  of  an  ordinary  journey 
on  the  road,  but  to  avoid  such  rapidity  of  movement  as 
might  give  rise  to  suspicion  that  they  were  flying. 

At  such  a  pace  they  ascended  the  gentle  hill  we  have 
mentioned,  and,  looking  from  the  top,  had  the  pleasure 
to  see  that  the  party  which  had  left  Donnington  before 
them,  were  in  the  little  valley  or  bottom  on  the  other 
side,  where  the  road  was  traversed  by  a  rivulet,  beside 
which  was  a  cottage  or  two.  In  this  place  they  seemed 
to  have  made  a  pause,  which  gave  Wayland  the  hope  oi 
joining  them,  and  becoming  a  part  of  their  company, 
ere  Vamey  should  overtake  them.  He  was  the  more 
anxious,  as  his  companion,  though  she  made  no  com- 
plaints, and  expressed  no  fear,  began  to  look  so  deadly 
pale,  that  he  was  afraid  she  might  drop  from  her 
horse.  Notwithstanding  this  symptom  of  decaying 
:$trength,  she  pushed  on  her  palfrey  so  briskly,  that  they 
joined  the  party  in  the  bottom  of  the  valley,  ere  Vamey 
appeared  on  the  top  of  the  gentle  eminence  which  they 
descended. 

They  found  the  company  to  which  they  meant  to 
^;9£SOciate  themselves,  in  great  disorder.      The  women 
"with  dishevelled  locks,  and  looks  of  great  importance, 
3ran  in  and  out  of  one  of  the  cottages,  axid  \3cv^  xsv«a. 
stood  around  holding  the   horses,    ax^d  Vac^wsv^  «^ 
^nouffh,  as  is  usual  in  cases  where  \Vie\T  as&\"s»'^2S^^='^  ^^ 
"not  wanted, 
3S9 
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Wayland  and  his  charge  paused,  as  if  out  of  curiosity, 
and  then  gradually,  without  making  any  inquiries,  or 
being  asked  any  questions,  they  mingled  with  the  group, 
as  if  they  had  always  made  part  of  it. 

They  had  not  stood  there  above  five  minutes,  anxiously 
keeping  as  much  to  the  side  of  the  road  as  possible,  so 
as  to  place  the  other  travellers  betwixt  them  and  Vamey, 
when  Lord  Leicester's  master  of  the  horse,  followed  by 
Lambourne,  came  riding  fiercely  down  the  hill,  their 
horses'  flanks  and  the  rowels  of  their  spurs  showing 
bloody  tokens  of  the  rate  at  which  they  travelled.  The 
appearance  of  the  stationary  group  around  the  cottages, 
wearing  their  buckram  suits  in  order  to  protect  their 
masquing  dresses,  having  their  light  cart  fcM*  transporting 
their  scenery,  and  carrying  various  fantastic  properties  in 
their  hands  for  the  more  easy  conveyance,  let  the  riders 
at  once  into  the  character  and  purpose  of  the  company. 

"You  are  revellers,"  said  Vamey,  "designing  for 
Kenilworth." 

** Rede  quidem,  Dontine  spectatissime"  answered  one 
of  the  party. 

"And  why  the  devil  stand  you  here,"  said  Vamey, 
"when  your  utmost  despatch  will  but  bring  you  to 
Kenilworth  in  time?  The  Queen  dines  at  Warwick  to- 
morrow, and  you  loiter  here,  ye  knaves." 

''  In  very  tmth.  sir,"  said  a  little  diminutive  urchin, 
wearing  a  vizard  with  a  couple  of  sprouting  horns  of  an 
elegant  scarlet  hue,  having  moreover  a  black  serge  jerkin 
drawn  close  to  his  body  by  lacing,  garnished  with  red 
stockings,  and  shoes  so  shaped  as  to  resemble  cloven 
feet, — "  in  very  tmth,  sir,  and  you  are  in  the  right  on't 
— It  is  my  father  the  Devil,  who,  being  taken  in  labour, 
-&»  delayed  our  present  purpose,  by  increasing  our 
"^P^^y  with  an  imp  too  many. " 
^OHreve^  ^^^  ^^  ^^ '  "  answered  Vamey,  whose  \MatJi» 
^sOo  '  ^^''^  exceeded  a  sarcastic  smUe. 
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;ven  as  the  juvenal  hath  said,"  added  the 
ho  spoke  first ;  "our  major  devil,  for  this  is 
minor  one,  is  even  now  at  Lucina  fer  opem, 
aX  very  tugurium." 

Saint  George,  or  rather  by  the  Dragon,  who'  may 

insman  of  the  fiend  in  the  straw,  a  most  comical 

e  1 "  said  Vamey.    "  How  sayest  thoii,  Lamboume, 

thou  stand  godfather  for  the  nonce? — ^if  the  devil 

&  to  choose  a  gossip,  I  know  no  one  more  fit  for  the 

xe." 

Saving  always  when  my  betters  are  in  presence,'* 

aid  Lamboume,  with  the  civil  impudence  of  a  servant 

who  knows  his  services  to  be  so  indispensable,  that  his 

jest  will  be  permitted  to  pass  muster. 

"  And  what  is  the  name  of  this  devil  or  devil's  dam, 
who  has  timed  her  turns  so  strangely?"  said  Vamey. 
'•  We  can  ill  afford  to  spare  any  of  our  actors." 

*'Gaudet  nomine  SibylleB*'  said  the  first  speaker, 
"she  is  called  Sibyl  Laneham,  wife  of  Master  Richard 
Laneham." 

"  Clerk  to  the  Council-Chamber  door,"  said  Vamey  ; 
"why,  she  is  inexcusable,  having  had  experience  how  to 
have  ordered  her  matters  better.  But  who  were  those,  a 
roan  and  a  woman,  I  think,  who  rode  so  hastily  up  the 
bill  before  me  even  now? — do  they  belong  to  your 
company?" 

Wayland  was  about  to  hazard  a  reply  to  this  alarming 
inquiry,  when  the  little  diablotin  a^ain  thmst  in  his  oar. 
"  So  please  you,"  he  said,  coming  close  up  to  Varney, 
and  speaking  so  as  not  to  be  overheard  by  his  com- 
panions, ' '  the  man  was  our  devil  major,  who  has  tricks 
enough  .to  supply  the  lack  of  a  hundred  such  as  Daxx^^. 
Laneham  ;  and  the  woman — ^i£  "yoM  ^easfc,  \^  ^^^  ^^^'^^a 
/Mnsoo  whose  assistance  is  mo^l  parXXoa^axVj  xveR.«sfias^ 
^ur  distressed  comrade."  ssosss*^"^" 

"Oft,  wbau   you  have  got  tkie  vi\sfc  vioxass^* 
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said  Varncy.  ' '  Why,  truly,  she  rode  like  one  bound  to 
a  place  where  she  was  needed — And  you  have  a  spare 
limb  of  Satan,  besides,  to  supply  the  place  of  Mistress 
Laneham ! " 

"Ay,  sir,"  said  the  boy,  "they  are  not  so  scarce  in 
this  world  as  your  honour's  virtuous  eminence  would 
suppose. — This  master-fiend  shall  spit  a  few  flashes  of 
fire,  and  eruct  a  volume  or  two  of  smoke  on  the  spot,  if 
it  will  do  you  pleasure — ^you  would  think  he  had  JEtaa, 
in  his  abdomen." 

"I  lack  time  just  now,  most  hopeful  imp  of  darkness, 
to  witness  his  performance,"  said  Vamey  ;  "  but  here  is 
something  for  you  all  to  drink  the  lucky  hour — ^and  so, 
as  the  play  says,  '  God  be  with  your  labour  ! " 

Thus  speaking,  he  struck  his  horse  with  the  spurs, 
and  rode  on  his  way, 

Lamboume  tarried  a  moment  or  two  behind  his 
master,  and  rummaged  his  pouch  for  a  piece  of  silver, 
which  he  bestowed  on  the  communicative  imp,  as  he 
said,  for  his  encouragement  on  his  path  to  the  infenial 
regions,  some  sparks  of  whose  fire,  he  said,  he  could 
discover  flashing  from  him  already.  Then  having  re- 
ceived the  boy's  thanks  for  his  generosity,  he  also 
spurred  his  horse,  and  rode  after  his  master  as  fast  as 
the  fire  flashes  from  flint. 

"And  now,"  said  the  wily  imp,  sidehng  close  up  to 
Wayland's  horse,  and  cutting  a  gambol  in  the  air,  which 
seemed  to  vindicate  his  title  to  relationship  with  the 
prince  of  that  element,  "  I  have  told  them  who  you  ^re, 
do  you  in  return  tell  me  who  /  am  ?  " 

"Either  Flibbertigibbet,"  answered  Wayland  Smith. 
*•  or  else  an  imp  of  the  devil  in  good  earnest." 
"T/iou  hast  bit  it, "  answeared  Dickie  Sludge ;  "  I  am 
y^^t//  V""^  ^iibbertigihheu   man ;  and  1  have  \w<>tefin 
'^^^^  tjjoe  ^^"^^^'  ^^°^S  ynth  ray  learned  ptecep^Ofi,  «a\ 
s6:a         "^^^^  cfo,   iKhether  he  would  or  nol.-^^ 


Thod  Shalt  Knuw  n^v^  ... 
.  Wayland ;   "but  a  truce  to  thine  inc 
r ;  and  since  you  arc  bound  for  Kenilwo 
.  I  too,  even  for  the  love  of  thy  swee 
Igish  company." 

*  Thou  shouldst  have  said  my  waggish  fac 
npany,"  said  Dickie  ;  "  but  how  wilt  thou 
—I  mean  in  what  character?  " 
"E'en  in  that  thou  hast  assigned  me,  ' 
a  juggler ;   thou  know'st  I  am  used  t( 
iswered  Wayland. 

"Ay,    but    the    lady?"    answered    Flil 
credit  me,  I  think  she  /s  one,  and  thou  a 
"oublcs  about  her  at  this  moment,  as  I  ca° 
ly  fidgeting." 

"  O,  she,  man  ? — she  is  a  poor  sister  c 
Vayland — "she  can  sing  and  play  o'  tl 
in  the  fish  out  o'  the  stream." 
"T/»t  me  hear  her  instantly,"  said  the 

••  -'  oil  thinirs.  t 


KENILWORTH. 

the  great  folk,  and  all  the  names  of  those  who  played 
the  principal  characters ;  but  ever  concluding  with, 
"they  would  be  nothing  to  the  princely  pleasures  of 
Kenilworth." 

"And  when  shall  we  reach  Kenilworth?"  said  the 
Countess,  with  an  agitation  which  she  in  vain  attempted 
to  conceal. 

**  We  that  have  horses  may,  with  late  riding,  get  to 
Warwick  to-night,  and  Kenilworth  may  be  distant  some 
four  or  five  miles, — but  then  we  must  wait  till  the  foot- 
people  come  up ;  although  it  is  like  my  good  Lord  of 
Leicester  will  have  horses  or  light  carriages  to  meet  them, 
and  bring  them  up  without  being  travel-toiled,  which  last 
is  no  good  preparation,  as  you  may  suppose,  for  dancing 
before  your  betters — And  yet,  Lord  help  me,  I  have  seen 
the  day  I  would  have  tramped  five  leagues  of  lea-land, 
and  turned  on  my  toe  the  whole  evening  after,  as  a  jug- 
gler spins  a  pewter  platter  on  the  point  of  a  needle.  But 
age  has  clawed  me  somewhat  in  his  clutch,  as  the  song 
says  ;  though,  if  I  like  the  tune  and  like  my  partner,  I'll 
dance  the  hays  yet  with  any  merry  lasS  in  Warwickshire, 
that  writes  that  unhappy  figure  four  with  a  roimd  O 
after  it." 

If  the  Countess  was  overwhelmed  with  the  garrulity  of 

this  good  dame,  Wayland  Smith"  on  his  part,  had  enough 

/£>    do  to  sustain  and  parry  the  constant  attacks  made 

^^J~Don  him  by  the  indefatigable  curiosity  of  his  old  ac- 

5  ^^-aaintance  Richard  Sludge.    Nature  had  given  that  arch 

lungster  a  prying  cast  of  disposition,  which  matched 

Imirably  with  his  sharp  wit ;  the  former  inducing  him 
plant  himself  as  a  spy  on  other  people's  affairs,  and 
«  /atter  quality  leading  him  perpetually  to  interfere, 
ter     he  had  made  himself  master  oC  \Vsa\.  ^^Xss.^ol  <::«cw- 
m  ^d  him  not    He  spent  the  Aive-Xot^^  ^-k^  Vc^-aicuero.'^'^ 
P^s^r  under  the  Countess's muf^ei ,  2ca.^  ^V^^^"^?^,^ 
<^<=tuld  there  discern  greatly  sYvarve^^^'^'^'^  ^^^''^^ 
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••That  sister  of  thine,  Wayland,"  he  said,  "has  a 
fair  neck  to  have  been  born  in  a  smithy,  and  a  pretty 
taper  hand  to  have  been  used  for  twirling  a  spindle — 
faith,  I'll  believe  in  your  relationship  when  the  crow's 
egg  is  hatched  into  a  cygnet." 

"  Go  to,"  said  Wayland,  "  thou  art  a  prating  boy,  and 
should  be  breeched  for  thine  assurance." 

"Well,"  said  the  imp,  drawing  off,  "all  I  say  is — 
remember  you  have  kept  a  secret  from  me,  and  if  I  give 
thee  not  a  Rowland  for  thine  Oliver,  ray  hame  is  not 
Dickon  Sludge ! " 

This  threat,  and  the  distance  at  which  Hobgoblin  kept 
from  him  for  the  rest  of  the  way,  alarmed  Wayland  very 
much,  and  he  suggested  to  his  pretended  sister,  that,  on 
pretext  of  weariness,  she  should  express  a  desire  to  stop 
two  or  three  miles  short  of  the  fair  town  of  Warwick, 
promising  to  rejoin  the  troop  in  the  morning.  A  small 
village  inn  afforded  them  a  resting-place ;  and  it  was  with 
secret  pleasure  that  Wayland  saw  the  whole  party,  in- 
cluding Dickon,  pass  on,  after  a  courteous  farewell,  and 
leave  them  behind. 

"To-morrow,  madam,"  he  said  to  his  charge,  "we 
will,  with  your  leave,  again  start  early,  and  reach  Kenil- 
worth  before  the  rout  which  are  to  assemble  there." 

The  Countess  gave  assent  to  the  proposal  of  her  faith- 
ful guide :  but,  somewhat  to  his  surprise,  said  nothing 
farther  on.  the  subject,  which  left  Wayland  under  the  dis- 
agreeable uncertainty  whether  or  no  she  had  formed  any 
plan  for  her  own  future  proceedings,  as  he  knew  her 
situation  demanded  circumspection,  although  he  was  but 
imperfectly  acquainted  with  all  its  peculiarities.     Con- 
cluding, however,  that  she  must  have  friends  within  the 
castle,  whose  advice  and  assistance  she  could  safely  trust, 
Ae  supposed  his  task  would  be  best  accompWsJnad  by 
^Z^/!i^^^^  ^^^  thither  in  safety,  agreeably  vo  Yiex  tfe- 
^^^  cowmands. 
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CHAP.  XXV. 

Hark,  the  bells  summon,  ami  the  bugle  calls. 

But  she  the  fairest  answers  not — tJie  tide 

Of  nobles  and  of  ladies  throngs  the  halls. 

But  she  the  loveliest  tnust  in  secret  hide. 

What  eyes  were  thine,  firoud  Prince,  which  in  the  gleam 

Of  yon  gay  meteors  lost  that  better  sense. 

Thai  o*er  the  glow^vorm  doth  the  star  esteem. 

And  merit* s  modest  blush  der  courtly  insolence  ? 

The  Glass  Slipper. 

HE  unfortunate  Countess  of  Leicester  had,  from 
her  infancy  upwards,  been  treated  by  those 
around  her  with  indulgence  as  unbounded  as 
injudicious.  The  natural  sweetness  of  her  disposition 
had  saved  her  from  becoming  insolent  and  ill-humoiu^d ; 
but  the  caprice  which  preferred  the  handsome  and  in- 
sinuating Leicester  before  Tressilian,  of  whose  high 
honour  and  unalterable  affection  she  herself  entertained 
so  firm  an  opinion — that  fatal  error,  which  ruined  the 
happiness  of  her  life,  had  its  origin  in  the  mistaken  kind- 
ness that  had  spared  her  childhood  the  painful  but  most 
necessary  lesson  of  submission  and  self-command.  From 
the  same  indulgence,  it  followed  that  she  had  only  been 
accustomed  to  form  and  to  express  her  wishes,  leaving 
to  others  the  task  of  fulfilling  them ;  and  thus,  at  the 
most  momentous  period  of  her  life,  she  was  alike  desti- 
tute of  presence  of  mind  and  of  ability  to  form  for  herself 
^a.  y  reasonable  or  prudent  plan  of  conduct. 

*Tliese  difficulties  pressed  on  the  unfortunate  lady  with 
f^-^^rwhelming  force  on  the  morning  which  seemed  to  be 
^^^  ^  crisis  of  her  fate.     Overlooking  every  intermediate 
usideration,  she  had  only  desired  to  be  ^\.  Vw«v?Sc«w?^, 
d  to  approach  her  husband's  presctvce ;  M\<i».  xvcy«  ^^^^^-^^ 
*  T?  H'as  in  the  vicinity  of  both,  a  thoMseitvd  coxv^^^ec^^^^^ 
'^ryse  at  once  upon  her  mind,  startlmg  \iei  viVCo.'a-^^^^*^'^ 
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ited  doubts  and  dangers,  some  real,  some  imaginary, 
nd  all  exalted  and  exaggerated  by  a  situation  alike  help- 
ess  and  destitute  of  aid  and  counsel 

A  sleepless  night  rendered  her  so  weak  in  the  morning, 
that  she  was  altogether  imable  to  attend  Wayland's  early 
summons.  The  trusty  guide  became  extremely  distressed 
on  the  lady's  account,  and  somewhat  alarmed  on  his  own, 
and  was  on  the  point  of  going  alone  to  Kenilworth,  in 
the  hope  of  discovering  Tressilian,  and  intimating  to  him 
the  lady's  approach,  when  about  nine  in  the  morning  he 
was  summoned  to  attend  her.  He  found  her  dressed, 
and  ready  for  resuming  her  journey,  but  with  a  paleness 
of  countenance  which  alarmed  him  for  her  health.  She 
intimated  her  desire  that  the  horses  might  be  got  in- 
stantly ready,  and  resisted  with  impatience  her  guide's 
request,  that  she  would  take  some  refreshment  before 
setting  forward.  "I  have  had,"  she  said,  "a  cup  of 
water — the  wretch  who  is  dragged  to  execution  needs  no 
stronger  cordial,  and  that  may  serve  me  which  suffices 
for  him — do  as  I  command  you."  Wayland  Smith  still 
hesitated.  '*  What  would  you  have  ?  "  said  she — ' '  Have 
I  not  spoken  plainly?  " 

"  Yes,  madam,"  answered  Wayland  ;  "but  may  I  ask 
what  is  your  farther  purpose? — I  only  wish  to  know,  that 
I  may  guide  myself  by  your  wishes.     The  whole  country 
is  afloat,  and  streaming  towards  the  Castle  of  Kenil- 
worth.    It  will  be  difficult  travelling  thither  even  if  we 
had  the  necessary  passports  for  safe-conduct  and  free 
admittance — Unknown  and  unfriended,  we  may  come 
by  mishap. — ^Your  ladyship  will  forgive  my  speaking  my 
poor  mind — Were  we  not  better  try  to  find  out  the 
masquers,  and  again  join  ourselves  with  them?" — ^Th< 
Countess  shook  ber  head,  and  her  guide  proceeded 
"^f^«2  ^see  but  one  other  remedy." 
hno^^^^^  ou^  then,"  said  the  lady,  not  d\sp\easeai,  V 
^^Jo^^  ^^  ^^ould  thus  offer  the  advice  \\\i\c\is^xe 
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Mbamed  to  ask  ;  "  I  believe  thee  faithful — ^what  wouldst 
thoa  counsel?" 

.*'  That  I  should  warn  Master  Tressilian,"  said  Way- 
land,  "that  you  are  in  this  place.  I  am  right  certain  he- 
would  get  to  horse  with  a  few  of  Lord  Sussex's  followers, 
and  ensure  your  personal  safety." 

"And  is  it  to  me  you  advise,"  said  the  Countess,  "  to 
put  myself  under  the  protection  of  Sussex,  the  unworthy 
rival  <rf  the  noble  Leicester  ?  "  Then,  seeing  the  surprise 
with  which  Wayland  stared  upon  her,  and  afraid  of 
having  too  strongly  intimated  her  interest  in  Leicester, 
she  added,  "And  for  Tressilian,  it  must  not  be — mention 
not  to  him,  I  charge  yo'i,  my  unhappy  name  ;  it  would 
but  double  my  misfortunes,  and  involve  him  in  dangers 
beyond  the  power  of  rescue."  She  paused;  but  when 
she  observed  that  Wayland  continued  to  look  on  her 
with  that  troubled  and  uncertain  gaze,  which  indicated  a 
doubt  whether  her  brain  was  settled,  she  assumed  an  air 
of  composure,  and  added,  ' '  Do  thou  but  guide  me  to 
Kenilworth  Castle,  good  fellow,  and  thy  task  is  ended, 
since  I  will  then  judge  what  farther  is  to  be  done.  Thou 
hast  yet  been  true  to  me — here  is  something  that  will 
-%nake  thee  rich  amends." 

She  offered  tlie  artist  a  ring,  containing  a  valuable 

"^tone.    Wayland  looked  at  it,  hesitated  a  moment,  and 

!!^hen  returned  it.    ' '  Not, "  he  said,  ' '  that  I  am.  above  your 

"^^dndness,  madam,  being  but  a  poor  fellow,  who  have 

^been  forced,  God  help  me !  to  hve  by  worse  shifts  than 

:Iie    bounty  of  such  a  person  as  you.     But,  as  my  old 

^°^  ^ter  the  farrier  used  to  say  to  his  customers,  '  No  cure, 

^^      pay.'    We  are  not  yet  in  Kenilworth  Castle,  and  it 

^  '■^  :$me  enough  to  discharge  your  guide,  as  they  say,  when 

take  your  boots  off.     I  trust  in  God  yovix  VaA^-^v^Ns. 

"^vell  assured  of  fitting  reception  wbeiv  '^ow  ^^n^,  -as* 

may  bold  yourself  certain  ofmybesV  ^\\.da^NO\iX'5»\5^ 
duct  you   thither  safely.     1  go  lo   gfi\  ^2a.e  ^o.o^'^^ 
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meantime,  let  me  pray  you  once  more,  as  your  poo 
physician  as  well  as  guide,  to  take  some  sustenance." 

"I  will — I  will,"  said  the  lady,  hastily.  "Begone 
begone,  instantly! — It  is  in  vain  I  assume  audacity,' 
said  she,  when  he  left  the  room ;  "even  this  poor  groon 
sees  through  my  affectation  of  courage,  and  fathoms  th( 
ground  of  my  fears." 

She  then  attempted  to  follow  her  guide's  advice  b; 
taking  some  food,  but  was  compelled  to  desist,  as  th( 
effort  to  swallow  even  a  single  morsel  gave  her  so  mucl 
uneasiness  as  amounted  well-nigh  to  suffocation.  / 
moment  afterwards  the  horses  appeared  at  the  latticec 
window — ^the  lady  mounted,  and  found  that  relief  fron 
the  free  air  and  change  of  place  which  is  frequently  ex 
perienced  in  similar  circumstances. 

It  chanced  well  for  the  Countess's  purpose,  that  Way 
land  Smith,  whose  previous  wandering  and  unsettled  lifi 
had  made  him  acquainted  with  almost  all  England,  wau 
intimate  with  all  the  by-roads,  a.s  well  as  direct  communi 
cations,  through  the  beautiful  coimty  of  War\vick.  Foi 
such  and  so  great  was  the  throng  which  flocked  in  al 
directions  towards  Kenilworth,  to  see  the  entry  of  Eliza 
beth  into  that  splendid  mansion  of  her  prime  favourite 
that  the  principal  roads  were  actually  blocked  up  anc 
interrupted,  and  it  was  only  by  circuitous  by-paths  thai 
the  travellers  could  proceed  on  their  journey. 

The  Queen's  purveyors  had  been  abroad,  sweeping  the 
farms  and  villages  of  those  articles  usually  exacted  during 
a  royal  Progress,  and  for  which  the  owners  were  after- 
wards to  obtain  a  tardy  payment  from  the  Board  oi 
Green  Cloth.  The  Earl  of  Leicester's  household  officer* 
had  been  scouring  the  country  for  the  same  purpose  ; 
^nd  m^jr  of  his  friends  and  allies,  both  near   and 
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■oC  the  best  liquors,  foreign  and  domestic  Tbus- 
ligh;  Toauds  were  filled  with  droves  of  bullocks,  sheep, 
fi,  and  hogs,  and  choked  with  loaded  wains,  whose 
trees  cracked  under  their  burdens  of  wine-casks  and 
heads  of  ale,  and  huge  hampers  of  grocery  goods, 
slaughtered  game,  and  salted  provisions,  and  sacks 
Hir.  Perpetual  stoppages  took  place,  as  these  wains 
me  entangled  ;  and  their  rude  drivers,  swearing  and 
ling,  till  their  wild  passions  were  fully  raised,  began 
;bate  precedence  with  their  waggon-whips  and  quar- 
taves,  which  occasional  riots  were  usually  quieted  by 
rveyer,  deputy-marshal's  man,  or  some  other  person 
ithority,  breaking  the  heads  of  both  parties. 
2re  were,  besides,  players  and  mummers,  juggler? 
showmen,  of  every  description,  traversing  in  joyous 
Is  the  paths  which  led  to  the  Palace  of  Princely 
sure  ;  for  so  the  travelling  minstrels  had  tenned 
Uworth  in  the  songs  which  already  had  come  forth, 
iticipation  of  the  revels  which  were  there  expected, 
le  midst  of  this  motley  show,  mendicants  were  ex- 
ing  their  real  or  pretended  miseries,  forming  a 
ige,  though  common,  contrast  betwixt  the  vanities 
the  sorrows  of  human  existence.  All  these  floated 
y  with  the  immense  tide  of  population,  whom  mere 
>sity  had  drawn  together  ;  and  where  the  mechanic, 
s  leathern  apron,  elbowed  the  dink  and  dainty  dame, 
ity  mistress ;  where  clowns,  with  hobnailed  shoes, 

treading  on  the  kibes  of  substantial  burghers  and 
lemen  of  worship ;   and  where  Joan  of  the  dairy» 

robust  pace,  and  red  sturdy  arms,  rowed  her  way 
ird,  amongst  those  prim  and  pretty  moppets,  whose 
were  knights  and  squires, 
le  throng  and  confusion  was,  howevei ,  o1  9^  ^^  «».^ 
rial  character.    AU  came  foxlh  to  see  aa^A.  Xo  exivsi  w 
ill  laughed  at  the  trifling  inconvemeacfcs  '*'^'^*^^*\J^^ 
r  time  in/]^/it  have  chafed  their  l^TBpex.  ^^^^     ^^ 
r  -^  "B  »>   . 
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to  i^oceed  to  Kenilworth.  In  the  meanwhile,  eacb 
passing  group  had  something  to  say  in  the  Sovereign's 
praise,  though  not  absolutely  without  the  usual  mixture 
of  satire  which  qualifies  more  or  less  our  estimate  of  our 
neighbours,  especially  if  they  chance  to  be  also  our 
betters. 

•' Heard  you,"  said  one,  "how  graciously  she  spoke 
to  Master  Bailiff  and  the  Recorder,  and  to  good  Maste** 
Grif&n  the  preacher,  as  they  kneeled  down  at  her  coachr- 
window?" 

"Ay,  and  how  she  said  to  little  Aglionby,  'Master 
Recorder,  men  would  have  persuaded  me  that  you  were 
afraid  of  me,  but  truly  I  think,  so  well  did  you  reckon 
up  to  me  the  virtues  of  a  sovereign,  that  I  have  more 
reason  to  be  afraid  of  you ' — ^And  then  with  what  grace 
she  took  the  fair-wrought  purse  with  the  twenty  gold 
sovereigns,  seeming  as  though  she  would  not  willingly 
handle  it,  and  yet  taking  it  withal." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  another,  "her  fingers  closed  on  it 
pretty  wilUngly  methought,  when  all  was  done ;  an4 
methought,  too,  she  weighed  them  for  a  second  in  her 
hand,  as  she  would  say,  I  hope  they  be  avoirdupois." 

"  She  needed  not,  neighbour,"  said  a  third  ;  "it  is 
only  when  the  corporation  pay  the  accounts  of  a  poor 
handicraft  like  me,  that  they  put  him  off  with  clipt  coin. 
— ^Well,  there  is  a  (Jod  above  all — Little  Master  Re- 
corder, since  that  is  the  word,  will  be  greater  now  than 
ever." 

" Come,  good  neighbour,"  said  the  first  speaker*  "be 
''^ot  envious — She  is  a  good  Queen,  and  a  generous — She 
avc  the  purse  to  the  Earl  of  Leicester." 

"  I  envious? — beshrew  thy  heart  for  the  word!"  re- 
lied the  handicraft — "  But  she  will  give  all  to  the  Easi 
f  Leicester  anon,  methinks." 
"  You  are  turning  ill,  lady,"  sa\dV4a.^\axv^^'K»S£0^ 

Countess  of  Leicester,  and  propost^  \Xv»^  ^^^  i^«*^ 
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draw  off  from  the  road,  and  halt  till  she  recovered.  But 
subduing  her  feelings  at  this,  and  different  speeches  tc 
the  same  purpose  which  caught  her  ear  as  they  passed 
on,  she  insisted  that  her  guide  should  proceed  to  Kenil- 
worth  with  all  the  haste  which  the  numerous  impedi- 
ments of  their  journey  permitted.  Meanwhile,  Wayland's 
anxiety  at  her  repeated  fits  of  indisposition,  and  hei 
obvious  distraction  of  mind,  was  hourly  increasing,  and 
he  became  extremely  desirous,  that,  according  to  hei 
reiterated  requests,  she  should  be  safely  introduced  intc 
the  Castle,  where,  he  doubted  not,  she  was  secure  of  a 
land  reception,  though  she  seemed  unwilling  to  reveal  on 
whom  she  reposed  her  hopes. 

"  An  I  were  once  rid  of  this  peril,"  thought  he,  "  and 
if  any  man  shall  find  me  playing  squire  of  the  body  to  a 
damosel-errant,  he  shall  have  leave  to  beat  my  brains 
out  with  my  own  sledge-hammer  ! " 

At  length  the  princely  Castle  appeared,  upon  improv- 
ing which,  and  the  domains  around,  the  Earl  of  Leicester 
had,  it  is  said,  expended  sixty  thousand  pounds  sterling, 
ja  sum  equal  to  half  a  million  of  our  present  money. 

The  outer  wall  of  this  splendid  and  gigantic  structure 
enclosed  seven  acres,  a  part  of  which  was  occupied  by 
extensive  stables,  and  by  a  pleasure-garden,  with  its  trim 
arbours  and  parterres,  and  the  rest  formed  the  large 
base-court,  or  outer  yard,  of  the  noble  Castle.  The 
lordly  structure  itself,  which  rose  near  the  centre  of  this 
spacious  enclosure,  was  composed  of  a  huge  pile  cA 
magnificent  castellated  buildings,  apparently  of  different 
ages,  surrounding  an  inner  court,  and  bearing  in  the 
names  attached  to  each  portion  of  the  magnificent  mass, 
and  in  the  armorial  bearings  which  were  there  blazoned, 
«A?  emblems  of  ixnghXy  chiefs  who  had  long  passed  away, 
w^  "^^^^  ^^/y^c^rr,  could  Ambition  have  lent  ear  Vo  w 
^^^nL^^  ''^^^  Wesson  to  the  haughty  favoMnle^  vj\v 
jsp-^     ««?«£>-«/  and  was  augmenting  the  iait  domaa 


..W.M:  iiaa  Its  name,  a  Saxon 
and  others  to  an  early  era  after  the  ] 
^    On  the  exterior  walls  frowned  the  sc 
linKms,  tjy  whom  they  were  founded  in  tl 
y  I.,  and  Of  tJic  yet  more  redoubted  Sir 
t,  by  whom,  during  the  Barons'  wars,  Ken 
^  held  out  against  Henry  111.     Here  Moi 
March,  famous  alike  for  liis  rise  and  his  fa, 
ily  revelled  in  Kenilworth,  while  his  deth 
1,  Edward  II.,  languished  in  its  dungeons, 
^aunt,  "time-honoured  Lancaster,"  had  \ 
the  Castle,  erecting  that  noble  and  massiv 
.  bears  the  name  of  Lancaster's  Buildings  ; 
himself  had   outdone  the  former  posses 
nd  powerful  as  they  were,  by  erecting  anc 
•tructure,  which  now  lies  crushed  under  its 

monument  of  its  owner's  ambition, 
ill  of  this  royal  Castle  was,  on  the  south 
adorned    and  defended  hv  ^   ^  ' 
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that  of  this  lordly  palace,  where  princes  feasted  and 
heroes  fought,  now  in  the  bloody  earnest  of  storm  and 
siege,  and  now  in  the  games  of  chivalry,  where  beauty 
dealt  the  prize  which  valour  won,  all  is  now  desolate. 
The  bed  of  the  lake  is  but  a  rushy  swamp ;  and  the 
massive  ruins  of  the  Castle  only  serve  to  show  what  their 
splendour  once  was,  and  to  impress  on  the  musing  visitor 
the  transitory  value  of  human  possessions,  and  the  happi- 
ness of  those  who  enjoy  a  humble  lot  in  virtuous  content- 
ment. 

It  was  with  far  different  feelings  that  the  unfortunate 
Countess  of  Leicester  viewed  those  grey  and  massive 
towers,  when  she  first  beheld  them  rise  above  the  em- 
bowering and  richly  shaded  woods,  over  which  they 
seemed  to  preside.  She,  the  undoubted  wife  of  the  great 
Earl,  of  Elizabeth's  minion,  and  England's  mighty  fa- 
vourite, was  approaching  the  presence  of  her  husband,  and 
that  husband's  sovereign,  under  the  protection,  rather  than 
the  guidance,  of  a  poor  juggler ;  and  though  unques- 
tioned Mistress  of  that  proud  Castle,  whose  lightest  w(xd 
ought  to  have  had  force  sufficient  to  make  its  gates  leap 
from  their  massive  hinges  to  receive  her,  yet  she  could 
not  conceal  from  herself  the  difficulty  and  peril  which  she 
must  experience  in  gaining  admission  into  her  own  halls. 

The  risk  and  difiiculty,  indeed,  seemetl  to  increase 
every  moment,  and  at  length  threatened  altogether  to 
put  a  stop  to  her  farther  progress,  at  the  great  gate 
leading  to  a  broad  and  fair  road,  which,  traversing  the 
breadth  of  the  chase  for  the  space  of  two  miles,  and 
commanding  several  most  beautiful  views  of  the  Castle 
and  lake,  terminated  at  the  newly-constructed  bridge,  to 
whifh  it  was  an  appendage,  and  which  was  denned  to 
form  the  Queen* s  approach  to  the  Castle  on  that  memer- 
&ble  occasion. 

p    .^J^  f^  CountFtss  and  Wayland  found  the  8a.tfc%l^BDte 
^    ^  ^^'^  avenue,  which  opened  on  the  WarwVat  tc*^t 
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...w  vueen  went  in  person,  w€ 
1  under  the  direction  of  a  pursuivant, 
i  Bear  and  Ragged  Staff  on  his  arm,  as  be 
Sari  of  Leicester,  and  peremptorily  reft 
Hce,  excepting  to  such  as  were  guests  im 
val,  or  persons  who  were  to  perform  son 
iirthful  exhibitions  which  were  proposed. 
iress  was  of  consequence  great  around  t 
md  persons  of  all  kinds  presented  every  : 
admittance  ;  to  which  the  guards  turned  i 
ear,  pleading,  in  return  to  fair  words,  and 
ers,  the  strictness  of  their  orders,  founds 
I's  well-kno^\'n  dislike  to  the  rude  pressing 
With  those  whom  such  reasons  did 
y  dealt  more  rudely,  repelling  them  wit 
by  the  pressure  of  their  powerful  barbed  ho 
round  blows  from  the  stock  of  their  carab 
manoeuvres  produced  undulations  amo 
which  rendered  Wayland  m"-*-  -  *" 
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could  not  imagine  was  applied  to  him,  the  yeomen 
$peedilymade  a  free  passage  for  him,  while,  only  caution- 
ing his  companion  to  keep  the  muffler  close  around  her 
face,  he  entered  the  gate  leading  her  palfrey,  but  with  such 
a  drooping  crest,  and  such  a  look  of  conscious  fear  and 
anxiety,  that  the  crowd,  not  greatly  pleased  at  any  rate  with 
the  preference  bestowed  upon  them,  accompanied  their 
admission  with  hooting,  and  a  loud  ^augh  of  derision. 

Admitted  thus  within  the  chase,  though  with  no  very 
flattering  notice  or  distinction,  Wayland  and  his  charge 
rode  forward,  musing  what  difficulties  it  would  be  next 
their  lot  to  encounter,  through  the  broad  avenue,  which 
was  sentinelled  on  either  side  by  a  long  line  of  retainers, 
armed  with  swords  and  partisans,  richly  dressed  in  the 
Earl  of  Leicester's  liveries,  and  bearing  his  cognisance 
of  the  Bear  and  Ragged  Staff,  each  placed  within  three 
paces  oi  the  other,  so  as  to  line  the  whole  road  from 
the  entrance  into  the  park  to  the  bridge.  And  indeed, 
A'hcn  the  lady  obtained  the  first  commanding  view  of 
the  castle,  wiUi  its  stately  towers  rising  from  within  a 
long  sweeping  line  of  outward  wails,  ornamented  with 
battlements,  and  turrets,  and  platforms,  at  every  point  of 
defence,  with  many  a  banner  streaming  from  its  walls, 
and  sudi  a  bustle  of  gay  crests  and  waving  plumes,  dis- 
posed on  the  terraces  and  battlements,  and  all  the  gay 
and  gorgeous  scene,  her  heart,  imaccustomed  to  such 
splendour,  sank  as  if  it  died  within  her,  and  fcx-  a  moment 
she  asked  herself,  what  she  had  offered  up  to  Leicester 
to  deserve  to  become  the  partner  of  this  princely  splen- 
dour. But  her  pride  and  generous  spirit  resisted  the 
whisper  which  bade  her  despair. 

' '  I  have  given  him,"  she  said,  "  all  that  woman  has  U 
S^Ive.     Name  and  fame,  heart  and  hand,  have  I  give 
tAe  Lord  of  aJl  this  magnificence,  al  \3ift  altar,  an 
^^^^'^  Queen  could  give  him  no  more,    \\ft\ki 
^/^^  ««  bis  wife— Whom  God\taXli  \c«ied^^ 
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cannot  sunder.  I  will  be  bold  in  claiming  my  right ; 
even  the  bolder,  that  I  come  thus  unexpected,  and  thus 
forlorn.  I  know  my  noble  Dudley  well !  He  will  be 
something  impatient  at  my  disobeying  him,  but  Amy 
will  weep,  and  Dudley  will  forgive  her." 

ITiese  meditations  were  interrupted  by  a  cry  of  surprise 
from  her  guide  Wayland,  who  suddenly  felt  himself 
grasped  firmly  round  the  body  by  a  pair  of  long  thin 
black  arms,  belonging  to  some  one  who  had  dropped 
himself  out  of  an  oak-tree  upon  the  croup  of  his  horse, 
amidst  the  shouts  of  laughter  which  burst  from  the 
sentinels. 

"This  must  be  the  devil,  or  Flibbertigibbet  again  !'* 
said  Wayland,  after  a  vain  struggle  to  disengage  himself, 
and  unhorse  the  urchin  who  clung  to  him  ;  "  Do  Kenil- 
worth  oaks  bear  such  acorns?" 

**  In  sooth  do  they,  Master  Wayland,"  said  his  un- 
expected adjunct,  "  and  many  others,  too  hard  for  yon 
to  crack,  for  as  old  as  you  are,  without  my  teaching  you. 
How  would  you  have  passed  the  pursuivant  at  the  upper 
gate  yonder,  had  not  I  warned  him  our  principal  juggler 
was  to  follow  us  ?  and  here  have  I  waited  for  you,  having 
^lumbered  up  into  the  tree  from  the  top  of  our  wain,  and 
suppose  they  are  all  mad  for  want  of  me  by  this  time." 
"  Nay,  then,  thou  art  a  limb  of  the  devil  in  good 
amcst,"  said  Wayland.     "  I  give  thee  way,  good  imp, 
d  will  walk  by  thy  counsel ;  only,  as  thou  art  powerful, 
merciful." 

■/^Ls  he  spoke,  they  approached  a  strong  tower,  at  the 
^ff"^h  extremity  of  the  long  bridge  we  have  mentioned, 
^^^  ^2h  served  to  protect  the  outer  gateway  of  the  Castle 
'  .^^^enilworth. 

^^^ — ^nder  such  disastrous  circumstances,  Mvd  Vc^.  ^^asSa. 
^^Tilar  company,   did    the    unforlMtvate  Co>\TA.ess»   ^ 
^^ester  approach,  for  the  first  time,  Ona  xfv«^'^^'=* 
<fe  ofAer  almost  princely  husband. 
3Z9 
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CHAP.  XXVI. 

Snug. — Have  you  the  lion^s  part  wriiieHt  ^n^  you,  if  itke, 
give  it  me, /or  I  am  slattt  of  study. 

Quince. — You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  nothing  but 
roaring.  Midsummer-Night's  Dream. 

HEN  the  Countess  of  Leicester  arrived  at  the 
outer  gate  of  the  Castle  of  Kenilworth,  she  found 
the  tower,  beneath  which  its  ample  portal  ardi 
opened,  guarded  in  a  singular  manner.  Upon  the  battle- 
ments were  placed  gigantic  warders,  with  clubs,  battle- 
axes,  and  other  implements  of  ancient  warfare,  designed 
to  represent  the  soldiers  of  King  Arthur  ;  those  primitive 
Britons,  hj  whom,  according  to  romantic  tradition,  the 
Castle  had  been  first  tenanted,  though  history  carried 
back  its  antiquity  only  to  the  times  of  the  Heptarchy. 
Some  of  these  tremendous  figures  were  real  men,  dressed 
up  with  vizards  and  buskins  ;  others  were  mere  pageants 
composed  of  pasteboard  and  buckram,  which,  viewed 
from  beneath,  and  mingled  with  those  that  were  real, 
formed  a  sufficiently  striking  representation  of  what  was 
intended.  But  the  gigantic  porter  who  waited  at  the 
gdXe  beneath,  and  actually  discharged  the  duties  of  war- 
der, owed  none  of  his  terrors  to  fictitious  means.  He 
was  a  man  whose  huge  stature,  thewes,  sinews,  and  bulk 
in  proportion,  would  have  enabled  him  to  enact  Colbrand. 
Ascapart,  or  any  other  giant  of  romance,  without  raising 
himself  nearer  to  heaven  even  by  the  altitude  of  a  chopin. 
The  legs  and  knees  of  this  son  of  Anak  were  bare,  as 
were  his  arms  from  a  span  below  the  shoulder  ;  but  his 
feet  were  defended  with  sandals,  fastened  w:ith  cross  straps 
of  scarlet  leather,  studded  with  brazen  knobs.  Ackise 
JcrJdn  of  scarlet  velvet,  iooped  with  gold,  with  short 
y^^^^^^  Q^^Ae  same,  covered  his  body  and  ai  past  cll>M& 
^ancTAe  ivore  on  his  shoulders,  instead  oi  a  dtfiaSk 
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a  Uack  bear.    The  bead  of  this  formidable 

3  uncovered,  except  by  his  shaggy  black  hair, 

scended  on  either  side  around  features  of  that 

.npish,  and  heavy  cast,  which  are  often  annexed 

i  of  very  uncommon  size,  and  which,   notwith- 

ng  some  distinguished  exceptions,  have  created  a 

ral  prejudice  against  giants,  as  being  a  dull  and 

in  kind  of  persons.    This  tremendous  warder  was 

propriatdy  armed  with  a  heavy  club  spiked  with  steel. 

i  fine,  he  represented  excellently  one  of  those  giants  of 

x>pular  romance,  who  figure  in  every  fairy  tale,  or  legend 

of  knight-errantry. 

The  demeanour  of  this  modern  Titan,  when  Wayland 
Smith  bent  his  attention  to  him,  had  in  it  something 
arguing  much  mental  embarrassment  and  vexation  ;  for 
9(»netimes  he  sat  down  for  an  instant  on  a  massive  stone 
bench,  which  seemed  placed  for  his  accommodation  be- 
side the  gateway,  and  then  ever  and  anon  he  started  up 
scratching  his  huge  head,  and  striding  to  and  fro  on  his 
post,  Uke  one  imder  a  fit  of  impatience  and  anxiety.  It 
was  while  the  porter  was  pacing  before  the  gate  in  this 
mgitated  manner,  that  Wayland,  modestly,  yet  as  a  matter 
of  course  (not,  however,  without  some  mental  misgiving), 
was  about  to  pass  him,  and  enter  the  portal  arch.  The 
porter,  however,  stopped  his  progress,  bidding  him,  in  a 
thundering  voice,  "  Stand  back!"  and  enforcing  his  in- 
junction by  heaving  up  his  steel-shod  mace,  and  dashing 
it  on  the  ground  before  Wayland's  horse's  nose  with  such 
vehemence,  that  the  pIVement  flashed  fire,  and  the  arch- 
way rang  to  the  clamour.  Wayland,  availing  himself  of 
Dickie's  hints,  began  to  state  that  he  belonged  to  a  band 
of  performers  to  which  his  presence  was  indispensable, — 
that  he  had  been  accidentally  deto-vae,^  \ii^\s^^v— "s^^ 
macb  to  the  same  purpose.  Bm\.  X\ifc  >N«xe>«t  ^^  ^^^S>s*^^ 
onble,  and  kep  muttering  and  m>xrr»sfsxv%  ^-^^^jP^ 
betwixt  his  teeth  which  WayYand  co\ii^  tdsj^^    ^^ 
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and  addressing  betwixt  whiles  a  refusal  of  admittance, 
couched  in  language  which  was  but  too  intelligible.  A 
specimen  of  his  speech  might  run  thus  : — "  What,  how 
now,  my  masters?  "  (to  himself) — "  Here's  a  stir — ^here's 
a  coil." — (Then  to  Wayland) — ^You  are  a  loitering  knave, 
and  shall  have  no  entrance." — (Again  to  himself) — . 
*•  Here's  a  throng — ^here's  a  thrusting. — I  shall  ne'er  get 
through  with  it — Here's  a — liumph — ha" — (To  Way- 
land) — "Back  from  the  gate,  or  I'll  break  the  pate  of 
thee  " — (Once  more  to  himself) — "Here's  a — no — I  shall 
never  get  through  it." 

"Stand  still,"  whispered.  Flibbertigibbet  into  WayT 
land's  ear,  ' '  I  know  where  the  shoe  pinches,  and  will 
tame  him  in  an  instant." 

He  dropped  down  from  the  horse,  and  skipping  up  to, 
the  porter,  plucked  him  by  tlie  tail  of  the  bear-skin  so  as 
to  induce  him  to  decline  his  huge  head,  and  whispered 
something  in  his  ear.  Not  at  the  command  of  the  lord 
of  some  Eastern  talisman  did  ever  Afrite  change  his  hor- 
rid frown  into  a  look  of  smooth  submission,  more  sud- 
denly than  the  gigantic  porter  of  Kenilworth  relaxed  the 
terrors  of  his  look,  at  the  instant  Flibbertigibbet's  wbis^ 
per  reached  his  ears.  He  flung  his  club  upon  the  ground, 
and  caught  up  Dickie  Sludge,  raising  him  to  such  a  dis-  . 
tance  from  the  earth,  as  might  have  proved  perilous  had 
he  chanced  to  let  him  slip. 

"  It  is  even  so,"  he  said,  with  a  thundering  sound  of 
exultation — ' '  it  is  even  so,  my  little  dandieprat — But  who 
the  devil  could  teach  it  thee  ?  " 

"  Do  not  thou  care  about  that,"  said  Flibbertigibbet ; 

"  but," he  looked  at  Wayland  and  the  lady,  and  then 

sunk  what  he  had  to  say  in  a  whisper,  which  needed  not 
^  a  loud  one,  as  the  giant  held  him  for  his  conveni- 
once  close  to  his  ear.     The  porter  tVieii  gav^  'QVjea  * 
^r/n  caress,  and  set  him  on  the  groMXvd  yj\X\\  Khft  «as» 
^8^^^^^ «  careful  housewife  uses  in  Tep\ajc\n^^«watt^ 
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captfponi  her  mantelpiece,  calling  out  at  the  same 

0  Wayland  and  the  lady,  "In  with  you — ^in  with 
and  take  heed  how  you  come'  too  late  another  day 

1  chance  to  be  porter." 

ly,  ay,  in  with  you,"  added  Flibbertigibbet;  "I 

L  Stay  a  short  space  with  mine  honest  Philistine,  my 

iath  of  Gath  here  ;  but  I  will  be  with  you  anon,  and 

iie  bottom  of  all  your  secrets,  were  they  as  deep  and 

k  as  the  castle  dungeon." 

'  I  do  believe  thou  wouldst,"  said  Wayland  ;  "  but  I 
St  the  secret  will  be  soon  out  of  my  keeping,  and  then 
lall  care  the  less  whether  thou  or  any  one  knows  it." 
rhey  now  crossed  the  entrance-tower,  which  obtained 
i  name  of  the  Gallery  Tower  from  the  following  cir- 
imstance  : — ^The  whole  bridge,  extending  from  the  en- 
rance  to  another  tower  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  lake, 
ailed  Mortimer's  Tower,  was  so  disposed  as  to  make  a 
pacious  tilt-yard  about  one  hundred  and  thirty  yards  in 
jngth,  and  ten  in  breadth,  strewed  with  the  finest  sand, 
jid  defended  on  either  side  by  strong  and  high  palisades. 
The  broad  and  fair  gallery,  destined  for  the  ladies  who 
?ere  to  witness  the  feats  of  chivalry  presented  on  this 
Tea,  was  erected  on  the  northern  side  of  the  outer  tower, 
0  which  it  gave  name.  Our  travellers  passed  slowly 
long  the  bridge  or  tilt-yard,  and  arrived  at  Mortimer's 
Power,  at  its  farthest  extremity,  through  which  the  ap- 
troach  led  into  the  outer,  or  base  court  of  the  Castle. 
*iortimer's  Tower  bore  on  its  front  the  scutcheon  of  the 
iarl  of  March,  whose  daring  ambition  overthrew  the 
hrone  of  Edward  II.  and  aspired  to  share  his  power 
nth  the  "She-wolf  of  France,"  to  whom  the  unhappy 
aonarch  was  wedded.  The  gate,  which  opened  under 
bis  ominous  memorial,  was  guarded  by  maw^  v<«t^x%»\s\. 
\ch  liveries;  but  they  offered  no  opposvlvoiv  Xo  ^«!.  ^• 
mce  of  the  Countess  and  her  guide,  vi>ao,  '^wa.N^'^'^ 
rs^by  license  of  the  principal  porter  aX  \>a.eOa5^c^ 
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Tower,  ^were  not,  it  may  be  supposed,  liable  to  interrup-* 
lion  from  his  deputies.  They  entered  accordingly  in 
silence,  the  great  outward  court  of  the  Castle,  having 
then  full  before  them  that  vast  and  lordly  pile,  with  all 
its  stately  towers,  each  gate  open,  as  if  in  sign  of  un- 
limited hospitality,  and  the  apartments  filled  with  noble 
guests  of  every  degree,  besides  dependants,  retainers, 
domestics  of  every  description,  and  all  the  appendages 
and  promoters  of  mirth  and  revelry. 

Amid  this  stately  and  busy  scene,  Wayland  halted  his 
horse,  and  looked  upon  the  lady,  as  if  waiting  her  com- 
mands what  was  next  to  be  done,  since  they  had  safely 
reached  the  place  of  destination.  As  she  remained  silent, 
Wayland,  after  waiting  a  minute  or  two,  ventured  to  ask 
her,  in  direct  terms,  what  were  her  next  commands. 
She  raised  her  hand  to  her  forehead,  as  if  in  the  act  of 
collecting  her  thoughts  and  resolu,tion,  while  she  answered 
him  in  a  low  and  suppressed  voice,  like  the  murmurs  of 
one  who  speaks  in  a  dream — "  Commands  ?  I  may  in- 
deed claim  right  to  command,  but  who  is  there  will  obey 
me?" 

Then  suddenly  raising  her  head,  like  one  who  had 
formed  a  decisive  resolution,  she  addressed  a  gaily  dressed 
domestic,  who  was  crossing  the  court  with  importance 
and  bustle  in  his  countenance. — "Stop,  sir,"  she  said, 
"  I  desire  to  speak  with  the  Earl  of  Leicester." 

"  With  whom,  an  it  please  you?"  said  the  man,  sur- 
prised at  the  demand ;  and  then,  looking  upon  the  mean 
equipage  of  her  who  used  towards  him  such  a  tone  of 
authority,  he  added,  with  insolence,  "Why,  what  Bess 
of  Bedlam  is  this,  would  ask  to  see  my  lord  on  such  a 
day  as  the  present  ?  " 

^'JFnend," said  the  Countess,  "be  not  insolent — my 
^  ^^^esy  »f7/A  tl2e  Earl  is  most  urgent." 

^  «f»Sr^/^^^^  ^^^  ^^^®  ^^^  ^e  to  do  it,  w€ae  *\\.  \:M\t^ 
^^     '     ^^^   the  fellow.-^"!  should  smamoxi  xk? 


—  opcccn  Dy  ne 
-  (^tsuns  stopped,  attracted  by  the 
irhidi  the  aening^-man  expressed  himsi 
I,  alarmed  both  for  himself  and  the  lady, 
d  himself  to  one  who  appeared  the  mo 
^ting  a  piece  of  money  into  his  hand, 
s  counsel  with  him,  on  the  subject  of  fin 
temporary  retreat  for  the  lady.     The  pen 
i  spoke,  being  one  in  some  authority,  re. 
s  for  their  incivility,  and  commanding  one  •. 
ire  of  the  strangers'  horses,  he  desired  tht 
B.     The  Countess  retained  presence  of  . 
to  see  that  it  was  absolutely  necessary 
nply  with  his  request ;  and,  leaving  the  . 
d  grooms  to  crack  their  brutal  jests  al 
»,  light  heels,  and  so  forth,  Wayland  and 
silence  the  deputy-usher,  who  undertool 
ductor. 

red  the  inner  court  of  the  Castle  bv  th** «' 
ich  extended  betwJv*  **- 
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part  of  tlus  tower  was  occupied  by  some  of  the  house- 
hold officers  of  Leicester,  owing  to  its  convenient  vicinity 
to  the  places  where  their  duty  lay ;  but  in  the  upper 
story,  which  was  reached  by  a  narrow  winding  stair,  was 
a  small  octangular  chamber,  which,  in  the  great  demand 
for  lodgings,  had  been  on  the  present  occasion  fitted  up 
for  the  reception  of  guests,  though  generally  said  to  have 
been  used  as  a  place  of  confinement  for  some  unhappy 
person  who  had  been  there  murdered.  Tradition  called 
this  prisoner  Mervyn,  and  transferred  his  name  to  the 
tower.  That  it  had  been  used  as  a  prison  was  not  im- 
probable ;  for  the  floor  of  each  storey  was  arched,  the 
walls  of  tremendous  thickness,  while  the  space  of  the 
chamber  did  not  exceed  fifteen  feet  in  diameter.  The 
window,  however,  was  pleasant,  though  narrow,  and 
commanded  a  delightful  view  of  what  was  called  the 
PUasance  ;  a  space  of  ground  enclosed  and  decorated 
with  arches,  trophies,  statues,  fountains,  and  other  archi- 
tectiual  monuments,  whiqh  formed  one  access  from  the 
castle  itself  into  the  garden.  There  was  a  bed  in  the 
apartment,  and  other  preparations  for  the  reception  of  a 
guest,  to  which  the  Countess  paid  but  slight  attention, 
her  notice  being  instantly  arrested  by  the  sight  of  writing 
materials  placed  on  the  table  (not  very  commonly  to  be 
found  in  the  bed-rooms  of  those  days),  which  instantly 
suggested  the  idea  of  writing  to  Leicester,  and  remaining 
private  until  she  had  received  his  answer. 

The  deputy-usher  having  introduced  them  into  this 
commodious  apartment,  courteously  asked  Wayland, 
whose  generosity  he  had  experienced;  whether  he  could 
do  anything  farther  for  his  service.  Upon  receiving  a 
gentle  hint,  that  some  refreshment  would  not  be  unac- 
ceptable,  he  presently  conveyed  the  smith  to  the  buttcry- 
Aatc/j,  where  dressed  provisions  of  ail  soils  were  distri- 
^^^'  with  hospitable  profusion,  to  aH  vj\iO  ai^iss^tat  \ 
*<?eQ7.     Wayland  was  reajdily  suppUed  VvlYi  soxofeV^St^ 


S86       -^^^^  was  reajdily  suppUed 
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IS,  sudi  as  he  thought  would  best  suit  the  faded 
;  of  the  lady,  and  did  not  omit  the  opportunity  of 
/  making  a  hasty  but  hearty  meal  on  more  sab- 
al  fare.     He  then  returned  to  the  apartment  in  the 
,t,  where  he  found  the  Countess,  who  had  finished 
letter  to  Leicester ;  and,  in  lieu  of  a  seal  and  silken 
ead,  had  secured  it  with  a  braid  of  her  own  beautiful 
esses,  fastened  by  what  is  called  a  true-love  knot. 
"Good  friend,"  said  she  to  Way  land,  "whom  God 
hath  sent  to  aid  me  *at  my  utmost  need,  I  do  beseech 
thee,  as  the  last  trouble  you  sljiall  take  for  an  unfor- 
tunate lady,  to  deliver  this  letter  to  the  noble  Earl  of 
Leicester.      Be  it  received  as  it  may,"  she  said,  with 
features  agitated  betwixt  hope  and  fear,  ' '  thou,  good 
fellow,  shalt  have  no  more  cumber  with  me.     But  I  hope 
the  best ;  and  if  ever  lady  made  a  poor  man  rich,  thou 
hast  surely  deserved  it  at  my  hand,  should  my  happy 
days  ever  come  round  again.     Give  it,  I  pray  you,  into 
Lord  I^icester's  own  hand,  and  mark  how  he  looks  on 
receiving  it." 

Wayland,  on  his  part,  readily  undertook  the  comm^ 
sion,  but  anxiously  prayed  the  lady,  in  his  turn,  t» 
partake  of  some  refreshment ;  in  which  he  at  length 
prevailed,  more  through  importunity,  and  her  desire  to 
see  him  begone  on  his.  errand,  than  from  any  inclination 
the  Countess  felt  to  comply  with  his  request.  He  then 
left  her,  advising  her  to  lock  her  door  on  the  inside,  and 
not  to  stir  from  her  little  apartment — and  went  to  seek 
an  opportunity  of  discharging  her  errand,  as  well  as  of 
carrying  into  effect  a  purpose  of  his  own,  which  circum- 
stances had  induced  him  to  form. 

In  fact,   from  the  conduct  of  the  lady  during  the 
journey — her  long  fits  of  profound  sWewcfc — '^ENfc\c«s#^c^- 
tion  smd  uncertainty  which  seerae^  vo  «X\s».^  ^Y<»s 
movements,  and  the  obvious  mcapa.c\Vj  <A  ^"^^^^^^^J^ 
a4}tii\e  for  herself,  under  wbioU  s^^  se«ave^  n» 


oP/' 
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Wayland  had  formed  the  not  improbable  opinion,  that 
the  difficulties  of  her  situation   had  in  some  degree 
affected  her  understanding. 

When  she  had  escaped  from  the  seclusion  of  Cumnor 
Place,  and  the  dangers  to  which  she  was  there  exposed,  it 
would  have  seemed  her  most  rational  course  to  retire  to 
her  father's,  or  elsewhere,  at  a  distance  from  the  power 
of  those  by  whom  these  dangers  had  been  created. 
When,  instead  of  doing  so,  she  demanded  to  be  conveyed 
to  Kenilworth,  Wayland  had  been  only  able  to  account 
for  her  conduct,  by  supposing  that  she  meant  to  put 
herself  under  the  tutelage  of  Tressilian,  and  to  appeal  to 
the  protection  of  the  Queen.  But  now,  instead  of  fol- 
lowing this  natural  course,  she  intrusted  him  with  a  letter 
to  Leicester,  the  patron  of  Varney,  and  within  whose 
jurisdiction  at  least,  if  not  under  his  express  authority, 
all  the  evils  she  had  already  suffered  were  inflicted  upon 
her.  This  seemed  an  unsafe  and  even  a  desperate 
measure,  and  Wayland  felt  anxiety  for  his  own  safety,  as 
well  as  that  of  the  lady,  should  he  execute  her  commis- 
sion before  he  had  secured  the  advice  and  countenance 
<rf  a  protector.  He  therefore  resolved,  before  delivering 
the  letter  to  Leicester,  that  he  would  seek  out  Tressilian, 
and  communicate  to  him  the  arrival  of  the  lady  at  Kenil- 
worth, and  thus  at  once  rid  himself  of  all  farther  respon- 
sibility, and  devolve  the  task  of  guiding  and  protecting 
this  unfortunate  lady  upon  the  patron  who  had  at  first 
employed  him  in  her  ser\'ice. 

♦  "  He  will  be  a  better  judge  than  I  am,"  said  Wayland, 
**  whether  she  is  to  be  gratified  in  this  humour  of  appeal 
to  my  Lord  of  Leicester,  which  seems  like  an  act  of  in- 
sanity ;  and,  therefore,  I  will  turn  the  matter  over  on  his 
hands,  delh-er  him  the  letter,  receive  what  they  list  to 
^V<?  we  /?y  Hay  of  guerdon,  and  then  aViovr  lYve  Cs&Ue  of 
^^™^orth  a  pa/r  Qf  2ight  heels ;  for  ailer  \)[«  vicftV\  , 
^«-/,  engaged  in,  it  will  be,  1  fear.  tievV>^«  a  «&* 
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nor  wholesome- place  of  residence ;  and  I  would  rather 
shoe  colts  on  the  cpldest  common  in  England  than  sharo 
in  their  gayest  revels." 


CHAP.  XXVII. 

Jn  nty  time  J  have  seett  a  boy  do  wonders, 

Robin t  tke  red  titikery  had  a  boy. 

Would  hcC  run  through  a  cat-iiole. — The  Coxcomb. 

MID  the  universal  bustle  which  filled  the  Castle 
and  its  environs,  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  find 
out  any  individual ;  and  Wayland  was  still  less 
likely  to  light   upon  Tressilian,  whom    he  sought  so 
anxiously,  because,  sensible  of  the  danger  of  attracting 
attention,  in  the  circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed, 
he  dared  not  make  general  inquiries  among  tlie  retainers 
or  domestics  of  Leicester.      He  learned,  however,  by 
indirect  questions,   that  in  all    probability,   Tressilian 
must  have  been  one  of  a  large  party  of  gentlemen  in 
attendance  on  the  Earl  of  Sussex,  who  had  accompanied 
their  patron  that  morning  to  Kenilworth,  when  Leicester 
had  received  them  with  marks  of  the  most  formal  respect 
and  distinction.     He  farther  learned,  that  both  Earls. 
with  their  followers,  and  many  other  nobles,  knights,  and 
gentlemen,  had  taken  horse,  and  gone  towards  Warwick 
several   hours  since,  for  the  purpose  of  escorting  the 
Queen  to  Kenilworth. 
Jier  Majesty's  arrival,  like  other  great  events,  was  de- 
■^.V'ed  from  hour  to  hour ;  and  it  was  now  announced  by 
*   breathless  post,  that  her  Majesty  being  detained  by  her 
^^*^«^c/ous  desire  to  receive  the  homage  of  her  lieges  who 
^^</ 1  Iironged  to  wait  up)on  her  at  Wa.r«viVL/\\.>N<asNi\.^'^^5«' 
^^  A.  our  of  imMghX.  ere  she  entered  \.\\^  C^xsaNc    "'^^'^C^ 
•^J^Sr^^^nce  released  for  a  time  those  \wYvo  ^ncxq.  >\V^^  ^ 
'^  c-  immediate  expectation  ol  l\vc  Qviwivv'  s  ^VVf^^ 
^  ^<^dy  to  play  their  part  in  t\\e  soVexwnSXve.^^"* 
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it  was  to  be  accompanied ;  and  Wayland,  seeing  several 
horsemen  enter  the  Castle,  was  not  without  hopes  that 
Tressih'an  might  be  of  the  number.  That  he  might  not 
lose  an  opportunity  of  meeting  his  patron  in  the  event  of 
this  being  the  case,  Wayland  placed  himself  in  the  base- 
court  of  the  Castle,  near  Mortimer's  Tower,  and  watched 
every  one  who  went  or  came  by  the  bridge,  the  extremity 
of  which  was  protected  by  that  building.  Thus  stationed, 
nobody  could  enter  or  leave  the  Castle  without  his  ob- 
servation, and  most  anxiously  did  he  study  the  garb  and 
countenance  of  every  horseman,  as,  passing  from  under 
the  opposite  Gallery  Tower,  they  paced  slowly,  or  cur- 
veted, along  the  tilt-yard,  and  approached  the  entrance 
of  the  base-court. 

But  while  Wayland  gazed  thus  eagerly  to  discover 
him  whom  he  saw  not,  he  was  pulled  by  the  sleeve  by 
one  by  whom  he  himself  would  not  willingly  have  been 
sep-n. 

This  was  Dickie  Sludge,  or  Flibbertigibbet,  w^ho,  like 
the  imp  whose  name  he  bore,  and  whom  he  had  been 
accoutred  in  order  to  resemble,  seemed  to  be  ever  at  the 
ear  of  those  who  thought  least  of  him.  Whatever  were 
Wayland's  internal  feelings,  he  judged  it  necessary  to 
express  pleasure  at  their  unexpected  meeting. 

"  Ha!  is  it  thou,  my  minikin — my  miller's  thumb — ^ray 
prince  of  Cacodemons — my  little  mouse?" 

"Ay,"  said  Dickie,  "the  mouse  which  gnawed  asunder 
the  toils,  just  when  the  lion  who  was  caught  in  them  be- 
gan to  look  wonderfully  like  an  ass." 

"  Why,  thou  little  hop-the-gutter,  thou  art  as  sharp  as 
vJnegBX  this  afternoon!    But  tell  me,  how  didst  thou 
come  off  with  yonder  jolterheadcd  giant,  whom  I  feft 
^fy  \vjth?^l  ^Yas  afraid  he  would  have  ^ixvpiped  thy  ' 

tn^i^^5'  ^"^  ^^  swBllowGd  thee,  as  men  peeV  scaei  «>x  «. 
"^ff j^d  chestnut.  " 

^^"^  ^^^  done  so/' replied  the  boy.  -  Yie  vicwVd  \«k» 
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more  brains  in  his  guts  than  ever  he  had  in  his 
die.    But  the  giant  is  a  courteous  monster,  and  more 
lefixl  than  many  other  folk  whom  I  have  helped  at  a 
:h,  Master  Way  land  Smith." 

Beshrew  me.  Flibbertigibbet,"  replied  Wayland, 
ut  thou  art  sharper  than  a  Sheffield  whittle !  I  would 
lew  by  what  charm  you  muzzled  yonder  old  bear." 
Ay,  that  is  in  your  own  manner,"  answered  Dickie ; 
DU  think  fine  speeches  will  pass  muster  instead  of 
•d-will.  However,  as  to  this  honest  porter,  you  must 
<w,  that  when  we  presented  ourselves  at  the  gate 
der,  his  brain  was  overbiu*dened  with  a  speech  that 
.  been  penned  for  him,  and  which  proved  rather  an 
rmatch  for  his  gigantic  faculties.  Now  this  same 
ly  oration  had  been  indited,  like  sundry  others,  by 
learned  magister,  Erasmus  Holiday,  so  I  had  heard 
•ften  enough  to  remember  every  line.  As  sooif  as  I 
rd  him  bhmdcring  and  floundering  like  a  fish  upon 
land,  through  the  first  verse,  and  perceived  him  at  a 
id,  I  knew  where  the  shoe  pinched,  and  helped  him 
'he  next  word,  when  he  caught  me  up  in  an  ecstasy, 
1  as  you  saw  but  now.  I  promised,  as  the  price  of 
r  admission,  to  hide  me  under  his  bearish  gaberdine, 
.  prompt  him  in  the  hour  of  need.  I  have  jiist  now 
n  getting  some  food  in  the  Castle,  and  am  about  to 
im  to  him." 

'  That's  right — ^that's  right,  my  dear  Dickie,"  replied 
.yland  ;  ' '  haste  thee,  for  Heaven's  sake !  else  the  poor 
It  will  be  utterly  disconsolate  for  want  of  his  dwarfish 
iliary — Away  with  thee,  Dickie  !  " 
Ay,  ay!"  answered  the  boy — "Away  with  Dickie, 
sn  we  have  got  what  good  of  him  we  can. — Yo\kvoXk 
let  me  know  the  story  of  \Yv\s  \aA^,  >Oc«xv,  "«?w^  >s.  ^». 
A  sister  of  thine  as  1  am?  '*  ^^ 

Why,  what  good  would  it  do  X\vefe,  ^oo.'aj^^ 
Wayland. 
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"Oh,  slantl  ye  on  these  lerms  ?"  said  Ihe  boy ;  "well 
I  care  not  gready  about  the  matter, — only.  I  never  smell 
out  a  secret,  but  I  ley  lo  ba  either  at  the  lighc  or  the 
wrong  end  of  il,  and  so  good  evening  to  ye. " 

"Niy.  bnt,  nckie."  said  Wayland,  wbo  knew  the 
boy's  restless  and  Intriguing  disposition  too  well  not  la 
fear  his  enroily — "slay,  my  dear  Dicliie — part  not  with 
old  friends  so  ahoilly  1 — thou  shall  know  all  1  know  of 
the  lady  one  day. " 

"Ayl"  said  Dickie  ;  "  and  that  one  day  may  prove  a 
nigh  one.  Fare-thee-well,  Wayland— I  wiU  lo  my  large- 
limbed  friend,  who,  if  be  have  not  so  sharp  a  wit  as  some 
161k,  is  at  least  more  grateful  for  the  service  which  other 
folk  reiMler  him.     And  so  oEain,  good  evening  lo  ye." 

So  saying,  he  cast  a  somerset  through  llie  gateway, 
and,  hghting  on  the  bridge,  ran  with  the  extraordinary 
agilii^,  which  was  one  of  his  distinguishing  attributes, 
towards  tlie  Gallery  Tower,  and  was  out  of  s^ht  in  an 

utot  this  Castle  ag^n  I" 
d,  internally;  "for  now  that  this  mis- 
chievous imp  has  put  his  finger  in  the  pie,  il  cannot  bnt 
prove  a  mess  fit  for  the  devil's  eating.  1  would  to  Heaven 
Master  Tressilian  would  appear  < " 

Trassilian,  whom  he  was  thus  aniiously  expecting  in 
one  direction,  had  returned  to  Kenilworth  by  another 
access.  It  was  indeed  true,  as  'Wayland  had  conjectured, 
that,  in  tlie  earlier  part  of  the  day,  he  had  accompanied 
Ihe  Earls  on  thdr  cavalcade  towards  Warwick,  not  with- 
out hope  that  he  might  in  that  town  hear  some  tidings  ot 
his  emissary.     Being  disappointed  in  this  expectation, 

^^^"^A^'^"  ^^  ^oi"^ pn'pose  cd  advancing  to  aiid 
•i*™  *iL.""'.  ^  conceived,  in  the  present  arcuni- 
*.«  ..  <««  HV«»,  , . ....         .^        ^^_  ^^^ 


.mote  and  circuitous  road,  and  entered 
mall  sally-port  iri  the  we.^tern-Nvall,  at 
.dily  admitted,  as  one  of  the  followers  of 
sex,  towards  whom  Leicester  had  com-, 
(most  courtesy  to  be  exercised.     It  \s'as 
met  not  Wayland,  who  was  impatiently 
arrival,  and  whom  he  himself  would  have 
it,  equally  desirous  to  see. 
ielivered  his  horse  to  the  charge  of  his  attend- 
Jked  for  a  space  in  the  Pleasance  and  in  the 
athcr  to  indulge  in  comparative  solitude  his  own 
as  than  to  admire  those  singular  beauties  of  nature 
t  which  the  magnificence  of  Leicester  had  there 
oled.     The  greater  part  of  the  persons  of  conilition 
.eft  the  Castlq  for  the  present,  to  form  part  of  the 
.  s  cavalcade  ;  others,  who  remained  behind,  were  on 
battlements,  outer  walls,  and  towers,  eager  to  view 
d  splendid  spectacle  of  the  royal  entry.     The  garden, 
lerefore,  while  every  other  part  of  the  Castle  resounded 
»vith  the  human  voice,  was  silent,  but  for  the  whispering 
of  the  leaves,  the  emulous  warbling  of  the  tenants  of  a 
large  aviary,   with  their  happier  companions  who  re- 
mained denizens  of  the  free  air,  and  the  plashing  of  the 
fountains,  which,  forced  into  the  air  from  sculptures  of 
fantastic  and  grotesque  forms,  fell  down  with  ceaseless     . 
I       sound  into  the  great  basins  of  Italian  marble.  - 

The  melancholy  thoughts  of  Trcssilian  cast  a  gloomy 
shade  on  all  the  objects  with  which  he  >vas  surrounded. 
He  compared  the  magnificent  scenes  which   he  here 
traversed,  with  the  deep  woodland  and  vdVd  xw^^'^vsssv^ 
which  surrounded  JJdcote  Hall,  and  t.\\e  Vwva^e  oJv  Nscc^ 
Robsart  glided  like  a  phantom  throMgYv  eve^t^j  Va.xAsK.'a-'^ 
which  bis  imagination  summoned  up.     "^o\X\vc\^^  ^ 
baps  more  dangerous  to  the  future  Yiappva^^'^'  <=>^  "^ 
393 
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deep  Ihought  and  relired  habits,  than  the  entertaining  «n 
early,  long,  and  unfortoiutte  attachment.  It  freqaently 
nnks  50  deep  into  the  mind,  thfl.1  it  becomes  their  dicani 
by  nighl  and  their  Tisibn  by  day — mixes  itself  with  every 
source  or  interest  and  enjoyment ;  and  when  blighted 
and  withered  by  iinal  disapptHntmenC,  it  seems  as  if  the 
springs  of  the  spirit  were  dried  up  along  with  it.  Tlits 
Bching  o[  the  heart,  this  languishing  after  a  shadow 
wtuch  has  lost  all  the  gaiety  of  its  colouring,  this  dwell- 
ing on  the  remembrance  of  a  dream  from  which  ive  have 
been  long  roughly  awakened,  is  the  weakness  of  a  gentle 
and  generous  heiirt,  and  it  was  that  of  Tressilian. 

He  himself  at  length  became  sensible  of  the  necessity 
of  forcing  other  objects  upon  his  mind  ;  and  for  this  pur- 
pose he  left  the  Pleasance,  in  order  to  mingle  with  the 
noisy  crowd  upon  the  walls,  and  view  the  preparation  for 
the  pageants.  But  as  he  left  the  gardeti,  and  heard  the 
busy  hum  mixed  with  music  and  laughter,  which  floated 
around  him,  he  felt  an  uncontrollable  reluctance  to  mix 
with  society,  whose  feelings  were  in  a  tone  so  different 
from  his  own,  and  resolved,  instead  of  doing  so,  to  retire 
to  the  chamber  assigned  him,  and  employ  himself  in 
study  until  the  tolling  of  the  great  cnstle-bell  should 


the  immense  range  of  kitchens  and  the  great  hall, 
ascended  to  the  third  storey  of  Mervyn's  Tower,  and 
applying  himself  to  the  door  of  the  small  apartment 
which  had  been  allotted  to  him,  was  surprised  to  find  it 
was  locked.  He  then  recollected  that  (he  depnty- 
chamberlain  had  given  him  a  master-key,  advising  him, 

r^'3  t^s  jvessnt  confused  state  of  the  Castle,  to  keep  his 
»^%S  ^l*?"'  ^  Po-'^'blc.  He  applied  tWa  !«■)  to 
^"-•tii'^  r  ""^''^'  ^e  enlered.  and  in  ftie  samt 
"*^afietf  that^^  ^°^  sealed  fn  the  npanmant,  ani 


^  bfigM 
■  as  if  the 

^  Shadof 
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ina,  that  a  heated  imagination  had  raised  the  image 
which  it  doted  into  xisible  existence  ;  his  second,  thai 
beheld  an  apparition — the  third,  and  abiding  convict; 
that  it  was  Amy  herself,  palerj  indeed,  and  thinner  t 
in  the  days  of  heedless  happiness,  when  she  posses 
the  form  and  hue  of  a  wood-nymph,  with  the  ber 
of  a  sylph  ;  but  still  Amy,  unequalled  in  loveliness 
aught  which  had  ever  visited  his  eyes. 

The  astonishment  of  the  Countess  >vas  scarce  less  t 
that  of  Tressilian,  although  it  was  of  shorter  durat 
because  she  had  heard  from  Wayland  that  he  was  in 
Castle.  She  had  started  up  at  his  first  entrance, 
aessjr  now  stood  facing  him,  the  paleness  of  her  cheeks  gi^ 
**  PC:-  ■        way  to  a  deep  blush. 

^^  th:  "Tressilian,"   she  said  at  length,    "why  come 

"^^^^         here?" 

"  Nay,  why  come  yon  here.  Amy,"  returned  Tressil 
;  "  unless  it  be  at  length  to  claim  that  aid,  which,  as  fs 

one  man's  heart  and  arm  can  extend,  shall  instantl] 
rendered  to  you  ? " 

She  was  silent  a  moment,  and  then  ans^vcred 
sorrowful,  rather  than  an  angry  tone, — "I  require  no 
Tressilian,  and  would  rather  be  injured  than  bene: 
by  any  which  your  kindness  can  offer  me.     Believe 
J/Lm  near  one  whom  law  and  love  oblige  to  protect  i 
*•  •  The  villain,   then,   hath  done  you  the  poor  ju 
ich  remained  in  his  power,"  said  Tressilian  ;  "  a 
^-^^d?/cl  before  me  the  wife  of  Vamey  !  " 
-^      "*'2r"he  wife  of  Vamey  !"  she  replied,  with  all  the 
/^     ~^«7.«t  55  of  scorn  ;  "with  what  base  name,  sir,  does  ; 
c:j         '^^^'Xcss    stigmatise    the — the  —  the" — She    hesitf 
f,^  ^^^^T^^ed.    her  tone  of  scorn,  looked  down,  and  was 
J^^^    'ind  silent,  for  she  recoWecX-cOi  >n\\;n\.  ^-a-Vj^  < 
^'^  ^c»    might  attend  her  compAclVw^  \Vv^  *»ccv\ssw 
^    ^  ^ ou/i ress  of  I^icester,"  w\\\cYv\vcTe/Ccve  ^J 
A  t:  xjmlly  suggested  themselves.    It-  ^ wiS»- 


ff 
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a  betrayal  of  the  secret,  on  which  her  husband  had 
assured  her  that  his  fortunes  depended,  to  Tressilian,  to 
Sussex,  to  the  Queen,  and  to  the  whole  assembled  court. 
"Never,"  she  thought,  "will  1  break  my  promised 
silence.  I  will  submit  to  any  suspicion  rather  than  that." 

The  tears  rose  to  her  eyes,  as  she  stood  silent  before 
Tressilian  ;  while,  looking  on  her  with  mingled  grief  and 
pity,  he  said  "Alas !  Amy;  your  eyes  contradict  your 
tongue.  That  speaks  of  a  protector,,  willing  and  able  to 
watch  over  you ;  but  these  tell  me  you  are  ruined,  and 
deserted  by  the  wretch  to  whom  you  have  attached 
yourself." 

She  looked  on  him  with  eyes  in  which  anger  sparkled 
through  her  tears,  but  only  repeated  the  word  "wretch !" 
with  a  scornful  emphasis. 

"Yes,  wreUh/"  said  Tressilian  ;  "for  were  he  aught 
better,  why  are  you  here,  and  alone  in  my  apartment  ? 
why  was  not  fitting  provision  made  for  your  honourable 
reception?" 

"In  your  apartment  ?  "repeated  Amy ;  "in  your  apart- 
ment? It  sliall  instantly  be  relieved  of  my  presence." 
She  hastened  towards  the  door  ;  but  the  sad  recollection 
of  her  deserted  state  at  once  pressed  on  her  mind,  and, 
pausing  on  the  threshold,  she  added,  in  a  tone  unutter- 
ably pathetic,  "Alasl  I  had  forgot — I  know  not  where 
to  go  " 

"  I  see — I  see  it  all,"  said  Tressilian,  springing  to  her 
side,  and  leading  her  back  to  the  seat,  on  which  she 
sunk  down — "  You  do  need  aid — you  do  need  protection, 
though  you  will  not  own  it ;  and  you  shall  not  need  it 
long.     Leaning  on  my  arm,  as  the  representative  of  your 
excellent  and  broken-hearted  fatljer,  on  the  very  thresh- 
oJd  of  the  Castle-gate,  yon  shall  meet  Elizabeth ;  and 
Jhlr/'^^^  ^eecT  she  shall  do  in  the  hails  ol  Kei^HiCisfi^ 
>/^^J^  ^^  ^^^  of  Justice  to  her  sex  and  Vvec  svto^eftNa, 
^'^mygooa  cause,  and  in  the  Queetis  yisxXcfc.S^ 
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potrer  of  her  minion  shall  not  shake  my  resolution.     I 
will  instantly  seek  Sussex." 

*•  Not  for  all  that  is  under  heaven !  "  said  the  Countess, 
much  alarmed,  and  feeling  the  absolute  necessity  of  ob- 
taining time,  at  least,  for  consideration.  "Tressilian, 
you  were  wont  to  be  generous — Grant  me  one  request, 
and  believe,  if  it  be  your  wish  to  save  me  from  misery, 
and  from  madness,  you  will  do  more  by  making  me 
the  promise  I  ask  of  you,  than  Elizabeth  can  do  for  me 
with  all  her  power." 

"Ask  me  anything  for  which  you  can  allege  reason," 

said  Tressilian  ;  "  but  demand  not  of  me" • 

"  Oh,  limit  not  your  boon,  dear  Edmund  !"  exclaimed 
the  Countess — "you  once  loved  that  I  should  call  you 
so — Limit  not  your  boon  to  reason  !  for  my  case  is  all 
madness,  and  frenzy  must  guide  the  counsels  which 
alone  can  aid  me." 

"  If  you  speak  thus  wildly,"  said  Tressilian,  astonish- 
ment again  overpowering  both  his  grief  and  his  resolu- 
tion, "  I  must  believe  you  indeed  incapable  of  thinking 
or  acting  for  yourself." 

"  Oh,  no  !"  she  exclaimed,  sinking  on  one  knee  before 

^im,  "  I  am  not  mad — I  am  but  a  creature  unutterably 

^^^niserable,  and,  from  circumstances  the  most  singular, 

ragged  on  to  a  precipice  by  the  arm  of  him  who  thinks 

e  is  keeping  me  from  it — even  by  yours,  Tressilian — by 

ours,  whom  I  have  honoured,  respected — all  but  loved 

and  yet  loved,  too — ^loved  too,  Tressilian — though  not 

Av  r^ou  wished." 

^T^here  was  an  energy — a  self-possession — an  abandon- 

^^"^~it  in  her  voice  and  manner — a  total  resignation  of 

^^'^^elf  to  his  generosity,  which,  together  with  the  kind- 

-  ■'^'^  o-f  her  expressions  to  himself,  moved  hlra.  dat-^V^. 

^^  7V2i  sed  her^  and  in  broken  accexvls  cTvtc^o.\.^^\vKt  xa^^*^ 

*  ^  <="/i>3/iot/'  she  said.  ••  1  wiW  noX.  Vi^  cot«&o^"^^ '^'^ 
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you  grant  me  my  request !  I  will  speak  as  plainly  as  I 
dare — I  am  now  awaiting  the  commands  of  one  t^K) 
has  a  right  to  issue  them — The  interference  of  a  third 
person — of  you  in  especial,  Tressilian,  will  be  ruin — 
utter  ruin  to  me.  Wait  but  four-and-twenty  hours,  and 
it  may  be  that  the  poor  Amy  may  have  the  means  to 
show  that  she  values,  and  can  reward,  your  disinterested 
friendship — that  she  is  happy  herself,  and  has  the  means 
to  make  you  so — It  is  surely  worth  your  patience,  for  so 
short  a  space?" 

Tressihan  paused,  and  weighing  in  his  mind  the 
various  probabilities  which  might  render  a  violent  inter- 
ference on  his  part  more  prejudicial  than  advantageous, 
both  to  the  happiness  and  reputation  of  Amy,  consider- 
ing also  that  she  was  within  the  walls  of  Kenilworth, 
and  could  suffer  no  injury  in  a  castle  honoured  with  the 
Queen's  residence,  and  filled  with  her  guards  and  at- 
tendants,-.-he  conceived,  upon  the  whole,  that  he  might 
render  her  more  evil  than  good  service,  by  intruding 
upon  her  his  appeal  to  Elizabeth  in  her  behalf.  He 
expressed  his  resolution  cautiously,  however,  doubting 
naturally  whether  Amy's  hopes  of  extricating  herself 
from  her  dif^culdes  rested  on  anything  stronger  than  a 
blinded  attachment  to  Varney,  whom  he  supposed  to  be 
her  seducer. 

"Amy,"  he  said,  while  he  fixed  his  sad  and  expressive 
eyes  on  herg,  which,  in  her  ecstasy  of  doubt,  terror,  and 
jKirplexity,  she  cast  up  towards  him,  "  I  have  ever  re- 
marked, that  when  others  called  thee  girlish  and  wilful, 
there  lay  under  that  external  semblance  of  youthful  and 
self-willed  folly,  deep  feeling  and  strong  sense.     In  this 
I  will  confide,  trusting  your  own  fate  in  your  own  hands 
for  the  space  of  twenty-four  hours,  without  my  interfer- 
<?/7ce  £fy  word  or  act. " 
^    "Do  you  promise  me    this,   TressiWan"?"    ^wA  ^ 
"""^8^^'     "  ^^  ^^  possible  you  can  yet  teposfc  ^  tom3^ 
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le  ]a  me?    Do  you  promise,  as  you  are  a  gen- 

nd  a  man  of  honour,  to  intrude  in  my  matters, 

by  speech  nor  action,  whatever  you  may  see  or 

iOX  seems  to  you  to  demand  your  interference  ? — 

/ou  so  far  trust  me  ?" 

will,  upon  my  hdnour,"  said  Tressilian ;  "but  when 

pace  is  expired  " 

Vhen  that  space  is  expired,"  she  said,  interrupting 
"you  arc  free  to  act    as   your  judgment   shall 
jrmine." 

'Is  there  naught  besides  which  I  can  do  for  you, 
my?"  said  Tressilian. 

"  Nothing,"  said  she,  "  save  to  leave  me, — that  is,  if 
— I  blush  to  acknowledge  my  helplessness  by  asking  it — 
if  you  can  spare  rae  the  use  of  this  apartment  for  the 
next  twenty-four  hours." 

"This  is  most  wonderful!"  said  Tressilian  ;  "what 
hope  or  interest  can  you  have  in  a  castle,  where  you 
cannot  command  even  an  apartment  ?  " 

"  Argue  not,  but  leave  me,"  she  said  ;  and  added,  as 
he  slowly  and  unwillingly  retired,  "  Generous  Exlmund  ! 
the  time  may  come  when  Amy  may  show  she  deserved 
thy  noble  attachment. " 


CHAP.  XXVIII. 

What,  man,  tie'er  luck  a  draught,  when  iJufuU  can 
Stands  at  thine  elbow,  and  craves  emptying  ! — 
Nay,  fear  not  me,  for  I  have  no  delight 
To  watch  men's  vicesi  since  I  have  myself 
Of  virtue  nought  to  boast  of. — /'w  a  striker. 
Would  liave  the  world  strike  with  me,  pell-mell,  eUL 

PANDiGMONIUM. 

RESSILIAN,  in  strange  agitation  of  mind,  had 
hardly  stepped  down  the  fiisttvjo  w  ^^\s«i.^«^ 
of  the  winding  staircase,  "wlcieiTv.  %T«a3\^  v$^  ^^"^ 
surprise  and  displeasure,  he  mel  M\c\ia'a\  ViWX^siovKtKsR, 
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wearing  an  impudent  familiarity  of  visage,  for  whicfi 
Tressilian  felt  much  disposed  to  throw  him  down  stairs  ; 
until  he  remembered  the  prejudice  whicii  Amy,  the 
only  object  of  his  solicitude,  was  likely  to  receive  from 
his  engaging  in  any  act  of  violence  at  that  time,  and  in 
that  jjlace. 

He  therefore  contented  himself  with  looking  sternly 
upon  Lamboume,  as  upon  one  whom  he  deemed  un- 
worthy of  notice,  and  attempted  to  pass  him  in  his  way 
down  stairs,  without  any  symptom  of  recognition.  But 
Lartibourne,  who,  amidst  the  profusion  of  that  day's 
hospitality,  had  not  failed  to  take  a  deep,  though  not  an 
overpowering  cup  of  sack,  was  not  in  the  humour  of 
humbling  himself  before  any  man's  looks.  He  stopped 
Tressilian  upon  the  staircase  without  the  least  bashful- 
ness  or  embarrassment,  and  addressed  him  as  if  they  had 
been  on  kind  and  intimate  terms  : — "What,  no  grudge 
between  us,  I  hope,  upon  old  scores.  Master  Tressilian  ? 
— nav,  I  am  one  who  remember  former  kindness  rather 
than  later  feud — I'll  convince  you  that  I  meant  honestly 
and  kindly,  ay,  and  comfortably  by  you." 

"  I  desire  none  of  your  intimacy,"  said  Tressilian — 
"keep  company  with  your  mates." 

"Now,   see  how  hasty  he  is!"    said    Lamboume: 
"  and  how  these  gentles,  that  are  made  questionless  out 
of  the  porcelain  clay  of  the  earth,  look  down  upon  poor 
Michael  Lamboume !    You  would  take  Master  Tressilian 
now  for  the  most  maid-like,  modest,  simp>ering  squire 
of  dames,  that  ever  made  love  when  candles  were  long 
i'  the  stuff— snuff,  call  you  it? — ^Why,  you  would  play 
the  saint  on  us,  Master  Tressilian,  and  forget  that  even 
now  thou  hast  a  commodity  in  thy  very  bedchamber,  to 
///ff  shame  of  my  lord's  castle,  ha  !  ha  !  ha !    Have  I 
touched  you,  Master  Tressilian  ?  " 
.    "^^now  not  what  you  mean,"  said  TressvWaxi*  Vbtet- 
''^^^oivcvcr,  too  surely,  that  this  \lcciiX.\ov&  mSfflsi 
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been  sensible  of  Amy's  presence  in  his  apart- 
Dut  if,"  he  continued,  "  thou  art  varlet  of  the 
s,  and  lackest  a  fee,  there  is  one  to  leave  mine 
jted." 

bourne  looked  at  the  piece  of  gola,  ccnd  put  it  in 

cket,  saying — "  Now,  I  know  not  but  you  might 

done  more  with  me  by  a  kind  word,  than  by  this 

ing  rogue.     But  after  all  he  pays  well  that  pays  with 

—and  Mike  Lamboume  was  never  a  make-bate,  or 

)il-sport,  or  the  like.     E'en  live  and  let  others  live, 

is  my  motto— only,  I  would  not  let  some  folks  cock 

r  beaver  at  me  neither,  as  if  they  were  made  of  silver 

;,  and  I  of  Dutch  pewter.     So  if  I  keep  your  secret, 

.aster  Tressilian,  you  may  look  sweet  on  me  at  least ; 

Jid  were  I  to  want  a  Httle  backing  or  countenance, 

oeing  caught,  as  you  see  the  best  of  us  may  be,  in  a  sort 

of  peccadillo — ^why,  you  owe  it  me — and  so  e'en  make 

your  chamber  serve  you  and  that  same  bird  in  bower 

beside — it's  all  one  to  Mike  Lamboume." 

"  Make  way,  sir,"  said  Tressilian,  unable  to  bridle  his 
indignation,  "  you  have  had  your  fee." 

"Um!"  said  Lamboume,  giving  place,  however, 
while  he  sulkily  muttered  between  his  teeth,  repeating 
TVessilian's  words,  "Make  way — and  you  have  had 
yotu"  fee — but  it  matters  not,  I  will  spoil  no  sport,  as 
I  said  before  ;  I  am  no  dog  in  the  manger— mind  that." 
He  spoke  louder  and  louder,  as  Tressilian,  by  whom 
he  felt  himself  overawed,  got  farther  and  farther  out  of 
hearing. 

"  I  am  no  dog  in  the  manger — ^but  I  will  not  carry 
coals  neither — mind  that.  Master  Tressilian  ;  and  I  will 
have  a  peep  at  this  wench,  whom  you  have  quartered 
so  commodiously  in  your  old  haunted  toorci. — ^x^^  ^ 
ghosts,  belike,  and  not  too  willing  to  s\eie^  «2lotv^.    "VS.  1 
Aad  done  this,  now,  in  a  strange  lord's  casAX^,  \^^  ^^Ar— 
Iiad  been,— The  porter's  lodge  for   ttie  VaaaNe\  ^^«**^ 
40Z  \>  ^ 
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-Have  hhn  flogged — ^trundle  him  dowa  stairs  like  a  tunupt 
•~Ay,  but  your  virtuous  gentlemen  take. strange  privi- 
^es  over  us,  who  are  downright  servants  of  our  sens^. 
Well — I  have  my  Master  Tressilian's  head  under  my 
belt  by  this  lucky  discovery,  that  is  one  thing  certain ; 
and  I  will  try  to  get  a  sight  of  this  Lindabrides  of.  bis, 
that  is  another." 


CHAP.    XXIX. 

Nffw/arg^thee-well,  wy  nuuier^-^if  true  service 

Be  guerdoned  vtith  hard  looks,  e'en  cut  the  tcwMne^ 

And  Ut  our  harks  across  the  j^tklessjlood 

Hold  different  courses'—^  Shipwreck. 

RE9SILIAN  walked  into  the  outer  yard  of  the 
Castle,  scarce  knowing  what  to  think  of  his  late 
strange  and  most  unexpected  interview  with  Amy 
Robsart,  and  dubious  if  he  had  done  well,  being  in- 
trusted with  the  delegated  authority  of  her  father,  to  pass 
his  word  so  solemnly  to  leave  her  to  her  own  guidance 
for  so  many  hours.  Yet  how  could  he  have  denied  her 
request, — dependent  as  she  had  too  probably  rendered 
herself  upon  Vamey  ?  Such  was  his  natural  reasoning. 
The  happiness  of  her  future  life  might  depend  upon  his 
not  driving  her  to  extremities,  and  since  no  authority  of 
Tressilian's  could  extricate  her  from  the  power  of  Vamey, 
supposing  he  was  to  acknowledge  Amy  to  be  his  wife, 
what  title  had  he  to  destroy  the  hope  of  domestic  peace, 
which  might  yet  remain  to  her,  by  setting  enmity  betwixt 
them?  Tressilian  resolved,  therefore,  scrupulously  to 
observe  his  word  pledged  to  Amy,  both  because  it  had 
h^en  j'iven,  and  because,  as  he  still  thought,  while  he 
c<ynsidercd  and  reconsidered  that  extraordinary  inter 
r^^'J^  ^^"^d  not  with  /ustioe  or  propriely  have  been 

4<^^  ^^P^^^'  be  bad  gained  nuich  tov?arda  swoo* 
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protection  for  this  unhappy  and  still  beloved 
his  early  affection.    Amy  was  no  longer  mewed 
distant  and  solitary  retreat,  under  the  chaise  of 
i  of  doubtful  reputation.    She  was  in  the  Castle 
oilworth,  within  the  verge  of  the  Royal  Court  for 
le,  free  from  all  risk  c^  violence,  and  liable  to  be 
;ed  before  Elizabeth  on  the  first  summons.    These 
ircumstances  which  could  not  but  assist  greatly  the 
i  which  he  might  have  occasion  to  use  in  her  behalf, 
hile  he  was  thus  balancing  the  advantages  and  perils 
ch  attended  her  unexpected  presence  in  Kenilworth, 
dssilian  was  hastily  and  anxiously  accosted  by  Way- 
ad,  who,  after  ejaculating,  "  Thank  God,  your  worship 
;  found  at  last  I "  proceeded,  with  breathless  caution,  to 
oiu*  into  his  ear  the  intelligence  that  the  lady  had 
leaped  from  Cumnor  Place. 

'•  And  is  at  present  in  this  Castle,"  said  Tressilian  ;  "I 
icnow  it,  and  I  have  seen  her — Was  it  by  her  own  choice 
she  found  refuge  in  my  apartment?  " 

"  No,"  answered  Wayland  ;  "but  I  could  thiifk  of  na 
other  way  of  safely  bestowing  her,  and  was  but  too 
happy  to  find  a  deputy-usher  who  knew  where  you  were 
quartered ; — in  jolly  society  truly,  the  hall  on  the  one 
hand  and  the  kitchen  on  the  other  ! " 

"  Peace,  this  is  no  time  for  jesting,"  answered  Tres- 
silian, sternly. 

"  I  wot  that  but  too  well,"  said  the  artist,  "  for  I  have 
felt  these  three  days  as  if  I  had  a  halter  round  my  neck. 
This  lady  knows  not  her  own  mind — she  will  have  none 
of  your  aid — commands  you  not  to  be  named  to  her — 
and  is  about  to  put  herself  into  the  hands  of  my  Lord 
Leicester.  I  had  never  got  her  safe  into  your  chamber, 
had  she  known  the  owner  of  it." 

•*  Is  it  possible?"  said  Tressilian.      **^>3X  ^^  ^"^^^"^ 
bare  hopes  the  Earl  mH  exert  his  inftuencfc  mVet^a^^'*^ 

over  his  vUlanous  dependant." 
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••I  know  nothing  of  that,"  said  Wayland—" but  I 
believe,  if  she  is  to  reconcile  herself  with  either  Leicester 
or  Varney,  the  side  of  the  Castle  of  Kenilworth  which 
will  be  safest  for  us  will  be  the  outside,  from  which  we 
can  fastest  fly  away.  It  is  not  my  purpose  to  abide  an 
instant  after  delivery  of  the  letter  to  Leicester,  which 
waits  but  your  commands  to  find  its  way  to  him.  See, 
here  it  is — but  no — a  plague  on  it — I  must  have  left  it 
in  my  dog-hole,  in  the  hay-loft  yonder,  where  I  am  to 
sleep." 

"  Death  and  fury !  **  said  Tressilian,  transported  be- 
yond his  usual  patience  ;  "  thou  hast  not  lost  that  on 
which  may  depend  a  stake  more  important  than  a 
thousand  such  lives  as  thine  ?  " 

'*  Lost  it !  "  answered  Wayland,  readily ;  "that  were 
a  jest  indeed  !  No,  sir,  I  have  it  carefully  put  up  with 
my  night-sack,  and  some  matters  I  have  occasion  to  use 
— I  will  fetch  it  in  an  instant." 

*'  Dc^o,"  said  Tressilian  ;  "  be  faithful,  and  thou  shalt 
be  well  rewarded.  But  if  I  have  reason  to  suspect  thee, 
a  dead  dog  were  in  better  case  than  thou  ! " 

Wayland  bowed,  and  took  his  leave  with  seeming 
confidence  and  alacrity ;   but,  in  fact,  filled  with  the 
utmost  dread  and  confusion.    The  letter  was  lost,  that 
was  certain,  notwithstanding  the  apology  which  he  had 
made  to  appease  the  impatient  displeasure  of  Tressilian. 
It  was  lost — it  might  fall  into  \vrong  hands— it  would 
then,  certainly,  occasion  a  discovery  of  the  whole  in- 
trigue in  which  he  had  been  engaged  ;  nor,  indeed,  did 
Wayland  see  much  prospect  of  its  remaining  concealed, 
in  any  event.    He  felt  much  hurt,  besides,  at  Tlres3ilian's 
burst  of  impatience, 
"A^/s  if  I  am  to  be  paid  in  this  coin  for  services 
^j^'^^J'^^ck  is  concerned,  it  is  time  1  sho^d  \6<iVL  \o 
»3|.^   '     ^^^ehave  I  o/fended.  for  aught  IVno^wAo  ^^ 
^  ^e  lord  of  this  stately  castle,  \7ht)se'wot«L^«rat^ 
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ill  to  take  away  my  life,  as  the  breath  which  speak« 
low  out  a  farthing  candle.    And  all  this  for  a  mad 
and  a  melancholy  gallant ;  who,  on  the  loss  of  a 
•nooked  bit  of  paper,  has  his  hand  on  his  poignado, 
swears  death  and  fury  ! — Then  there  is  the  Doctor 
Vamey — I  will  save  myself  from  the  whole  mess  of 
n — Life  is  dearer  than  gold — I  will  fly  this  instant^ 
ugh  I  leave  my  reward  behind  me." 
These  reflections  naturally  enough  occurred  to  a  mind 
ke  Wayland's,  who  found  himself  engaged  far  deeper 
'han  he  had  expected  in  a  train  of  mysterious  and  unin- 
telligible intrigues,  in  which  the  actors  seemed  hardly  to 
know  their  own  course.    And  yet,  to  do  him  justice,  his 
personal  fears  were,  in  some  degree,  counterbalanced  by 
his  compassion  for  the  deserted  state  of  the  lady. 

"  I  care  not  a  groat  for  Master  Tressilian,"  he  said  ; 
"  I  have  done  more  than  I  bargained  by  him,  and  I  have 
brought  his  errant-damozel  within  his  reach,  so  that  he 
may  look  after  her  himself ;  but  I  fear  the  poor  thing  is 
in  much  danger  among  these  stormy  spirits.  I  will  to 
her  chamber,  and  tell  her  the  fate  which  has  befallen  her 
letter,  that  she  may  write  another  if  she  list  She  cannot 
lack  a  messenger,  I  trow,  where  there  are  so  many 
lackeys  that  can  carry  a  letter  to  their  lord.  And  I  will 
tell  her  also,  that  I  leave  the  Castle,  trusting  her  to  God, 
her  own  guidance,  and  Master  Tressilian's  care  and 
looking  after. — Perhaps  she  may  remember  the  ring  she 
offered  me — it  was  well  earned,  1  trow  ;  but  she  is  a 
lovely  creature,  and — marry  hang  the  ring  I  I  will  not 
bear  a  base  spirit  for  the  matter.  If  I  fare  ill  in  this 
world  for  my  good  nature,  I  shaJl  have  better  chance  in 
the  next.— -So  now  for  the  lady,  and  then  for  the 
road." 

With  the  stealthy  step  and  jealoMS  e^^  ^"^  ^^  '^^^  ^Co»x- 
steaJs  on  her  prey,   Wayland  resumed  \^\^  N<;i.-j  ^^"^ 
Countess's  chamber,  sliding   alons  bv  x\v^  sv^*^   «=»^ 
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oorts  and  passages,  alike  observant  of  all  anyond  him, 
md  studious  himself  to  escape  observation.  In  this 
manner  he  crossed  the  outward  and  inward  castle-yard, 
and  the  great  arched  passage,  which,  running  betwixt  the 
range  of  kitchen  offices  and  the  hall,  led  to  the  bottom 
of  the  little  winding-stair  that  gave  access  to  the  chambers 
of  Mervjm's  Tower. 

The  artist  congratulated  himself  on  having  escaped  the 
various  perils  of  his  journey,  and  was  in  the  act  of 
ascending  by  two  steps  at  once,  when  he  observed  that 
the  shadow  of  a  man,  thrown  from  a  door  which  stood 
ajar,  darkened  the  opposite  wall  of  the  staircase.  Way- 
land  drew  back  cautiously,  went  down  to  the  inner 
courtyard,  spent  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  which 
seemed  at  least  quadruple  its  usual  duration,  in  viralking 
from  place  to  place,  and  then  retmned  to  the  tower,  in 
hopes  to  find  that  the  lurker  had  disappeared.  He  as- 
cended as  high  as  the  suspicious  spot — there  was  no 
shadow  on  the  wall — he  ascended  a  few  yards  farther — 
the  door  was  still  ajar,  and  he  was  doubtful  whether  to 
advance  or  retreat,  when  it  was  suddenly  thrown  wide 
open,  and  Michael  Lamboume  bolted  out  upon  the  as- 
tonished Wayland.  "Who  the  devil  art  thou?  and 
what  seek'st  thou  in  this  part  of  the  Castle?  March  into 
that  chamber,  and  be  hanged  to  thee  ! " 

**  I  am  no  dog  to  go  at  every  man's  whistle,"  said  the 
artist,  affecting  a  confidence  which  was  belied  by  a  timid 
shake  in  his  voice. 

*•  Say'st  thou  me  so?  —  Come  hither,  Lawrence 
Staples." 

A  huge  ill-made  and  ill-looked  fellow,  upwards  of  six 

teet  high,  appeared  at  the  door,  and  Lamboume  pro- 

Mded:    ''If  thou  be'st  so  fond  of   this  tower,   my 

iJ/otif^/^^"  ^Aa/f  see  its  foundations,  good  twe\vt  l^i 

"^^  sqI^^  ^^  '*^  ^^^^'  ^"d  tenanted  by  certam  \o\> 

^^        ^^'  ^^^  so  forth,  which  thou  will  find  in\s> 
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pony.    Therefore  once  more  I  ask  you,  ill  £air 
t  thou  art,  and  what  thou  seek'st  here  ?  " 
at   dungeon-grate   once    clashes  behind  me," 
i  Wayland,  '*  I  am  a  gone  man."    He  therefore 
/ed  submissively,  "  He  was  the  poor  juggler  whom 
jnour  had  met  yesterday  in  Weatherly-bottom." 
And  what  juggling  tridc  art  thou  playing  in  thU 
sr?    Thy  gang,"  said  Lamboume,  "  lie  over  against 
ton's  buildings." 

I  came  here  to  see  my  sister,"  said  the  juggler, 

/ho  is  in  Master  Tressilian's  chamber,  just  above." 

"Aha  I "  said  Lamboume,  smiling,  "  here  be  truths ! 

Jpon  my  honour,  for  a  stranger,  this  same  Master  Tres- 

sillan  makes  himself  at  home  among  us,  and  furnishes 

out  his  cell  handsomely,  with  all  sorts  of  commodities. 

This  will  be  a  precious  tale  of  the  sainted  Master  Tres- 

silian,  and  will  be  welcome  to  some  folks,  as  a  purse  of 

broad  pieces  to  me. — Hark  ye,  fellow,"  he  continued, 

addressing  Wayland,  "  thou  shalt  not  give  Puss  a  hint 

to  steal  away — ^we  must  catch  her  in  her  form.     So,  back 

with  that  pitiful  sheep-biting  visage  of  thine,  or  I  will 

fling  thee  from  the  window  of  the  tower,  and  try  if  thy 

juggling  skill  can  save  thy  bones." 

"  Your  worship  will  not  be  so  hard-hearted,  I  trust," 
said  Wayland ;  "  poor  folk  must  live.  I  trust  your 
honour  will  allow  me  to  speak  with  my  sister?  " 

*'  Sister  on  Adam's  side,  I  warrant,"  said  Lamboume  ; 
"or,  if  otherwise,  the  more  knave  thou.  But,  sister  or 
no  sister,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox,  if  thou  comest 
a-prying  to  this  tower  once  more.  And  now  I  think  of 
it — uds  daggers  and  death  ! — I  will  see  thee  out  of  the 
Castle,  for  this  is  a  more  main  concern  than  thy 
jugglery." 

"But,  please  your  worship,"  said  N^^jjNjaxA.  ^^^^  ■«s»' 
to  enact  Arion  in  the  pageant  upon  \3Ci&  Vai'^a  ^Oo^^  ^^^ 
cfreaiag, " 
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**  I  will  act  it  myself,  by  Saint  Christopher ! "  said 
Lamboume — "Orion,  call'st  thou  him? — I  will  act 
Orion,  his  belt,  and  his  seven  stars  to  boot.  Come  along, 
for  a  rascal  knave  as  thou  art — ^follow  me  I — Or  stay- 
Lawrence,  do  thou  bring  him  along." 

Lawrence  seized  by  the  collar  of  the  cloak  the  unre- 
sisting juggler,  while  Lamboume,  with  hasty  steps,  led 
the  way  to  that  same  sall}rport,  or  secret  postern,  by 
which  Tressilian  had  returned  to  the  Castle,  and  which 
opened  in  the  western  wall,  at  no  great  distance  from 
Mervjm's  Tower. 

While  traversing  with  a  rapid  foot  the  space  be- 
twixt the  tower  and  the  sallyport,  Wayland  in  vain 
racked  his  brain  for  some  device  which  might  avail  the 
poor  lady,  for  whom,  notwithstanding  his  own  imminent 
danger,  he  felt  deep  interest.  But  when  he  was  thrust 
out  of  the  Castle,  and  informed  by  Lamboume,  with  a 
tremendous  oath,  that  instant  death  would  be  the  con- 
sequence of  his  again  approaching  it,  he  cast  up  his 
hands  and  eyes  to  heaven,  as  if  to  call  God  to  witness 
he  had  stood  to  the  uttermost  in  defence  of  the 
oppressed  ;  then  turned  his  back  on  the  proud  towers  of 
Kenilworth,  and  went  his  way  to  seek  a  humble  and 
safer  place  of  refuge. 

Lawrence  and  Lamboume  gazed  a  little  while  after 
Wayland,  and  then  turned  to  go  back  to  their  tower, 
when  the  former  thus  addressed  his  companion  :  "  Never 
credit  me,  Master  Lamboume,  if  I  can  guess  why  thou 
hast  driven  this  poor  caitiff  from  the  Castle,  just  when  he 
was  to  bear  a  part  in  the  show  that  was  beginning,  and 
all  this  about  a  wench." 

"Ah,    Lawrence,"    replied  Lambomne,    "thou   art 
£Aji2Ar/i3gr  ^f  Black  Joan  Jugges  of  Slingdon,  and  hast 
•g«^j7^»7?i&    Auman   fraUty.     But  couragio.   toosX. 
^rt ^  ^f^\P^ngeon  and  Lord  of  Limbo,  ioT 
^  ^Jn  this  matter  as  thine  own  donutdons 
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of, Little-ease.  My  most  reverend  Signiorof  the  Lo^ 
Countries  of  Kenilworth,  know  that  our  most  notabi 
master,  Richard  Vamey,  would  give  as  much  to  have  : 
hole  in  this  same  Tressilian's  coat,  as  would  make  u 
some  fifty  midnight  carousals,  with  the  full  leave  c 
bidding  the  steward  go  snick  up,  if  he  came  to  startle  u 
too  soon  from  our  goblets." 

"Nay,  an  that  be  the  case,  thou  hast  right,"  sal 
Lawrence  Staples,  the  upper-warder,  or,  in  commo 
phrase,  the  first  jailor,  of  Kenilworth  Castle,  and  of  th 
Liberty  and  Honour  belonging  thereto  ;  "  but  how  wi 
you  manage  when  you  are  absent  at  the  Queen's  er 
trance.  Master  Lamboume  ;  for  methinks  thou  mui 
attend  thy  master  there  ?  " 

"  Why  thou,  mine  honest  prince  of  prisons,  must  kee 
ward  in  my  absence — Let  Tressilian  enter  if  he  wil 
but  see  thou  let  no  one  come  out.  If  the  damsel  hei 
self  would  make  a  break,  as  'tis  not  imlike  she  ma] 
scare  her  back  with  rough  words — she  is  but  a  palti 
player's  wench  after  all." 

"Nay,  for  that  matter,"  said  Lawrence,  "  I  might  shi 
the  iron  wicket  upon  her,  that  stands  without  the  doubl 
<3oor,  and  so  force  per  force  she  will  be  bound  to  h« 
swer  without  more  trouble." 

"Then  Tressilian  will  not  get  access  to  her,"  sai 

bourne,  reflecting  a  moment.     "  But  'tis  no  matU 

^^e  will  be  detected  in  his  chamber,  and  that  is  a 

^ — ^But  confess,  thou  old  bat's-eyed  dungeon-keepe; 

*~  ^/TOu  fear  to  keep  awake  by  yoiu"self  in  that  Mervyn 

y^er-    of  thine." 

^'^"^^hyM   as  to  fear.  Master   Lamboume,"  said  tl 
"3.  mind  it  not  the  turning  of  a  key  ;  but  Strang 
A^^e  been  heard  and  seen  in.  lh«A.  \.Qr«^t.— ^' 
A  -*^<ai^^  heard,  for  as  short  a  time  as  ^Qi\3L>oa.N^\3e.« 
V^'^^*^'  t/iflt  it  is  haunted  by  lYie  sp\r»x  oi  ^^ 
a  wild  chief  taken  by  ftexce  1-sk^  '^^'' 
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when  he  was  one  of  the  hords  Marchers  of  Wales,  *iid 
murdered,  as  ihey  say,  in  that  same  tower  which  bean 
his  name?" 

"Oh,  I  have  heard  the  tale  five  hundred  times,"  smd 
Lamboume,  ' '  and  how  the  ghost  is  always  most  vocl- 
feroQS  when  they  boil  leeks  and  stirabout,  or  fry  toasted 
cheese,  in  the  culinary  regions.  Santo  Diavolo,  man, 
bold  thy  tongue,  I  know  all  about  It  I  " 

•'Ay,  but  thou  dost  not,  though,"  said  the  turnkey, 
'tor  as  wise  as  thou  wouldst  malte  thyself.  Ah,  it  is 
'an  awlul  thing  to  murder  a  prisoner  In  his  ward  I — 
You,  that  may  have  given  a  man  a  stab  in  a  dark 
street,  know  nothing  of  it.  To  give  a  mutinous  feDow 
a  knock  on  the  head  with  the  keys,  and  bid  him  be 
quiet,  that's  what  I  cal!  keeping  order  in  the  ward ; 
but  to  draw  weapon  and  slay  him,  as  was  done  to  this 
Welsh  lord,  lAa/  raises  you  a  ghost  that  will  render 
your  prison-house  untenantable  by  any  decent  captive 
for  some  hundred  years.  And  I  have  that  tegurd  for 
my  prisoners,  poor  things,  tliat  I  have  put  good  squires 
and  men  of  worship,  that  have  taken  a  ride  on  the  high- 
way, or  slandered  my  Lord  of  Leicester,  or  the  like,  fifty 
feet  under  ground,  rather  than  I  would  put  them  into 
that  upper  chamber  yonder  that  they  call  Mervyn's 
Bower.  Indeed,  by  good  Saint  Peter  of  the  Fetters,  I 
marvel,  my  noble  lord,  or  Master  Varney.  could  think  of 
lodging  guests  there  ;  and  if  Ihia  Master  Tressilian  could 
get  an;  one  to  keep  bim  company,  and  in  especial  a 
pretty  wench,  why,  truly,  I  think  he  was  in  the  tight  on'L" 

"  I  te]]  thee."  said  Lamliourne.  leading  the  way  into 
the  turnkey's  apartment,  "  thou  art  an  ass — Go  bolt  the 

(•^^^sfaa  ihe  stair,  and  trouble  not  thy  noddle    ' 


--"•wiw/  -J  ~"  '"''c-stoup,  man  ;  I  amsotoewhat 

'■  WSrfff'Vl*  '2f*W  wVfi  yondti  rascal." 
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Wftrder  went   on  vindicating   his   own   beKef  in 
supernatural. 

•'Thou  hast  been  few  hours  in  this  Castle,  and 
been  for  the  whole  space  so  drunk,  Lamboume, 
thou  art  deaf,  dumb,  and  blind.  But  we  should 
less  of  your  bragging,  were  you  to  pass  a  night  wit 

I       at  full  moon,  for  then  the  ghost  is  busiest ;  and  r 
especially  when  a  rattling  wind  sets  in  from  the  nc 
west,  with  some  sprinkling  of  rain,  and  now  and 
a  gfrowl  of  thunder.     Body  o'  me,  what  crackings 
i        clashings,  what  groanings  and  what  bowlings,  will  thei 
at  such  times  in  Mervyn's  Bower,  right  as  it  were  over 
heads,  till  the  matter  of  two  quarts  of  distilled  waters 
not  been  enough  to  keep  my  lads  and  me  in  some  hea 
"  Pshaw,  man ! "  replied  I-^mboume,  on  whom 
last  draught,  joined  to  repeated  visitations  of  the  pit 
upon  former  occasions,   began  to  make  some   inn 
tion,  "  thou  speak'st  thou  know'st  not  what  about  spi 
No  one  knows  justly  what  to  say  about  them ;  anc 
short,    least    said    may    in    that    matter    be     soo 
amended.     Some  men   believe   in  one  thing,  som 
another — it  is  all  matter  of  fancy.     I  have  known  t 
,,j^^  an   sorts,  my  dear   Lawrence   Lock-the-door, 
.^^^  ensible  men  too.     There's  a  great  lord — we'll  pass 
^:3^^^^ame,    Lawrence — he   believes   in    the    stars    and 
"^  ^'^^On,  the  planets  and  their  courses,  and  so  forth, 
^^    A^^  *^®y  twinkle  exclusively  for   his  benefit ;   whc: 
^^  j^jf     ^^^'  ***"  rather  in  drunken  truth,  Lawrence,  they 
^-»'  -Seining  to  keep  honest  fellows  like  me  out  of 
^jffl^     Well,  sir,  let   his  humour  pass,   he  is  g 
to  indulge  it.    Then  look  ye,  there  is  ano 
-ry    learned  man,    I  promise  you,   and  can  ' 
«A  ci  Hebrew  as  fast  as  I  can  ThVeNC^  -VjbjCvs* 
-^  vmour  of  sympathies   and   scttMv^aJOK^s 
_r     lead  into  gold,  and   Ihe  Viker— ^N^^"^ » ' 
^^^    too,  and  let  him  x>ay  thosii  m  Vc^^'s^^ 


lb,  ucbiucs,  a  greai  man — that  is  a  great  little  man, 
or  a  little  great  man,  my  dear  Lawrence — and  his 
name  begins  with  V,  and  what  believes  he?  Why, 
nothing,  honest  Lawrence — nothing  in  earth,  heaven,  or 
hell  ;  and  for  my  part,  if  I  believe  there  is  a  devil,  it  is 
only  because  I  think  there  must  be  some  one  to  catch 
our  aforesaid  friend  by  the  back  '  when  soul  and  body 
sever,'  as  the  ballad  says — for  your  antecedent  will  hanc 
a  consequent — raro  antecedenttm,  as  Doctor  Bircham 
was  wont  to  say — But  this  is  Greek  to  you  now,  honest 
Lawrence,  and  in  sooth  letiming  is  dry  work — Hand  ««i 
the  pitcher  once  more." 

"In  faith,  if  you  drink  more,  Michael,"  said  the  warder, 
*'  you  will  be  in  sorry  case  either  to  play  Arion  or  to  wait 
on  your  master  on  such  a  solemn  night ;  and  I  expect 
each  moment  to  hear  the  great  bell  toll  for  the  muster  at 
Mortimer's  Tower  to  receive  the  Queen." 

While  Staples  remonstrated,  Lamboume  drank ;  and 
then  setting  down  the  pitcher,  which  was  nearly  emptied. 


_^.-.  A*x«u>ier  Vamey! — and  for  ^ 
be,  that  can  turn  them  all  round  l^s  fing( 
bg,  he  walked  down  stairs,  and  across  the 

krder  looked  after  him,  shook  his  head 
drew  close  and  locked  a  wicket,  which,  crc 
BSe,  rendered  it  impossible  for  any  one  to  a 
an  the  storey  immediately  beneath  Mei 
8  Tressilian's  chamber  was  named,   he 
id  with  himself— "  It's  a  good  thing  to 
-I  well-4iigh    lost   mine   office,   because 
ming  Master  Vamey  thought  I  smellei 
and  this  fellow  can  appear  before  him  di 
cin,  and  yet  meet  no  rebuke.     But  then  1 
clever  fellow  withal,  and  no  one  can  un 
2  one-half  of  what  he  says." 


CHAP,  vw 
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to  their  wont,  very  eagerly  dlspuCiDg  logetliei'.  ;Tie>- 
siliiin  bad  QO  great  desire  for  their  Society  in  the  preieiil 
state  of  his  feelings,  but  there  was  no  possibility  of 
avoiding  Ihem  ;  and  indeed  he  felt  that,  bound  by  his 
promise  not  to  approach  Amy,  or  lake  any  step  in  her 

general  society,  and  to  exhibit  on  his  brow  as  little  as  he 
could  of  the  anguish  and  uncertaialy  which  sat  heavy  at 
his  heart.  He  therefore  made  a  virtue  of  necessity,  and 
baited  his  comrades  with,  "All  mirth  to  you.  gentlemen. 
Whence  come  ye  ?  " 

"From  Warwick,  to  be  sure,"  said  Blouat ;  "we 
must  needs  home  lo  change  our  habits,  lilie  poor  players, 
who  are  fain  to  niiilliply  llieir  persons  to  outward  appear- 
ance by  change  of  suits  ;  and  you  had  better  do  the  like. 
Tressilian." 

"  Blouot  is  tight,"  said  Raleigh;  "the  Queen  loves 
SBch  marks  of  deference,  and  notices,  as  wanting  in 
respect,  those  who,  not  arriving  in  her  immediate  attend- 
ance, may  appear  in  their  soiled  and  ruffled  riding-dress. 
But  look  al  Blount  himself,  Tressilian,  for  the  love  of 
laughter,  qnd  see  how  bis  villanous  tailor  hath  apparelled 
him — in  blue,  green,  and  crimson,  with  carnation  ribbons, 
and  yellow  roses  in  bis  shoes  I  " 

"Why,  what  wouldsl  thou  ha™?"  said  Blount.  "I 
told  the  cross-legged  Ihief  10  do  his  best,  and  spare  DO 
cost ;  and  methinks  these  things  are  gay  enotigh — gayer 
than  thine  own— I'll  be  judged  by  Tressilian." 

"  1  agree — I  agree,"  said  Walter  Raleigh.  "Judge 
betwijd  us,  Tressilian,  for  the  love  of  heaven  I " 

Tressilian,  thus  appealed  to,  looked  at  them  both,  and 
was  Immediately  sensible,  al  a  single  glance,  that  honest 
,  s&iant  Ajid  laJten  upon  Ihe  tailor's  wairaat  th»  piad 
^^^s^a  lyjiich  he  Bad  cJjosen  to  make,  and  tns  u 
"'^^x^t^l^''''  ^^  9uanlity  of  poims  wtdtDttbtxa 
■f^*  '^■^*  '^'wa.  as  a  cIoTO  is  in  Ma  tolidas 
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ifotbes;  while  the  dress  *of  Raleigh  was  a  well-fancied 
Hid  rich  suit,  which  the  wearer  bore  as  a  garb  too  well 
idapted  to  his  elegant  person  to  attract  particular  atten- 
ion.  Tressilian  said,  therefore,  "that  Blount's  dress 
vas  finest,  but  Raleigh's  the  best  fancied." 

^lount  was  satisfied  with  his  decision.  "  I  knew  mine 
vas  finest,"  he  said  ;  "if  that  knave  Double-stitch  had 
jnnight  me  home  such  a  simple  doublet  as  that  of 
ilaleigh's,  I  would  have  beat  his  brains  out  with  his  own 
)ressing-iron.  Nay,  if  we  must  be  fools,  ever  let  us  be 
ods  of  the  first  head,  say  I." 

**But  why  gettest  thou  not  on  thy  braveries,  Tres- 
dlian?"  said  Raleigh. 

*'  I  am  excluded  from  my  apartment  by  a  silly  mis- 
ake,"  said  Tressilian,  "  and  separated  for  the  time  from 
ny  baggage.  I  was  about  to  seek  thee,  to  beseech  a 
ihare  of  thy  lodging." 

"And  welcome,"  said  Raleigh  ;  "it  is  a  noble  one. 
Vly  Lord  of  Leicester  has  done  us  that  kindness,  and 
odged  us  in  princely  fashion.  If  his  courtesy  be  ex» 
orted  reluctantly,  it  is  at  least  extended  far.  I  would 
idvise  you  to  tell  your  strait  to  the  Earl's  chamberlain — 
rou  will  have  instant  redress." 

"Nay,  it  is  not  worth  while,  since  you  can  spare  me 
com,"  replied  Tressilian — "  I  would  not  be  troublesome. 
—Has  any  one  come  hither  with  you? " 

"Oh,  ay,"  said  Blount;  "Vamey  and  a  whole  tribe 
:f  Leicesterians,   besides  about  a  score  of  us  honest 
ixs&ex  folk.     We  are  all,  it  seems,  to  receive  the  Queen 
w^hat  they  call  the  Gallery  Tower,  and  witness  some 
'-^ries  there  ;  and  then  we're  to  remain  in  attendance 
^.fc  the  Queen  in  the  Great  Hall— God  bless  the  mark 
"Jjjl^  those  who  are  now  waiting  upon  her  Grace  get    • 
^^   their  slough,  and  doff  their  rid\xi.%-svi\\s.    V^'esM'esv 
*  "^^  €,  if  her  Grace  should  spea^L  \.o  xofc,  \  ^^^  \hs?*^ 
"^   ^\fvbsLt  to  answer  !  " 
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"Andwliat  has  detained  them  SO  long  at  Warwk*?" 
said  Tiessilian,  unwilling  that  thdr  conversatioa  should 
return  to  his  own  aftaiis. 

"Such  a  succession  of  fooleries,"  said  Blounl,  "as 
were  never  seen  at  Bartholomew  fair.  We  have  had 
speeches  aod  players,  and  dogs  and  bears,  and  men 
inalung  monkeys,  and  women  moppets,  of  themselves — 
J  manel  the  Queen  could  enduFG  it  But  ever  and  anon 
came  in  something  of  '  the  lovely  light  of  her  gradoos 
countenance,'  or  some  such  trash.    Ah  I  vanity  makes 

Gallery  Tower — though  I  see  not  what  thou,  Tressilian, 
canst  do  with  thy  riding-dress  a.nd  boots." 

"I  will  take  my  station  behind  thee,  Blount,"  said 
TVessilian,  who  saw  that  his  friend's  unusual  linery  ha,d 
taken  a  strong  hold  of  his  imagination ;  ' '  thy  goodly 
site  and  gay  dress  will  cover  my  delects." 
.  "And  so  thou  shall,  Edmund,"  said  Blount.  "In 
foilb,  I  am  glad  thou  Ihink'st  my  garb  well-fanded.  for 
all  Mr.  Wiltypate  here ;  for,  when  one  does  a  foolish 
tbii^,  it  is  right  to  do  it  handsomely." 

So  saying,  Blount  cocked  his  beaver,  threw  out  h'  ' 
and  marched  manfully  forward,  as  if  at  the  head 
brigade  of  pikemen,  ever  and  anon  looking  with 
plaisance  on  his  crimson  stockings,  and  the  huge  yellow 
roses  which  blossomed  on  his  shoes.  Tressilian  followed, 
wrapt  in  his  own  sad  thoughts,  and  scarce  minding 
Raleigh,  whose  quick  fancy,  amused  by  the  awkward 
vanity  of  his  respectable  friend,  vented  itself  in  je 
which  he  whispered  into  Tressilian's  ear. 

In  this  manner  they  crossed  the  long  bridge  or  i 

j-ard,  and  look  their  station,  with  other  gentlemen  of 

^^iialfi^,  before  tbe  outer  gate  of  the  Gallet  j  or  Entrance 

^c^^^    ^*^  ifAote  amounted  to  about  (oM.-)  verstm^.Tia. 

. f-'ea  as  of  thf  Bnr» 1. J tv..  rrf  \,>,lnWWinA. 
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gMe,  Uke  a,  giuud  of  honour,  within  the  dose  hedge  of 
pikes  and  paitisans,  which  was  formed  by  Leicesler't 
tetuners.  weariag  his  liveries.  The  gendemen  carried 
no  arms  save  tlidr  swords  and  daggers.  These  gailanti 
were  as  gaity  dressed  as  imaginaiion  could  devise  ;  and 
as  the  gaxb  of  liie  time  penuitted  a  great  display  of  ex- 
pensive munificence,  nought  was  to  be  seen  but  velvet, 
uid  cloth  of  gold  and  silver,  ribands,  feathers,  gems, 
and  golden  chains.  In  spite  of  his  more  serious  subjects 
of  distress,  Tressilian  could  not  help  feeling  thai  he, 
with  his  ri<iing-3uit,  however  handsome  it  might  be,  made 
rather  an  tmworthy  figure  among  these  "  fierce  vanities," 
and  the  rather  because  he  saw  that  his  dishabille  was  the 
subject  of  wonder  among  his  own  friends,  and  of  scorn 
anioi^  the  partisans  of  Leicester. 

We  could  not  suppress  this-fact,  though  it  may  seem 
something  at  variance  with  the  gravity  of  Tressilian's 
character  ;  but  the  tiuth  is,  that  a  r^ard  for  personal 
appearance  is  a  species  of  self-love  from  which  the  wisest 
are  not  exempt,  and  to  which  the  mind  clings  so  iu' 
stiticlively,  that  not  only  the  soldier  advancing  to  almost 
inevitable  death,  but  even  the  doomed  criminal  who 

person  to  the  best  advantage.     But  this  is  a  digression. 
It  was  the  twilight  of  a  summer  night  (9th  July  1575), 

eipectatlon  of  the  Queen's  immediate  approach.     The 
multitude  had  remained  assembled  for  many  houis,  and 
their  numbers  were  still  rather  on  the  increase.     A  pro- 
&ue  distribution  of  refreshments,  together  with  roasted 
Oien,  and  barrels  of  ale  set  abroach  in  different  places  of 
the  road,  had  kept  the  populace  in  ^«icE\  \m«  as&. 
lo^ly  towards   the   Queen    and  lier   fe.-)tjQfait,  -»hSi^ 
mfrAt  have  somewhat  abated  had  tai\iTi«,'toe«&  »***\ 
mtcbjng.     They  passed  away  tbe  tiiHie.  <^'^'*f^>^- 
the  usual  popular  amusements  ot  -wUoovVo*.-^^^ 
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occasions.  These  previiiled  all  through  the  crowded 
toads  and  fields,  and  especially  beyond  the  gate  of  the 
Chase,  where  the  greater  number  of  the  common  son 
were  stationed  ;  when,  all  of  a  sudden,  a  single  rocket 
wa3  seen  lo  shoot  into  the  atmos^^ere,  and  at  the 
instant,  far  heard  Over  flood  and  field,  the  great  bell  of 
the  Castle  tolled. 

Iramediatdy  there  was  a  pause  of  dead  silence,  suc- 
ceeded by  a  deep  bum  of  expectation.  Che  united  voice 
of  many  thousands,  none  of  whom  spoke  above  their 
breath  ;  or,  to  use  a  singular  eiprcssion,  the  wbispCT  of 
an  immense  multitude. 

"  They  eomc  now  for  certain,"  said  Raleigh.  "  Tres- 
silian,  that  sound  is  grand.  We  hear  it  from  this  distance 
M  mariners,  after  a  long  voyage,  hear,  upon  their  night- 
watch,  the  tide  rush  upon  some  distant  and  unkoown 

"MassI"  answered  Blounl,  "I  hear  it  rather  as  I 
used  to  hear  mine  own  kine  lowing  from  Ihe  close  of 
Wittens-wesUowe." 

"  He  will  assuredly  graie  presently,"  said  Raleigh  to 
Tressilian :  "his  thought  is  all  of  fat  oxen  and  fertile 
meadows — he  grows  little  belter  than  one  of  his  own 
beeves,  and  only  becomes  grand  when  he  is  provoked  to 
pushing  and  goring. " 

"  We  shall  have  him  at  that  presently,"  said  TressiUan, 
"if  you  spare  not  your  wil." 

"Tush,  1  care  not,"  answered  Raleigh;  "but  thon, 
too,  Tressilian,  haiE  turned  a  kind  of  owl,  that  flies  Only 
^^"*A/,-  bast  exchanged  thy  songs  tor  soieechings,  and 
■'^^'^iBflaBj-  for  an  iry-tod." 

'ttirfeh  ■   *****   Jaanner   of  animal   Brt   ftum  i!ti"(s«JS, 
«rf^^ '«   *^<'  r/Bssilian,  ■■  that  thou  biMesl  \is  aS.  «> 


it,  good  Muster  Eagie,  uc»»xx. .... 
Cbfwler.    Many  birds  have  flown  as  high, 
i  sti;dEbd  with  straw,  and  hung  up  to  i 
.  hark,  what  a  dead  silence  hath  fallen  < 
el" 

'The  procession  pauses,"  said  Raleigh,  " 
the  Chase,  where  a  sibyl,  one  of  the  /a/i 
i  Queen  to  tell  her  fortune.     I  saw  the  ver: 
Je  savour  in  them,  and  her  Grace  has  \ 
unmed   full  with    such    poetical  compli 
aispercd  to  me  during  the  Recorder's  sp( 
Ford  Mill,  as  she  entered  the  liberties 
3W  she  was  '  perti^sa  barbara  loquelcs. '  " 
"The  Queen  whispered  to  Aim/"  said 
ind  of  soliloquy  ;  ' '  Good  God,  to  what  v 
>ine  I " 

His  farther  meditations  were  interrupted 
aplausc  from  the  multitude,  so  trcmendou 
-♦  tVio  country  echoed  ior  miles  round. 

— -"^  ^v  wh' 
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along  the  open  and  fair  avenue  that  led  towards  tl: 
Gallery  Tower  ;  which,  as  we  have  already  noticec 
was  lined  on  either  hand  by  the  retainers  of  the  Earl  < 
Leicester.  The  word  was  passed  along  the  line,  **  Th 
Queen  J  The  Queen  !  Silence,  and  stand  fast  I "  Oi 
ward  came  the  cavalcade,  illuminated  by  two  hundre 
thick  waxen  torches,  in  the  hands  of  as  many  horsemei 
which  cast  a  light  like  that  of  broad  day  all  around  Ht 
procession,  but  especially  on  the  principal  group,  < 
which  the  Queen  herself,  arrayed  in  the  most  splendi 
manner,  and  blazing  with  jewels,  formed  the  centn 
figure.  She  was  mounted  on  a  milk-white  horse,  wbic 
she  reined  with  peculiar  grace  and  dignity ;  and  in  tb 
whole  of  her  stately  and  noble  carriage  you  saw  tt 
daughter  of  an  hundred  kings. 

The  ladies  of  the  court  who  rode  beside  her  Majesi 
had  taken  especial  care  that  their  own  external  appearanc 
should  not  be  more  glorious  than  their  rank  and  tt 
occasion  altogether  demanded,  so  that  no  inferior  lum 
nary  might  appear  to  approach  the  orbit  of  royalty 
But  their  personal  charms,  and  the  magnifience  by  whid 
under  every  prudential  restraint,  they  were  necessaril 
distinguished,  exhibited  them  as  the  very  flower  of 
realm  so  far  famed  for  splendour  and  beauty.  Tl 
magnificence  of  the  courtiers,  free  from  such  restraim 
as  prudence  imposed  on  the  ladies,  was  yet  more  m 
bounded, 

Leicester,   who  glittered  like  a  golden  image  wit 

jewels  and  cloth  of  gold,  rode  on  her  Majesty's  rigi 

hand,  as  well  in  quality  of  her  host  as  of  her  Master  < 

ibe  Horse.     The  black  steed  which  he  mounted  had  m 

a  slng^le  white  hair  on  his  body,  and  was  one  of  the  moj 

^^oivnGd  chargers  in  Europe,  having  been  p\irchased  t 

^o3/g  ^^'^^  ^''^^  expense  for  this  royal  occasion.    MiO 

"^^  ^^^^^ u^^^^  ^^  ^^®  ^^^^  P^^®  °^  ^^  ptoces^' 
—      «^  his  stately  neck,  champed  on  the  aWec 
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1  restrained  him,  the  foam  flew  from  his  mouth* 
specked  his  well-formed  limbs  as  if  with  spots  of 
,  The  rider  well  became  the  high  place  which  he 
and  the  proud  steed  which  he  bestrode ;  for  no 
in  England,  or  perhaps  iu  Europe,  was  more  perfect 
Dudley  in  horsemanship,  and  all  other  exercises 
ging  to  his  quality.  He  was  bare-headed,  as  were 
te  courtiers  in  the  train ;  and  the  red  torchlight 
s  upon  his  long  curled  tresses  of  dark  hair,  and  on 
loble  features,  to  the  beauty  of  which  even  the 
est  criticism  could  only  object  the  lordly  fault,  as  it 
be  termed,  of  a  forehead  somewhat  too  high.  On 
}roud  evening,  those  features  wore  all  the  grateful 
tude  of  a  subject,  to  show  himself  sensible  of  the 
honour  which  the  Queen  was  conferring  on  him, 
all  the  pride  and  satisfaction  which  became  so 
>us  a  moment.  Yet,  though  neither  eye  nor  feature 
yed  aught  but  feelings  which  suited  the  occasion, 
of  the  Earl's  personal  attendants  remarked,  that  he 
inusually  pale,  and  they  expressed  to  each  other  their 
hat  he  was  taking  more  fatigue  than  consisted  with 
salth. 

mey  followed  close  behind  his  master,  as  the  prin- 

esquire  in  waiting,  and  had  charge  of  his  lordship's 

velvet  bonnet,  garnished  with  a  clasp  of  diamonds, 

surmounted  by  a  white  plume.     He  kept  his  eye 

antly  on  his  master ;  and,  for  reasons  with  which 

eader  is  not  unacquainted,  was,  among  Leicester's 

-ous  dependants,  the  one  who  was  most  anxious 

■  is  lord's  strength  and  resolution  should  carry  him 

sfully  through  a  day  so  agitating.     For  although 

y  H'as  one  of  the  few — the  very  few  moral  monsters, 

Jfltrive  to  lull  to  sleep  the  remorse  of  their  own 

and  are  drugged  inlo  tcvot^X.  m^wvaiaSsSoi  ^s^i 

as  men  in  extreme  agoxvy  ax^  \viS^^^  ^s^  '^^'^^^^ 

tueiv  that  in  the  breast  oi  Vvv&  v^Vto^  ^iwet«. 
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nlread;  amlcened  the  fire  that  is  nerei  qtiencbed,  and 
ihat  his  lord  felt,  amid  all  the  pomp  and  magnificence 
>ve  have  described,  the  gnawing  of  the  worm  that  dleth 
not  Still,  however,  assured  as  Lord  Leicester  stood, 
Iiy  Varney's  own  inlelligenee,  that  his  Countess  laboured 
i-.nder  an  indisposition  which  formed  an  unanswerable 
npoiogyto  the  Queen  for  her  not  appealing  at  Kenili- 
worth,  there  was  little  danger,  his  wily  retainer  thought, 
that  a  man  so  ambitious  would  betray  himself  by  giving 
way  to  any  Etlernol  weakness. 

The  train,  male  and  female,  who  attended  immediately 
upon  the  Queen's  person,  were  of  course  of  the  bravest 
nnd  (he  fairest, — the  highest  born  nobles,  and  the  wisest 
counsellors,  ot  that  distinguished  reign,  lo  repeat  whose 
names  were  bnt  to  weary  the  reader.  Behind  came  a 
long  crowd  of  knights  and  gentlemen,  whose  rank  and 
birth,  however  distinguished,  weie  thrown  into  shade,  as 
(heir  persons  into  the  rear  of  a  procession,  whose  front 
was  of  such  august  majesty. 

Thus  marshalled,  the  cnvaloade  approached  the  Gal- 
lery Tower,  which  formed,  as  we  have  often  observed, 
the  extreme  barrier  of  the  Castle. 

Il  was  now  the  part  of  the  huge  porter  to  step  forward; 
but  the  lubbard  was  so  overwhelmed  with  confusion  of 
spiilt, — the  content!  of  one  immense  black  jack  ot  double 
ale  whidi  he  had  just  dranic  to  quicken  his  memory, 
having  treacherously  confused  the  brdn  it  was  intended 
to  clear, — that  he  only  groaned  pileously,  and  remained 
sitting  on  his  stone-seat :  and  the  Queen  would  hav« 
jiassed  on  without  greeting,  had  not  the  gigantic  war- 
tier's  secret  ally.  Flibbertigibbet,  who  lay  perdue  behind 

I       him,  thrust  a  pin  into  the  rear  of  the  short  femoral  gar- 
'^^  »^/ci*  Its  elsetthere  described. 

^to  ^^''"'  ""ererf  a  sort  otyeU,  which  came  not  ami» 
'*°"*'  -^^o  *?"'*^  "P  ""'A  ills  club,  snd  dealt  m  sooni 

■***  "  ^"^  ««*«  o£  aim :  and  then,  Uke  » 
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ooAcb-horse  pricked  by  the  spur,  started  of 
the  full  career  of  his  address,  and  by  c 
prompting  on  the  part  of  Dickie  Sludge, 
sounds  of  gigantic  intonation,  a  speech  i 
thus  abridged  ; — the  reader  being  to  sup 
first  lines  were  addressed  to  the  throng  wh 
the  gateway ;  the  conclusion,  at  the  ap; 
Queen,  upon  sight  of  whom,  as  struck  by  s 
vision,  the  gigantic  warder  dropped  his  < 
his  keys,  and  gave  open  way  to  the  Gkxldes: 
and  all  her  magnificent  train. 

'*  What  stir,  what  turmoil,  have  we  for  the  none: 
Stand  back,  my  masters,  or  beware  your  bones 
Sirs,  I'm  a  warder,  and  no  man  of  straw, 
My  voice  keeps  order,  and  my  club  gives  law. 
Yet  soft — nay,  stay — what  vision  have  we  here 
What  dainty  darling's  this  ? — ^what  peerless  pe< 
What  loveliest  face,  that  loving  ranks  enfold. 
Like  brightest  diamond  chased  in  purest  gold ' 
Dazzled  and  blind,  mine  office  I  forsake, 
My  club,  my  key.     My  knee,  my  homage  taki 
Bright  paragon  ;  pass  on  in  joy  and  bliss  ; — 
Beshrcw  the  gate  that  opes  not  wide  at  such  a 

,.^^^  Elizabeth  received  most  graciously  the  V. 

■^icrculean  porter,  and,  bending  her  hea 

^^CQuital,  passed  through  his  guarded  tov 
^o/^  of  which  was  poured  a  clamorous  bk 
^■'^^^sic,  which  was  replied  to  by  other  b 
^^^^^Hilsy  placed  at  diJfFcrent  points  on  the 
'^  ^^  -tay  others  again  stationed  in  ,the  Cha 

^•~i<?5  of  the  one,  as  they  yet  vibrated  o 
f::S^  caught  up  and  answered  by  new  h 
^^^^^^nt  quarters. 

^JJ/^^/c^^t  these  bursts  of  music,  which »  a 

^?^  ^!jsr^ntment,  seemed  now  cVosc  aX.\v;\xv< 

*  stL\.:gjt  space,  now  wailing  so  \ov4  axvC 

J7c<zi   „.c^g  gradually  prolongeOi  mo: 
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lingering  strains  could  reach  the  ear.  Queen  Elizabeth 
crossed  the  Gallery  Tower,  and  came  upon  the  long 
bridge,  which  extended  from  thence  to  Mortimer's 
Tower,  and  which  was  already  as  light  as  day,  so  many 
torches  had  been  fastened  to  the  palisades  on  either 
side.  Most  of  the  nobles  here  alighted,  and  sent  their 
horses  to  the  neighbouring  village  of  Kenilworth,  fol- 
lowing the  Queen  on  foot,  as  did  the  gentlemen  who 
had  stood  in  array  to  receive  her  at  the  Gallery  Tower. 

On  this  occasion,  as  at  different  times  during  the 
evening,  Raleigh  addressed  himself  to  Tressilian,  and 
was  not  a  little  surprised  at  his  vague  and  unsatisfactory 
answers  ;  which,  joined  to  his  leaving  his  apartment 
without  any  assigned  reason,  appearing  in  an  undress 
when  it  was  likely  to  be  offensive  to  the  Queen,  and 
some  other  symptoms  of  irregularity  which  he  thought 
he  discovered,  led  him  to  doubt  whether  his  friend  did 
not  labour  under  some  temporary  derangement. 

Meanwhile,  the  Queen  had  no  sooner  stepped  on  the 
bridge  than  a  new  spectacle  was  provided  ;  for  as  soon 
as  the  music  gave  signal  that  she  was  so  far  advanced. 
a  raft,  so  disposed  as  to  resemble  a  small  floating  island, 
illuminated  by  a  great  variety  of  torches,  and  surrounded 
by  floating  pageants  formed  to  represent  sea-horses,  on 
which  sat  Tritons,  Nereids,  and  other  fabulous  deities  of 
the  seas  and  rivers,  made  its  appearance  upon  the  lake, 
and  issuing  from  behind  a  small  heronry  where  it  had 
been  concealed,  floated  gently  towards  the  farther  end 
of  the  bridge. 

On  the  islet  appeared  a  beautiful  woman,  clad  in  a 

watchet-coloured  silken  mantle,   bound  with  a  broad 

girdle,  inscribed  with  characters  like  the  phylacteries  of 

the  Hebrews.     Her  feet  and  arms  were  bare,  but  her 

■RssTi^  3j7cf  aukies  were  adorned  mih  gold   bracelets 

y^^^^on  size.    Amidst  her  long.  s\\ky  black  ba\r 

*^  ^oir/r  or  chaplet  of  artificial  mistleto,  and 
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1  her  band  a  rod  of  ebony  tipped  with  silver.    Two 
yhs  attended  on  her,  dressed  in  the  same  antique 
nystical  guise. 

iie  pageant  was  so  well  managed,  that  this  Lady  of 
Floating  Island,  having  performed  her  voyage  with 

ich  picturesque  effect,  landed  at  Mortimer's  Tower 
ith  her  two  attendants,  just  as  Elizabeth  presented  her- 
elf  before  that  outwork.  The  stranger  then,  in  a  well- 
yenned  speech,  announced  herself  as  that  famous  Lady 
)f  the  Lake,  renowned  in  the  stories  of  King  Arthur, 
«rfao  had  nursed  the  youth  of  the  redoubted  Sir  Lancelot, 
and  whose  beauty  had  proved  too  powerful  both  for  the 
wisdom  and  the  spells  of  the  mighty  Merlin.  Since 
that  early  period  she  had  remained  possessed  of  her 
crystal  dominions,  she  said,  despite  the  various  men  of 
fame  and  might  by  whom  Kenilworth  had  been  success- 
ively tenanted.  The  Saxons,  the  Danes,  the  Normans^ 
the  Saintlowes,  the  Clintons,  the  Mountforts,  the  Mor- 
timers, the  Plantagenets,  great  though  they  were  in 
arms  and  magnificence,  had  never,  she  said,  caused 
her  to  raise  her  head  from  the  waters  which  hid  her 
crystal  palace.  But  a  greater  than  all  these  great 
names  had  now  appeared,  and  she  came  in  homage  and 
duty  to  welcome  the  peerless  Elizabeth  to  all  sport, 
which  the  castle  and  its  environs,  which  lake  or  land» 
could  afford. 

The  Queen  received  this  address  also  with  great 
courtesy,  and  made  answer  in  raillery,  "We  thought 
this  lake  had  belonged  to  our  own  dominions,  fair  dame ; 
but  since  so  famed  a  lady  claims  it  for  hers,  we  will  be 
glad  at  some  other  time  to  have  further  communing  with 
you  touching  our  joint  interests." 

With  this  gracious  answer  the  Lady  of  the  Laka 
vanished,  and  Arion,   who  was  amoTv^"sX  ^^^a  xsvax^iCssosa. 
deities,  appeared  upon  his  dolphin,     ^wx  V»x^JQ»^«os.^ 
who  had  taken  upon  him  the  pactX  m  ^^^  ^ifesjesosfc 
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Wayland,  being  chilled  with  remaining  immersed  in  an 
element  to  which  he  was  not  friendly,  having  never  got 
his  speech  by  heart,  and  not  having,  like  the  porter,  the 
advantage  of  a  prompter,  paid  it  off  with  impudence, 
tearing  off  his  vizard,  and  swearing,  '*  Cogs  bones !  he 
was  none  of  Arion  or  Orion  either,  but  honest  Mike 
Lambourne,  that  had  been  drinking  her  Majesty's  health 
from  morning  till  midnight,  and  was  come  to  bid  her 
heartily  welcome  to  Kenilworth  Castle." 

This  unpremeditated  buffoonery  answered  the  purpose 
probably  better  than  the  set  speech  would  have  done. 
The  Queen  laughed  heartily,  and  swore  (in  her  turn) 
that  he  had  made  the  best  speech  she  had  heard  that 
day.  Lambourne,  who  instantly  saw  his  jest  had  saved 
his  bones,  jumped  on  shore,  gave  his  dolphin  a  kick, 
and  declared  he  would  never  meddle  with  fish  again, 
except  at  dinner. 

At  the  same  time  that  the  Queen  was  about  to  enter 
the  Castle,  that  memorable  discharge  of  fireworks,  by 
water  and  land,  took  place,  which  Master  Laneham, 
formerly  introduced  to  the  reader,  has  strained  all  his 
eloquence  to  describe. 

*'  Such,"  says  the  Clerk  of  the  Council-chamber  door, 
"was  the  blaze  of  burning  darts,  the  gleams  of  stars 
coruscant,  the  streams  and  hail  of  fiery  sparks,  lightnings 
cf  wildfire,  and  flight-shot  of  thunder-bolts,  with  con- 
tinuance, terror,  and  vehemency,  that  the  heavens  thun- 
dered, the  waters  surged,  and  the  earth  shook ;  and,  for 
ray  part,  hardy  as  I  am,  it  made  me  very  vengeably 
afraid." 


^Tdx/^ 


,  .  vrMM  ^  Uu  court. — Beaumont  and  Fl 

■  T  is  by  no  means  our  purpose  to  detai 

■  an  the  princely  festivities  of  Kenilwc 
I  the  iashion  of  Master  Robert  Laneha 
^oted  in  the  conclusion  of  the  last  chapt 
bnt  to  say,  that,  under  discharge  of  the 
rics,  which  we  have  borrowed  Laneham's  e 
cribe,  the  Queen  entered  the  base-court  c 
through  Mortimer's  Tower,  and  moving  on 
Its  of  heathen  gods  and  heroes  of  antiqu, 

gifts  and  compliments  on  the  bended  1 
found  her  way  to  the  great  hall  of  the 
isly  hung  for  her  reception  with  the  richei 
%  misty  with  perfumes,  and  sounding  to  st 
I  delicious  music.     From  the  highly-carvec 
ig  a  superb  chandelier  of  gilt  bronze,  font 
l-eagle,  whose  outstretched  wings  supporte 
i  three  female  figures,  grasping  a  pair  of  \y 
land.    ThRii<»"  • —  -' 
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in  terms  of  the  deepest  gratitude,  for  the  highest  honour 
which  a  sovereign  could  render  to  a  subject.  So  hand- 
some did  he  look  when  kneeling  before  her,  that  Eliza- 
beth was  tempted  to  prolong  the  scene  a  little  longer 
than  there  was,  strictly  speaking,  necessity  for  ;  and  ere 
she  raised  him,  she  passed  her  hand  over  his  head,  so 
near  as  almost  to  touch  his  long  curled  and  perfumed 
hair,  and  with  a  movement  of  fondness,  that  seemed  to 
intimate  she  would,  if  she  dared,  have  made  the  motion 
a  slight  caress. 

She  at  length  raised  him,  and,  standing  beside  the 
throne,  he  explained  to  her  the  various  preparations 
which  had  been  made  for  her  amusement  and  accommo- 
dation, all  of  which  received  her  prompt  and  gracious 
approbation.  The  Earl  then  prayed  her  Majesty  for 
permission,  that  he  himself,  and  the  nobles  who  had 
been  in  attendance  upon  her  during  the  journey,  might 
retire  for  a  few  minutes,  and  put  themselves  into  a  guise 
more  fitting  for  dutiful  attendance,  during  which  space, 
those  gentlemen  of  worship  (pointing  to  Vamey,  Blount, 
Tressilian,  and  others),  who  had  already  put  on  them- 
selves fresh  attire,  would  have  the  honour  of  keeping  her 
presence-chamber. 

"Be  it  so,  my  lord,"  answered  the  Queen;  "you 
could  manage  a  theatre  well,  who  can  thus  command  a 
double  set  of  actors.  For  ourselves,  we  will  receive  your 
courtesies  this  evening  but  clownishly,  since  it  is  not  our 
purpose  to  change  our  riding  attire,  being  in  effect  some- 
thing fatigued  with  a  journey  which  the  concourse  of  our 
good  people  hath  rendered  slow,  though  the  love  they 
have  shown  our  person  hath,  at  the  same  time,  made  it 
delightful." 

b'i^c/ce'ster,    Aaving-  received    this    permission,   retired 
^^^^r,  and  was  followed  by  those  nobles  wTao  Yv^id 
■«fe»eQ  ^   Q^een   to  Kenilworth  in  person.     TYvt 
,^^  o  iiad  preceded  them,  and  were  of  course 
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.  the  solemnity,  remained  in  attendance.    But 

it  of  them  of  rather  inferior  rank,  they  remained 

vful  distance  from  the  throne  which  Elizabeth 

d.     The  Queen's   sharp  eye  soon  distinguished 

n  amongst  them,  with  one  or  two  others  who  were 

.lally  known  to  her,  and  she  instantly  made  them  a 

to  approach,  and  accosted  them  very  graciously. 

dgh,  in  particular,  the  adventure  of  whose  cloak,  as 

J  as  the  incident  of  the  verses,  remained  on  her  mind, 

as  very  graciously  received ;   and  to  him  she  most 

.-equently  applied  for  information  concerning  the  names 

and  rank  of  those  who  were  in  presence.    These  he  com- 

mimicated  concisely,  and  not  without  some  traits  of 

humorous   satire,    by  which    Elizabeth   seemed   much 

amused.     "And  who  is  yonder  clownish  fellow?"  she 

said,  looking  at  Tressilian,  whose  soiled  dress  on  this 

occasion  greatly  obscured  his  good  mien. 

**  A  poet,  if  it  please  your  Grace,"  replied  Raleigh. 
•*  I  might  have  guessed  that  from  his  careless  garb," 
said  Elizabeth.     "  I  have  known  some  poets  so  thought- 
less as  to  throw  their  cloaks  into  gutters." 

"  It  must  have  been  when  the  sun  dazzled  both  their 
eyes  arid  their  judgment,"  answered  Raleigh. 

Elizabeth  smiled  and  proceeded,  "  I  asked  that  slovenly 
fellow'si  name,  and  you  only  told  me  his  profession." 

"Ti^silian  is  his  name,"  said  Raleigh,  with  internal 
rehictan  ce,  for  he  foresaw  nothing  favourable  to  his  friend 
from  th( ;  manner  in  which  she  took  notice  of  him. 

"  Treksilian  ! "  answered  Elizabeth,     "  Oh,  the  Mene- 
laus  of  clur  romance  !    Why,  he  has  dressed  himself  in  a 
guise  thkt  will  go  far  to  exculpate  his  fair  and  false 
Helen.    J^nd  where  is  Famham,  or  viha.\ftN«t  V&s*  xass&K 
a-^ny  LArd  of  Leicester's  inant  1  xaeaax— ^^ '^"'^^ ' 
«to  Devonshire  tale  ?  "  .a. 

_?^  siiU    greater   reluctance    ^\eA&^  .f^W 
PoOitad  oulf  to  her  Vamey.  for  viYiom\3ae;  xa^^^ 
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all  that  art  could  perform  in  making  his  exterior  agreen 
able  ;  and  who,  if  he  had  not  grace,  had  a  sort  of  tact 
and  habitual  knowledge  of  breeding,  which  came  in 
place  of  it. 

The  Queen  tiuned  her  eye  from  the  one  to  the  other 
— "I  doubt,"  she  said,  "this  same  poetical  Master 
Tressilian,  who  is  too  learned,  I  warrant  me,  to  remember 
what  presence  he  was  to  appear  in,  may  be  one  of  those 
of  whom  Geoffrey  Chaucer  says  wittily,  the  wisest  clerks 
are  not  the  wisest  men.  I  remember  that  Vamey  is  a 
smooth-tongued  varlet.  I  doubt  this  fair  run-away  hath 
had  reasons  for  breaking  her  faith." 

To  this  Raleigh  durst  make  no  answer,  aware  how 
little  he  should  benefit  Tressilian  by  contradicting  the 
Queen's  sentiments,  and  not  at  all  certain  on  the  whole, 
whether  the  best  thing  that  could  befall  him,  would  not 
be  that  she  should  put  an  end  at  once  by  her  authority 
to  this  affair,  upon  which  it  seemed  to  him  Tressilian's 
thoughts  were  fixed  with  unavailing  and  distressing 
pertinacity.  As  these  reflections  passed  through  his 
active  brain,  the  lower  door  of  the  hall  was  opened,  and 
Leicester,  accompanied  by  several  of  his  kinsmen,  and  of 
the  nobles  who  had  embraced  his  faction,  re-entered  the 
Castle-hall. 

The  favomite  Earl  was  now  apparelled  all  in  white, 
his  shoes  being  of  white  velvet ;   his  understcJcks  (or 
stockings)  of  knit  silk  ;  his  upper  stocks  of  whita  velvet, 
lined  with  cloth  of  silver,  which  was  shown  at  the  (slashed 
part  of  the  middle  thigh  ;  his  doublet  of  cloth  off  silver, 
the  close  jerkin  of  white  velvet,  embroidered  with  silver 
and  seed-pearl,  his  girdle  and  the  scabbard  of  lais  sword 
«/■  urhhe  velvet  with  golden  buckles ;  his  pon^iard  and 
^»rd  Mlted  and  mounted  with  gold  ;  and  <UNet  ^UX  ^ 
inJ^f^^^  o/-  white  satin,  with  a  border  Uol  %o\^ecv 
^A^^  ^^^  "^  breadth.     The  collar  oi  li^e  G.ax\ec» 
"^  ^^rter  itself  around  his  knee,  V  comv^^^"^^ 


I  Ua  jezceeded  them  all. 

I  Elizabeth  received  him  with  great  complacency.   ""W 

I  |iave  one  piece  of  royal  justice,"  she  said,  "  to  attend  tc 

I  It  is  a  piece  of  justice,  too,  which  interests  us  as 

woman,  as  well  as  in  the  character  of  mother  and  guardia 
of  the  English  people." 

An  involuntary  shudder  came  over  Leicester,  as  h 
bowed  low,  expressive  of  his  readiness  to  receive  be 
royal  commands ;  and  a  similar  cold  fit  came  over  Vamej 
whose  eyes  (seldom  during  that  evening  removed  froi 
his  patron)  instantly  perceived,  from  the  change  in  hi 
looks,  slight  as  that  was,  of  what  the  Queen  was  speal 
ing.  But  Leicester  had  wrought  his  resolution  up  to  th 
point  which,  in  his  crooked  policy,  he  judged  necessary 
and  when  Elizabeth  added — "  It  is  of  the  matter  c 
Vamey  and  Tressilian  we  speak — is  the  lady  present,  m 
lord?  "  his  answer  was  ready  ; — "  Gracious  madam*  sh 
is  not." 
Elizabeth  bent  her  brows  and  compressed  her  lips 
Our  orders  were  strict  and  positive,  my  lord,"  was  he 

iwer 

"-^nd  should  have  been  obeyed,   good  my  liege, 

•/att^d  Leicester,  "  had  they  been  expressed  in  the  forr 

^■^"ie  lightest  wish.     But — ^Vamey,  step  forward — thi 

^°  '•^  Ye/nan  will  inform  your  Grace  of  the  cause  why  th 

"  C  ^e  could  not  force  his  rebellious  tongue  to  u«« 

'ivc^Tds—Afs  wife)   '•cannot  aXXecA  cyo.  ^^^3X  -«« 

■Wx^ejr  advanced,  and  pleaded  ^V3d.  \ca^^«^ 
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indeed  he  firmly  believed,  the  absolute  incapacity  of  the 
party  (for  neither  did  he  dare,  in  Leicester's  presence, 
term  her  his  wife)  to  wait  on  her  Grace. 

••Here,"  said  he,  "are  attestations  from  a  most 
learned  physician,  whose  skill  and  honour  are  well 
known  to  my  good  Lord  of  Leicester ;  and  from  an 
honest  and  devout  Protestant,  a  man  of  credit  and  sub- 
stance, one  Anthony  Foster,  the  gentleman  in  whose 
house  sh^  is  at  present  bestowed,  that  she  now  labours 
under  an  illness  which  altogether  unfits  her  for  such  a 
journey  as  betwixt  this  Castle  and  the  neighbourhood  of 
Oxford." 

"This  alters  the  matter,"  said  the  Queen,  taking  the 
certificates  in  her  hand,  and  glancing  at  their  contents — 
**  Let  Tressilian  come  forward. — Master  Tressilian,  we 
have  much  sympathy  for  your  situation,  the  rather  that 
you  seem  to  have  set  your  heart  deeply  on  this  Amy 
Robsart,  or  Vamey.  Our  power,  thanks  to  God,  and 
the  willing  obedience  of  a  loving  people,  is  worth  much, 
but  there  are  some  things  which  it  cannot  compass.  We 
cannot,  for  example,  command  the  affections  of  a  giddy 
young  girl,  or  make  her  love  sense  and  learning  better 
than  a  courtier's  fine  doublet ;  and  we  cannot  control 
sickness,  with  which  it  seems  this  lady  is  afflicted,  who 
may  not,  by  reason  of  such  infirmity,  attend  our  court 
here,  as  we  had  required  her  to  do.  Here  are  the  testi- 
monials of  the  physician  who  hath  her  under  his  charge, 
and  the  gentleman  in  whose  house  she  resides,  so  setting 
forth." 

•*  Under    your  Majesty's   favour,"    said    Tressilian, 
hastily,  and,  in  his  alarm  for  the  consequence  of  the  im- 
position practised  on  the  Queen,  forgetting,  in  part  at 
'jiww;  /f/s  own  promise  to  Amy,  "  these  certificates  speak 

^f  tAe  trutA,  " 

^oester'^  tZLy'^i  ^^"een— " Impeach  my  Lord  cC 
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senoe  the  meanest  of  our  subjects  shall  be 

nst  the  proudest,  and  the  least  known  against 

favoured ;  therefore  you  shall  be  heard  fairly, 

are  you  speak  not  without  a  warrant !    Take 

;rtificates  in  your  own  hand  ;  look  at  them  care- 

nd  say  manfully  if  you  impugn  the  truth  of  them» 

pon  What  evidence." 

the  Queen  spoke,  his  promise  and  all  its  conse- 

2S  rushed  on  the  mind  of  the  unfortunate  Tres- 

,  and  while  it  controlled  his  natural  inclination  to 

ounce  that  a  falsehood  which  he  knew  from   the 

.ence  of  his  senses  to  be  untrue,  gave  an  indecision 

i  irresolution  to  his  appearance  and  utterance,  which 

ade  strongly  against  him  in  the  mind  of  Elizabeth,  as 

/ell  as  of  all  who  beheld  him.     He  turned  the  papers 

aver  and  over,  as  if  he  had  been  an  idiot,  incapable  of 

comprehending  their  contents.    The  Queen's  impatience 

began  to  become  visible. — '•  You  are  a  scholar,  sir,"  she 

said,  "  and  of  some  note,  as  I  have  heard  ;  yet  you  seem 

wondrous  slow  in  reading  text  hand.     How  say  you,  are 

these  certificates  true  or  no  ?  " 

"Madam,"  said  Tressilian,  with  obvious  embarrass- 
ment and  hesitation,  anxious  to  avoid  admitting  evi- 
dence which  he  might  afterwards  have  reason  to 
confute,  yet  equally  desirous  to  keep  his  word  tOtAmy, 
and  to  give  her,  as  he  had  promised,  space  to  plead 
her  own  cause  in  her*  own  way — "  Madam — Madam, 
your  Grace  calls  on  me  to  admit  evidence  which  ought 
to  be  proved  valid  by  those  who  found  their  defence  upon 
it" 

••  Why,  Tressilian,  thou  art  critical  as  well  as  poetical," 
said  the  Queen,  bending  on  him  a  brow  of  displeasMSfc\ 
•*  methinks  these  writings,  being  proAwceA.  m  ^^  ^^^"a. 
seoce  of  the  noble  Earl  to  whom  this  CasWe  ^tXWitvv  "^^^ 
his  booour  being  appealed  to  as  the  gwiaTaxvVfee  o\  x  ^^^ 
satbeatkity,  might  be  evidence  etioug^  io^  ^"^^^ 
433  "P  ' 
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since  thou  lists  to  be  so  formal — ^Varaey,  or  rather  my 
Lord  of  Leicester,  for  the  affair  becomes  yours  "  (these 
words,  though  spoken  at  random,  thrilled  through  the 
Earl's  marrovir  and  bones),  "  what  evidence  have  you  as 
touching  these  certificates  ?  " 

Varney  hastened  to  reply,  preventing  Leicester, — "So 
please  your  Majesty,  my  young  Lord  of  Oxford,  who  ia 
here  in  presence,  knows  Master  Anthony  Foster's  hand 
and  his  character." 

The  Earl  of  Oxford,  a  young  unthrift,  whom  Foster 
had  more  than  once  accommodated  with  loans  on 
usurious  interest,  acknowledged,  on  this  appeal,  that  he 
knew  him  as  a  wealthy  and  independent  franklin,  sup* 
posed  to  be  worth  much  money,  and  verified  the  certifi* 
cate  produced  to  be  his  handwriting. 

"  And  who  speaks  to  the  Doctor's  certificate?"  said 
the  Queen.     "  Alasco,  methinks,  is  his  name." 

Masters,'  her  Majesty's  pfa3rsician  (not  the  less  wil- 
lingly that  he  remembered  his  repulse  from  Say's  Court, 
and  thought  that  his  present  testimony  might  gratify 
Leicester,  and  mortify  the  Earl  of  Sussex  and  his  faction), 
acknowledged  he  had  more  than  once  consulted  with 
Doctor  Alasco,  and  spoke  of  him  as  a  man  of  extraordi- 
nary learning  and  hidden  acquirements,  though  not 
altogether  in  the  regular  course  of  practice.  The  Earl 
of  Huntingdon,  Lord  Leicester's  brother-in-law,  and  the 
old  Countess  of  Rutland,  next  sang  his  praises,  and  both  ' 
remembered  the  thin  beautiful  Italian  hand  in  which  be 
was  wont  to  write  his  receipts,  and  which  corresponded 
to  the  certificate  produced  as  his. 

"And  now,  I  trust,  Master  Tressilian,  this  matter  is 

ended^"  said  the  Queen.     "We  will  do  something  ere 

eiic  njffbt  is  older  to  reconcile  old  Sir  Hugh  Robsart  to 

^^^  match.     You  have  done  your  duty  someiOQmg  more 

V^assjj^^f^'  ^"'  ^^  ^^'^r®  "<^  womaa  hadweT«rt.cwB.» 

^^        ^^  ^^^^  which  true  love  dea^\  «>  ^^ 

\ 
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ihre  your  audacity,  and  your  undeansed  boots  withal, 
ch  have  wdl-nigh  overpowered  my  Lord  of  Leicester's 
inmes. ' 

o  spoke  Elizabeth,  whose  nicety  of  scent  was  one  of 
characteristics  of  her  organization,  as  appeared  long 
rwards  when  she  expelled  Essex  from  her  presence, 
&  charge  against  his  boots  similar  to  that  which  she 
r  expressed  against  those  of  Tressilian. 
tut  Tressilian  had  by  this  time  collected  himself, 
mished  as  he  had  at  first  been  by  the  audacity  of 

falsehood  so  feasibly  supported,  and  placed  in  array 
inst  the  evidence  of  his  own  eyes.  He  rushed  for- 
d,  kneeled  down,  and  caught  the  Queen  by  tlie 
t  of  the  robe.  **  As  you  are  Christian  woman,"  he 
I,  "madam,  as  you  are  crowned  Queen,  to  do  equal 
ice  among  your  subjects — as  you  hope  yourself  to 
e  fair  hearing  (which  God  grant  you)  at  that  last 

at  which  we  must  all  plead,  grant  me  one  small 
lest !     Decide  not  this  matter  so  hastily.     Give  me 

twenty-four  hours'  interval,  and  I  will,  at  the  end  of 
:  brief  space,  produce  evidence  which  will  show  to 
lonstration,  that  these  certificates,  which  state  this 
appy  lady  to  be  now  ill  at  ease  in  Oxfordshire,  are 
;  as  hell ! " 

Let  go  my  train,  sir !  '*  said  Elizabeth,  who  was 
tied  at  his  vehemence,  though  she  had  too  much  of 
lion  in  her  to  fear ;  **  the  fellow  must  be  distraught 
lat  witty  knave,  my  godson  Harrington,  must  have 
,  into  his  rhymes  of  Orlando  Furioso  ! — ^And  yet, 
this  light,  there  is  something  strange  in  the  veho- 
ice  of  his  demand. — Speak,  TressiUan ;  what  wilt 
do  if,  at  the  end  of  these  fonr-and -twenty  hours, 
canst  not  confute  a  fact  so  solemnly  ^(cQ."H«d."*s»^ft«^c^ 

win  lay  down  tny  head  on  Vii^  V^odK^r  «s«««t 
ilian,  ^ 

3ty  '^*" 
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"  Pshaw  ! "  replied  the  Queen.  '*  God's  light  1  thou 
f9>eak'st  Uke  a  fooL  What  head  falls  in  England  but 
by  just  sentence  of  EngUsh  law  ? — I  ask  thee,  man — if 
thou  hast  sense  to  understand  me — wilt  thou,  if  thou 
Shalt  fail  in  this  im^MTobable  attempt  of  thine,  render  me  a 
good  and  sufficient  reason  why  thou  dost  undertake  it?  " 

Tressilian  paused,  and  again  hesitated  ;  because  he 
felt  convinced  that  if,  within  the  interval  demanded. 
Amy  should  become  reconciled  to  her  husband,  he 
would  in  that  case  do  her  the  worst  offices  by  again 
ripping  tip  the  whole  circumstances  before  Elizabeth, 
and  showing  how  that  wise  and  jealous  princess  had 
been  imposed  upon  by  false  testimonials.  The  con- 
sciousness of  this  dilemma  renewed  his  extreme  embar- 
rassment of  look,  voice,  and  manner ;  he  hesitated, 
looked  down,  and  on  the  Queen  repeating,her  question 
with  a  stern  voice  and  flashing  eye,  he  admitted  with  fal- 
tering words,  "  That  it  might  be — ^he  could  not  positively 
— that  is,  in  certain  events — explain  the  reasons  and 
grounds  on  which  he  acted." 

"  Now,  by  the  soul  of  King  Henry,"  said  the  Queen, 
"  this  is  either  moonstruck  madness,  or  very  knavery  I — 
Seest  thou,  Raleigh,  thy  friend  is  far  too  Pindaric  for 
this  presence.  Have  him  away,  and  make  us  quit  of 
him,  or  it  shall  be  the  worse  for  him  ;  for  his  flights  are 
too  unbridled  for  any  place  but  Parnassus,  or  Saint 
Luke's  Hospital.  But  come  back  instantly  thyself,  when 
he  is  placed  under  fitting  restraint. — We  wish  we  had 
tfeen  the  beauty  which  could  make  such  havoc  in  a  wise 
man's  brain." 

Tressilian  was  again  endeavouring    to  address  the 

Queen,  when  Raleigh,  in  obedience  to  the  orders  he  had 

f^eceived,  interfered,  and,  with  Blount's  assistance,  half 

/Gd  half  forced  him  out  of  the  presence  cfeaxnSoec,  where 

^himself  indeed  began  to  think  Us  appeaia»s» eM^Vaa 

'^^^^  ^r/n  than  good. 
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When  they  had  attained  the  antechamber,  Raleigh 
ntreated  Blount  to  see  Tressilian  safely  conducted  into 
le  apartments  allotted  to  the  Earl  of  Sussex's  followers, 
nd,  if  necessary,  recommended  that  a  guard  should  be 
lotmted  on  him. 

"This  extravagant  passion,"  he  said,  **and,  as  it 
ould  seem,  the  news  of  the  lady's  illness,  has  utterly 
recked  his  excellent  judgment.  But  it  will  pass  away  if 
e  be  kept  quiet.  Only  let  him  break  forth  again  at  no 
ite  ;  for  he  is  already  far  in  her  Highness's  displeasure, 
nd  should  she  be  again  provoked  she  will  find  for  him  a 
orse  place  of  confinement,  and  sterner  keepers." 

"  I  judged  as  much  as  that  he  was  mad,"  said 
Nicholas  Blount,  looking  down  upon  his  own  crimson 
:ockings  and  yellow  roses,  *'  whenever  I  saw  him  wear- 
ig  yonder  damned  boots,  which  stunk  so  in  her  nostrils. 
-I  will  but  see  him  stowed,  and  be  back  with  you  pre* 
sntly. — But,  Walter,  did  the  Queen  ask  who  I  was? — 
leth ought  she  glanced  an  eye  at  me." 

•*  Twenty — twenty  eye-glances  she  sent,  and  I  told 

er  all  how  thou  wert  a  brave  soldier,  and  a But  for 

lOd's  sake  get  off  Tressilian  ! " 

'•  I  will — I  will,"  said  Blount;  "but  raethinks  this 
ourt-haunling  is  no  such  bad  pastime,  after  all.  We 
liall  rise  by  it,  Walter,  my  brave  lad.     Thou  saidst  I  was 

good  soldier,  and  a — What  besides,  dearest  Walter?  " 

"  An  all  unutterable — codshead. — For  God's  sake, 
egone ! " 

Tressilian,  without  farther  resistance  or  expostulation, 
Dllowed,  or  rather  suffered  himself  to  be  conducted  by 
(lount  to  Raleigh's  lodging,  where  he  was  formally  in- 
tailed  into  a  small  truckle-bed,  placed  in  a  wardrobe, 
nd  designed  for  a  domestic.  He  saw  but  too  ^laisbs* 
aat  no  remonstrances  would  avail  lo  ptocMX^  ^^\v<Sc^ 
mpathyof  his  friends,  until  thela.psfccil  N^o^  "^^'^t^iS 
fch  he  bad  pledged  himself  to  reiaaaxi\nafcNaN^»  "^^^ 
4S7 
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enable  him  either  to  explain  the  whole  circumstances  to 
them,  or  remove  from  him  every  pretext  or  desire  of 
farther  interference  with  the  fortunes  of  Amy,  by  her 
having  found  means  to  place  herself  in  a  state  of  recon- 
ciliation with  her  husband. 

With  great  difficulty,  and  only  by  the  most  patient 
and  mild  remonstrances  with  Blount»  he  escaped  the 
disgrace  and  mortification  of  having  two  of  Sussex's 
stoutest  yeomen  quartered  in  his  apartment.  At  last, 
however,  when  Nicholas  had  seen  him  fairly  deposited 
in  liis  truckle-bod,  and  had  bestowed  one  or  two  hearty 
kicks,  and  as  hearty  curses,  on  the  boots,  which,  in  his 
lately  acquired  spirit  of  foppery,  he  considered  as  a 
strong  symptom,  if  not  the  cause,  of  his  friend's  malady, 
he  contented  himself  with  the  modified  measure  of  lock* 
ing  the  door  on  the  unfortunate  Tressilian ;  whose 
gallant  and  disinterested  efforts  to  save  a  female  who 
had  treated  him  with  ing^titude,  thus  terminated  for  the 
present,  in  the  displeasure  of  his  Sovereign,  and  the  con- 
viction of  his  friends  that  he  was  little  better  than  a 
madman. 


CHAP.   XXXII. 

The  wisest  Sovereigns  err  like  frivaie  men. 
And  royal  hand  has  sometimes  laid  the  sword 
Of  chivalry  u^on  a  worthless  shoulder, 
WJiich  better  /tad  been  branded  by  the  Jiangmatt. 
WJiat  then  ? — Kings  do  tJteir  best — and  they  and  we 
Must  answer /or  the  intent,  and  not  the  event. 

Old  Play. 

T  is  a  melancholy  matter,"  said  the  Queen,  when 

Tressilian  was  withdrawn,  "to  see  a  wise  and 

~ — ^learned  man's  wit  thus  pitifully  uixseltled.    Yet 

"^^tfll^^'l  "^^P^y  of  his  imperfection  o!  bram  v\saxJ^^ 

^j^  '^^^  ^s  supposed  injury  and  accusaXioti  Yjea 


ihCTefore,  my  Lord  of  Ldcester,  W8  tt- 

suit  formerly  made  to  us  in  behalf  of  your 

.nt  Vamey,  whose  good  gifts  and  fideUty,  as 

^ful  to  you,  ought  to  have  due  reward  irom 

ig  well  that  your  lordship,  and  all  you  have, 

■nestly  devoted  to  our  service.    And  we  render 

the  honour  more  especially  that  we  are  a  guest, 

fear  a  chargeable  and  Iroubleaome  one,  under 

Iship's  roof  :  and  also  for  the  satisfaction  of  the 

d  Knight  of  Devon,  Sir  Hugh  Robsart,  whose 

er  he  hath  roamed ;    and  we  Irust  the  especial 

of  grace  which  we  ate  about  to  confer  may  recon- 

lim  to  hia  son-in-law. — Your  swoid..  my  Lord  of 

I'he  Earl  unbuckled  his  sword,  and  taking  it  by  the 

jint,  presented  on  bending  knee  the  bilt  to  Kli^'Abcih- 

She  took  it  slowly,  drew  it  from  the  scabbard,  and 

while  the  ladies  who  stood  around  turned  away  Ibeir 

curious  eye  the  high  polish  and  rich  damaslied  ornamenis 
upon  the  glittering  blade. 

"  Had  I  been  a  man,"  she  said,  "  methinks  none  of  my 
ancestors  jwould  have  loved  a  good  sword  better.  As  it 
is  with  me,  I  like  lo  look  on  one,  and  could,  like  the  fairy 
of  whom  I  have  read  in  some  Italian  rhymes — were  my 
godson  HarringEon  here  he  could  tell  me  the  passage' — 
even  trim  my  hair  and  arrange  my  head-gear  in  such  a 
steel  mirror  as  this  is. — Richard  Vainey,  come  forth,  and 
kneel  doivn.  In  the  name  of  God  and  Saint  George,  vb 
dub  thee  knight  I  Be  Faithful,  Brave,  and  Fortunate.— 
Arise,  Sir  Richard  Vamev." 

Vamey  arose  ttnd  retired,  making  a  deep  ob«sanoe  to 
the  Hovereign  who  had  done  him  so  much  hooOMi. 

"JSfl  tackling  of  the    sp^ir,  ttt\4  ^rtJB.^.  'i^s*^  ■**»* 
vaimhi,"sud  the  Queen,  "may  >jt  ttarin**- ^d-"™*?^^ 
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panion  in  his  honours.     And  as  we  must  not  be  partial 
in  conferring  such  distinction,  we  mean  on  this  matter  to 
confer  with  our  cousin  of  Sussex." 
I  That  noble  Earl,  who  since  his  arrival  at  Kenilworth, 

and  indeed  since  the  commencement  of  this  Progress, 
had  found  himself  in  a  subordinate  situation  to  Leicester, 
was  now  wearing  a  heavy  cloud  on  his  brow — a,  circum- 
stance which  had  not  escaped  the  Queen,  who  hoped  to 
appease  his  discontent,  and  to  follow  •out  her  sjrstem  of 
balancing  policy  by  a  mark  of  peculiar  favour,  the  more 
.  gratifying  as  it  was  tendered  at  a  moment  whea  his 
rival's  triumph  appeared  to  be  complete. 

At  the  summons  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  Sussex  hastily 
approached  her  person .  and  being  asked  on  which  of 
his  followers,  being  a  gentleman  and  of  merit,  he  would 
wish  the  honour  of  knighthood  to  be  conferred,  he 
answered,  with  more  sincerity  than  policy,  that  he  would 
have  ventiu'ed  to  speak  for  Tressilian,  to  whom  he  con- 
ceived he  owed  his  own  life,  and  who  was  a  distinguished 
soldier  and  scholar,  besides  a  man  of  unstained  lineage, 
**  only,"  he  said,  •'  he  feared  the  events  of  that  night  "— 
And  then  he  stopped. 

"  I  am  glad  your  lordship  is  thus  considerate,"  3aid 
Elizabeth  ;  *•  the  events  of  this  night  would  make  us,  in 
the  eyts  of  our  subjects,  as  mad  as  this  poor  brain-sick 
gentleman  himself— for  we  ascribe  his  conduct  to  no 
malice — should  we  choose  this  moment  to  do  him  grace." 
"  In  that  case,"  said  the  Earl  of  Sussex,  somewhat 
discountenanced,  "  your  Majesty  will  allow  me  to  name 
my  master  of  the  horse.   Master  Nicholas  Blount,  a 
gentleman  of  fair  estate  and  ancient  name,   who  has 
served  your  Majesty  both  in  Scotland  and  Ireland,  and 
^rous^ht  away  bloody  marks  on  his  person,  all  honourably 
^«7  and  requited. " 
^^/^l2^v  <?"^^^  could  not  help  shragging  laer  ^av33Le«» 
^r  even  at  this  second  suggestion  ;  and  the  DmOmsa 
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Imd,  who  read  in  the  Queen's  manner  that  she 
rpected  Sussex  would  have  named  Raleigh,  and 
3uld  have  enabled  her  to  gratify  her  own  wish 
be  honoured  his  recommendation,  only  waited  the 
8  assent  to  what  he  had  proposed,  and  then  said, 
le  hoped,  since  these  two  high  nobles  had  been 
srmitted  to  suggest  a  candidate  for  the  honours  of 
ft  she,  in  behalf  of  the  ladies  in  presence,  might 
similar  indulgence. 

rere  no  woman  to  refuse  you  such  a  boon,"  said 
een,  smiling. 

len,"  pursued  the  Duchess,  "  in  the  name  of  these 
ies  present,  I  request  your  Majesty  to  confer  the 
f  knighthood  on  Walter  Raleigh,  whose  birth, 
of  arms,  and  promptitude  to  serve  our  sex  with 
or  pen,  deserve  such  distinction  from  us  all." 
amercy,  fair  ladies,"  said  Elizabeth,  smiling, 
boon  is  granted,  and  the  gentle  squire  Lack- 
shall  become  the  good  knight  Lack-Cloak,  at 
.esire.  Let  the  two  aspirants  for  the  honour  of 
f  step  forward." 

nt  was  not  as  yet  returned  from  seeing  Tressilian, 
conceived,  safely  disposed  of ;  but  Raleigh  came 
ind  kneeling  down,  received  at  the  hand  of  the 
Queen  that  title  of  honour,  which  was  never 
ed  on  a  more   distinguished  or  more  illustrious 

tly  afterwards    Nicholas    Blount  entered,    and, 
apprised  by  Sussex,  who  met  him  at  the  door  of 
I,  of  the  Queen's  gracious  purpose  regarding  him, 
desired  to  advance  towards  the  throne.     It  is  a 
)metimes  seen,  and  it  is  both  ludicrous  and  pitl* 
^hen  an  honest  man  of  plain  cottvTOOtv  ^RXisfcSa* 
?d  by  the  coquetry  of  apreXXy  -watwaxv,  est  ^sss^ 
use,  into  those  frivolous  ioppei\^i?»  vi\C\cNx  ^"^^^ 
D  the  youthful  the  gay.  and  lY^ose  x.o>N^<^'^ 
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practice  has  rendered  them  a  second  nature.  Poor 
Blount  was  in  this  situation.  His  head  was  akeady 
giddy  from  a  consciousness  of  unusual  finery,  and  the 
supposed  necessity  of  suiting  his  manners  to  the  gaiety 
of  his  dress  ;  and  now  this  sudden  view  of  promotion 
altogether  completed  the  conquest  of  the  newly  inhaled 
spirit  of  foppery  over  his  natural  disposition,  and  con- 
verted a  plain,  honest,  awkward  man  into  a  coxcomb  of 
a  new  and  most  ridiculous  kind. 

The  Imight-expectant  advanced  up  the  hall,  the  whole 
length  of  which  he  had  unfortunately  to  traverse,  turning 
out  his  toes  with  so  much  zeal,  that  he  presented  his  leg 
at  every  step  with  its  broad  side  foremost,  so  that  he 
greatly  resembled  an  old-fashioned  table-knife  with  a 
curved  point,  when  seen  sideways.  The  rest  of  his 
gait  corresponded  with  this  unhappy  amble  ;  and  the 
implied  mixture  of  bashful  fear  and  self-satisfaction  was 
so  unutterably  ridiculous,  that  Leicester's  friends  did 
not  suppress  a  titter,  in  which  many  of  Sussex's  par- 
tisans were  unable  to  resist  joining,  though  ready  to 
eat  their  nails  with  mortification.  Sussex  himself  lost 
all  patience,  and  could  not  forbear  whispering  into  the 
ear  of  his  friend,  "  Curse  thee !  canst  thou  not  walk  like 
a  man  and  a  soldier  ?  "  an  interjection  which  only  made 
honest  Blount  start  and  stop,-until  a  glance  at  his  yellow 
roses  and  crimson  stockings  restored  his  self-confidence, 
when  on  he  went  at  the  same  pace  as  before. 

The  Queen  conferred  on  poor  Blount  the  honour  of 
knighthood  with  a  marked  sense  of  reluctance.  ITiat 
wise  Princess  was  fully  aware  of  the  propriety  of  using 
great  circumspection  and  economy  in  bestowing  those 
titles  of  honour,  which  the  Stuarts,  who  succeeded  to 

^«r  throne,    distributed   with  an  imprudent  liberality, 
H-A/cA  £TeatIy  diminished  their  value.    BIomtiX  tvad  no 
S^Jh^  ^^^^^   ^^^   retired,  than   she  l\imed  Xo  V!tvc. 

^^^  of  Rutland     "Our  woman  Vit,"   ^^i  soi^. 
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lUand,  is  sharper  than  that  of  those  proud 
doublet  and  hose.     Seest  thou,  out  of  these 
iights,  thine  is  the  only  true  raetal  to  stamp 
/s  imprint  upon?" 

c   Richard   Vamey,    surely — the   friend   of   my 
of  Leicester — surely  Ae  has  merit,"  replied  the 
aess. 

Vamey   has   a   sly   countenance,   and   a   smooth 
fue,"  replied  the  Queen.     "  I  fear  me,  he  will  prove 
nave — ^but  the   promise  was  of  ancient  standing. 
Lord  of  Sussex  must  have  lost  his  own  wits,  I  think, 
recommend  to  us  first  a  madman  like  Tressilian,  and 
len  a  clownish  fool  like  this  other  fellow.     I  protest, 
i^utland,  that  while  he  sat  on  his  knees  before  me,  mop- 
ping and  mowing  as  if  he  had  scalding  porridge  in  his 
mouth,  I  had  much  ado  to  forbear  cutting  him  over  the 
pate,  instead  of  striking  his  shoulder." 

"  Your  Majesty  gave  him  a  smart  accolade,"  said  the 
Duchess  ;  "  we  who  stood  behind  heard  the  blade  clatter 
on  his  colUur-bone,  and  the  poor  man  fidgeted  too  as  if 
he  felt  it." 

"  I  could  not  help  it,  wench,"  said  the  Queen, 
laughing ;  ' '  but  we  will  have  this  same  Sir  Nicholas 
sent  to  Ireland  or  Scotland,  or  somewhere,  to  rid  ou' 
court  of  so  antic  a  chevalier ;  he  may  be  a  good  soldie» 
in  the  field,  though  a  preposterous  ass  in  a  banqueting 
haU." 

The  discourse  became  then  more  general,  and  soon 
^fter  there  was  a  summons  to  the  banquet. 

In  order  to  obey  this  signal,  the  company  were  under 
the  necessity  of  crossing  the  inner  court  of  the  Castle, 
that  they  might  reach  the  new  buildings,  containing  the 
large  banqueting  room,  in  which  preparations  for  s.uj^i'SRs. 
were  made  upon  a  scale  of  ptoixis^  iaajpi\tvRK«k.c».*  ^*s«-- 
tiespoading  to  the  occasion.  .  ^o^ 

The  livery  cupboards  were  loaded  vnJQa.  ^^»^^ 
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tbe  anxious  face  and  mien  of  the  parish,  beadle  dividing 
a  dole  among  paupers. 

These  donations  were  accepted  with  the  usual  clamour 
and  vivais  of  applause  common  on  such  occasions  ;  but 
as  the  parties  gratified  were  chiefly  dependants  of  Lord 
Leicester,  it  was  Vamey  whose  name  was  repeated  with 
the  loudest  acclamations.  Lamboume,  especially,  dis- 
tinguished himself  by  his  vociferations  of  "  Long  life  to 
Sir  Richard  Vamey !  —  Health  and  honour  to  Sir 
Richard  ! — Never  was  a  more  worthy  knight  dubbed  ! " 
— ^then,  suddenly  sinking  his  voice,  he  added, — "since 
the  vahant  Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy," — a  winding-up  of  his 
clamorous  applause,  which  set  all  men  a-laughing  who 
were  within  hearing  of  it. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  say  anything  farther  of  the  fes- 
tivities of  the  evening,  which  were  so  brilliant  in  themr- 
selves,  and  received  with  such  obvious  and  willing 
satisfaction  by  the  Queen,  that  Leicester  retired  to  his 
own  apartment,  with  all  the  giddy  raptures  of  successful 
ambition.  Vamey,  who  had  changed  his  splendid 
attire,  and  now  waited  on  his  patron  in  a  very  modest 
and  plain  undress,  attended  to  do  the  honours  of  the 
Earl's  coucher, 

•'  How  I  Sir  Richard,"  said  Leicester,  smiling,  "  your 
new  rank  scarce  suits  the  humihty  of  this  attendance." 

"I  would  disown  that  rank,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey, 
"  could  I  think  it  was  to  remove  me  to  a  distance  from 
your  lordship's  person." 

" Thou  art  a  grateful  fellow,"  said  Leicester  ;  "but  I 
must  not  allow  you  to  do  what  would  abate  you  in  the 
opinion  of  others." 

While  thus  speaking,  he  still  accepted,  without  hesita. 
tion,,  the  offices  about  his  person,  which  the  new-tns&.<iA> 
knight  seemed  to  render  as  eagerly  as  Vt  \v&  YvaA.  x^^ps 
felt,  in  discharging  thsi  task,  thai  pleasvvxe  Ni)Ktf3s^'^ 
virords  expressed. 
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Invocation  of  the  ambitious  Earl,  "  ye  are  silent  while 
3'ou  wheel  your  mystic  rounds,  but  Wisdom  has  given 
to  you  a  voice.  Tell  me,  then,  to  what  end  is  my  high 
course  destined  ?  Shall  the  greatness  to  which  I  have 
aspired  be  bright,  pre-eminent,  and  stable  as  your  own  ; 
or  am  I  but  doomed  to  draw  a  brief  and  glittering  train 
along  the  nightly  darkness,  and  then  to  sink  down  to 
earth,  like  the  base  refuse  of  those  artificial  fires  with 
which  men  emulate  your  rays?  " 

He  looked  on  the  heavens  in  profound  silence  for  a 
minute  or  two  longer,  and  then  again  stepped  into  the 
apartment,  where  Varney  seemed  to  have  been  engaged 
in  putting  the  Earl's  jewels  into  a  casket. 

"What  said  Alasco  of  my  horoscope?"  demanded 
Leicester.  "You  already  told  me,  but  it  has  escaped 
me,  for  I  think  but  lightly  of  that  art." 

"  Many  learned  and  great  men  have  thought  othcr- 
"wise,"  said  Varney  ;  "  and,  not  to  flatter  your  lordship, 
my  own  opinion  leans  that  way," 

"Ay,  Saul  among  the  prophets?"- said  Leicester— 
"  I  thought  thou  wert  sceptical  in  all  such  matters  as 
thou  couldst  neither  see,  hear,  smell,  taste,  or  touch,  and 
that  thy  belief  was  hmited  by  thy  senses." 

"  Perhaps,  my  lord,"  said  Varney,  "  I  may  be  misled 
on  the  present  occasion  by  my  wish  to  find  the  predic- 
tions of  astrology  true.    Alasco  says,  that  your  favourite 
j>lanet  is  culminating,  and  that  the  adverse  influence 
— ^he  would  not  use  a  plainer  term — though  not  over- 
'^^^me,  was  evidently  combust,  I  think  he  said,  or  retro- 


"  It  is  even  so,"  said  Leicester,  looking  at  an  abstnA 
a8trok)gical  calcnlations  whidi,he  had  in  Us ^oaaAx 


^  the  stroller  iaflutnGe.wiaynrra0L,«Dd,«»  YJ^^Sk* 
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mjrself  to  sleep.  I  believe  the  bustle  of  this  day  has 
fevered  my  blood,  for  it  streams  through  my  veins  like 
a  current  of  molten  lead — ^remain  an  instant,  I  pray 
you  —  I  would  fain  feel  my  eyes  heavy  ere  I  closed 
them." 

Vamey  officiously  assisted  his  lord  to  bed,  and  placed 
a  massive  silver  night-lamp,  with  a  short  sword,  on  a 
marble  table  which  stood  close  by  the  head  of  the  couch. 
Either  in  order  to  avoid  the  light  of  the  lamp,  or  to 
hide  his  countenance  from  Vamey,  Leicester  drew  the 
curtain,  heavy  with  entwined  silk  and  gold,  so  as  com- 
pletely to  shade  his  face.  Vamey  took  a  seat  near  the 
bed,  but  with  his  back  towards  his  master,  as  if  to  inti- 
mate that  he  was  not  watching  him,  an4  quietly  waited 
till  Leicester  himself  led  the  way  to  the  topic  by  which 
his  mind  was  engrossed. 

"And  so,  Vamey,"  said  the  Earl,  after  waiting  in  vain 
till  his  dei)endant  should  commence  the  conversation, 
"  men  talk  of  the  Queen's  favour  towards  me?  " 

"Ay,  my  good  lord,"  said  Vamey;  "of  what  can 
they  else,  since  it  is  so  strongly  manifested?" 

"  She  is  indeed  my  good  and  gracious  mistress,"  said 
Leicester,  after  another  pause  ;  "  but  it  is  written,  *  Put 
not  thy  trust  in  Princes.'" 

"  A  good  sentence  and  a  true,"  said  Vamey,  "  unless 
you  can  unite  their  interest  with  yours  so  absolutely, 
that  they  must  needs  sit  on  your  wrist  like  hooded 
hawks." 

"I  know  what  thou  meanest,"  said  Leicester,  im- 
patiently, "though  thou  art  to-night  so  pmdentially 
careful  of  what  thou  sayest  to  me — Thou  wouldst  inti- 
mate, I  might  marry  the  Queen  if  I  would?" 

"It  Is  your  speech,  my  lord,  not  mine,"  answered 
^krnejr;  ''but  whose  soever  be  the  speech,  \\  is  the 
^"^At  of  nmety-nine  out  of  an  hundred  meu  \\ffoai^)a:- 
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jaid  Leicester,  turning-  himself  in  his  bed, 
ith  man  knows  better.    Thou,  for  example, 
obstacle  that  cannot  be  overleaped." 
t,  my  lord,   if  the  stars  speak  true,"  said 
mposedly. 
. !  talk'st  thou  of  them,"  said  Leicester,  "that 
not  in  them  or  in  aught  else  ?  " 
i  mistake,  my  lord,  under  your  gracious  pardon," 
trney ;  "  I  believe  in  many  things  that  predict  the 
.     I  believe,  if  showers  fall  in  April,  that  we  shall 
flowers  in  May  ;  that  if  the  sun  shines,  grain  wil' 
ii ;  and  I  believe  in  much  natural  philosophy  to  tht 
.le  effect,  which,  if  the  stars  swear  to  me,  I  will  say 
d  stars  speak  the  truth.    And  in  like  manner,  I  will  not 
isbelieve  that  which  I  see  wished  for  and  expected 
on  earth,  solely  because  the  astrologers  have  read  it  in 
the  heavens." 

"Thou  art  right,"  said  Leicester,  again  tossing  him- 
self on  his  couch — "Earth  does  wish  for  it.  I  have 
had  advices  from  the  reformed  churches  of  Germany-— 
from  the  Low  Countries— from  Switzerland,  urging  this 
as  a  point  on  which  Europe's  safety  depends.  France 
will  not  oppose  it — ^The  ruling  party  in  Scotland  look  to 
it  as  their  best  security — Spain  fears  it,  but  cannot  pre- 
vent it— and  yet  thou  knowest  it  is  impossible." 

"I  know  not  that,  my  lord,"  said  Varney,  "the 
Countess  is  indisposed." 

"Villain  !"  said  Leicester,  starting  up  on  his  couch, 
and  seizing  the  sword  which  lay  on  the  table  beside  him, 
"go  thy  thoughts  that  way? — thou  wouldst  not  do 
murder  !" 

"For  whom  or  what  do  you  hold  me,   my  lord?" 
said  Varney;-  assuming  the  supenotS^Vj  oS.  ^ca. '"vsssjkncsescx 
man  subjected  to  unjust  suspicVoti.     **  1  saAd.  ^'^"^^?\]^ 
deserve  such  a  horrid  imputaUon  as  ^^^^  '^'^^'^^*^?^x;*s«i^ 
/  said  Put  that  the  Countess  vras  VSJl.     ^=aA.  ^-^ 
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though  she  be— lovdy  and  beloved  rs  sbe  Is.  surely 
your  lordship  must  hold  her  to  be  moital?  She  may  die, 
and  your  lordship's  hand  become  once  more  your  own." 

"  Away  I  a»iay  I"  said  Lcicesier  ;  "latmehaveno 
more  of  this," 

"  Good-night,  my  lord,"  said  Varaey,  seeming  to  un- 
derstand this  as  a  command  to  depart ;  but  Leicealer's 
voice  interrupted  his  purpose. 

"  Thou  "scapcst  me  not  thus,  Sir  Fool,"  said  he  ;  "I 
think  thy  knighthood  has  addled  thy  brains — Confess 
thou  host  talked  of  impossihilttes,  as  of  things  which 
may  come  (o  pass," 

"My  lord,  long  live  your  fair  Countess,"  said  Varney; 
"but  neither  your  love  nor  my  good  wishes  can  make 
her  immortal.  But  God  grant  she  live  long  to  be  happy 
herself,  and  to  render  you  so  !  I  see  not  hut  you  may 
be  King  of  England  notwithstanding." 

"  Nay.   now,    Vamey,    thou    art    stark    mad,"    said 

■ '  I  would  1  were  myself  within  the  same  neamesa  to 
a  good  estate  of  freehold,"  said  Vamey.  "Have  we 
not  known  in  other  countries,  how  a,  left-handed  mar- 
riage might  subsist  betwixt  persons  of  diflerent  degree  i 
— ay,  and  be  no  hindrance  to  prevent  the  husband  from 
conjoining  himself  afterwards  with  a  more  auitaUc 
partner  ?  " 

' '  I  have  heard  of  such  things  in  Germany,"  sold 

' '  Ay,  and  the  most  learned  doctors  in  fordgn  HDiver- 

silies  justify  the  practice  from  the  Old  TettMUcal,"  said 

Vamey.     "And  after  all,   where  is  the  hum?     The 

I   ^™'"'^"^  paitoer.  Whom  you  hare  choieD  br  true  love, 

•*«w'aj^^**^' *"""  ofrelaxaiioa  and  (fiiMticn.    Her 

?■•»  ••vajiTZ       "'"science  mty  slumber  neniel;r~'Yaa 


uood-ni 
-jet  stay — Can  you  guess  whs 
wing  himself  in  such  careless 
i  to-day  ^— to  strike  her  tendei 
,t  with  all  the  sympathies  due  to  a 
is  mistress,  and  abandoning  himsei 
amey,  smothering  a  sneering  laugh 
iieved  Master  Tressilian  had  no  su 
6ad." 

"  How ! "  said  Leicester ;  "  what  meai 
;  ever  knavery  in  that  laugh  of  thine,  V 
"I  only  meant,  my  lord,"  said  Vamc 
lian  has  taken  the  sure  way  to  avoid 
e  hath  had  a  companion — a  female 
(Stress — a  sort  of  player's  wife  or  sister, 
th  him  in  Mervyn's  Bower,  where  I  qu 
tain  reasons  of  m'^  ** —  " 
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"I  lodged  him  for  ihal  reason,"  said  Varaey,  "in 
Mer¥yn"3  Tower,  where  he  is  under  llie  eye  of  my  very 
vigilant,  if  he  were  not  also  my  very  dninlten,  ser- 
vant, Michael  Lamboume,  whrnn  I   have   told   your 

"Gracel"  said  I^icester ;    "whal  mean's!   ihou  bf 

'*It  came  unawares,  my  lord;  and  yet  il  sounds  so 
very  natural,  that  I  cannot  recall  it," 

"  Il  is  thine  own  prefennent  that  hath  turned  thy 
brain,"  said  Leicester,  laughing  ;  "  new  honours  areas 
heady  as  new  wine." 

"  May  your  lordship  soon  have  cause  to  say  so  from 
experience,"  said  Varney  ;  and  wishing  his  patron  good- 
night, he  withdrew. 


CHAP.    XX XI II. 
Here  stands  tAe  viclint — Ihtte  tkt  proud  betrayer, 
Een  at  the  land  pnlfd  dvaiH  by  slrangUng  def^ 
Liei  al  tkc  kmlcT's/tet—wkii  coBrieeut pre^tn 

To  v/hom  he  hoks/pr  guerdon,  kis  sharp  blade, 
Tagask  the  stbUag  Ihrval.—THB  Woodsmak. 
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lo  return  lo  Mervyn's  Bower,  the 

r  rather  the  prison,  of  the  unforlu- 

js  of  Leicester,  who  for  some  time 

kept  within  bounds  her  uncertainty  and  her  impatience. 

She  was  aware  that,  in  the  tumult  of  the  day,  there  might 

be  some  delay  ere  her  letter  could  be  safely  conveyed  to 

\^^^ /rands  of  ieicesler,  and  that  some  time  mora  might 

JJJ^w^  he  coiild  extricate  iimself  from  tbe  necessary 

"Wf^Aij^  "^  -fiXaiielA  to  come  and  viat  tier  "m  \iei 

**'— Ae™„„    "/'^l  not  expect  ium."  she  said.  "  ^i■a 

«»  "*«  *»  Sfwent  Iron,  hi,  nnval  ^.«t.  even  W. 
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fte  me.  He  will,  I  know,  come  earlier,  if  it  be  possible, 
but  I  will  not  expect  him  before  night." — ^And  yet  all  the 
while  she  did  expect  him ;  and  while  she  tried  to  argue 
herself  into  a  contrary  belief,  each  hasty  noise,  of  the  hun- 
dred which  she  heard,  sounded  like  the  hurried  step  of 
Leicester  on  the  staircase,  hasting  to  fold  her  in  his 
arms. 

The  fatigue  of  body  which  Amy  had  lately  undergone, 
with  the  agitation  of  mind  natural  to  so  cruel  a  state  of 
uncertainty,  began  by  degrees  strongly  to  affect  her 
nerves,  and  she  almost  feared  her  total  inability  to  main- 
tain the  necessary  self-command  through  the  scenes 
which  might  lie  before  her.  But,  although  spoiled  by  an 
over-indulgent  system  of  education,  Amy  had  naturally 
a  mind  of  great  power,  united  with  a  frame  which  her 
share  in  her  father's  woodland  exercises  had  rendered 
uncommonly  healthy.  She  summoned  to  her  aid  such 
itiental  and  bodily  resources  ;  and  not  unconscious  how 
much  the  issue  of  her  fate  might  depend  on  her  own  self- 
possession,  she  prayed  internally  for  strength  of  body  and 
for  mental  fortitude,  and  resolved,  at  the  same  time,  to 
yield  to  no  nervous  impulse  which  might  weaken 
either. 

Yet  when  the  great  bell  of  the  Castle,  which  was 

placed  in  Caesar's  Tower,  at  no  great  distance  from  that 

called  Mervyn's,    began  to  send  its  pealing   clamour 

^2>xoad,  in  signal  of  the  arrival  of  the  royal  procession, 

^^  din  was  so  painfully  acute  to  ears  rendered  nervously 

^^i-jgj^jve  by  anxiety,  that  she  could  hardly  forbear  shriek- 

'^'^^  with  anguish,  in  answer  to  every  stunfting  clash  of  the 

*~-*eD^ess  peal. 

^A^^rtly  afterwards,  when  the  small  a^Ttos!Ko*.^^s»  ^ax 
^f*      enlightened  by  the  showet  oi  ^I\^Sv»a5L  %;!«&  ^^^^sx 


the  air  was  suddenly  filled,  ax^eL^VjJv^cco^E&o.^^ 
^^  like  fiery  spirits,  each  bent  oxi  \iSs  ^^^^?^c 


ihe  rcign  of  the  sylphs,  the  Countess  felt  at  first  as  i! 
Kich  rocket  shot  close  by  lier  eyes,  and  discharEcd  it' 
siKirks  nnd  fl;isbes  so  nigh  that  she  could  feel  a  sense  o 
llie  heat.  But  she  straggled  against  these  fanlHslii 
terrors,  and  compelled  herself  to  arise,  stand  by  thi 
window,  took  out,  and  gaze  upon  a  sight,  which  w 
another  time  would  have  appeared  to  her  at  once  capti 
valtng  and  fearful.  Hie  magnificent  (owera  of  the  Castli 
were  enveloped  in  garlands  of  anificial  fire,  or  shrouded 
with  tiaras  of  pale  smoke.  The  surface  of  the  lak< 
glowed  like  molten  iron,  while  many  fireworks  (tber 
thought  exlremdy  wonderful,  though  now  common) 
whose  flame  continued  to  exist  in  the  opposing  element, 
dived  and  rose,  hissed  and  roared,  and  spouted  fire,  lib 
so  many  dr^ons  of  enchantment,  sporlii^  ufion  a  bun 
ing  late. 

Even  Amy  was  for  a  moment  intereated  by  what  wa! 
to  her  so  new  a  scene.  "  I  had  thought  it  magical  art,' 
she  said,  "  but  poor  Tressilian  taught  me  to  judge  o. 
such  things  as  they  are.  Great  God  1  and  may  not  thest 
idle  splendours  resemble  m;  ovm  hoped-for  happiness,— 
a  single  spark,  which  is  instantly  swallowed  up  by  sar- 
rounding  darkness, — a  precarious  glow  which  rises  bui 
[or  a  brief  space  into  the  air,  that  its  fall  may  be  thi 
lower?  Oh,  Leicester  I  after  all— all  that  thou  hast  said 
^hast  sworn — that  Amy  was  thy  love,  thy  life,  can  it  hi 
that  thou  an  the  magician  at  whose  nod  these  enchant 
ments  arise,  and  that  she  sees  them,  as  an  outcast,  if  nol 
a  captive?" 

The  sustained,   prolonged,  and  repeated  bursts  d 

music,  from  bo  many  different  quarters,  and  at  so  manj 

nvyinff  poiM!,  of  distance,  which  sounded  as  if  not  thi 

^iZiisrJis  ofKeailworth  only,  but  the  whole  country  around 

„auo^"  ^'-  '"'"  '**  scene  of  solemnioTig  some  \o^ 

'^a^srr  ^ h^"'""'-  '^S"*«'  (he  satne  oppressive  Iboaght  at 

*«-  heart.  wMc  some  notes  would  Tmfi'.  >a  0 


i  sojxads,'   sue  WW.  . 
c  HIS  ;  but  I  cannot  say, — nc  ati.., 
suit  me  not ; — and  the  voice  of  the  meai 
At  mingles  in  the  dance,  would  have  mo 
iulate  the  music,  than  the  command  of  h> 
;ssof  all." 

degrees  the  sounds  of  revelry  died  away, 
tess  withdrew  from  the  window  at  which 
listening  to  them.     It  was  night,  but  ' 
ded  considerable  light  in  the  room,  so  tha' 
to  make  the  arrangement  which  she  jud 
.     There  was  hope  that  Leicester  might  c 
rtment  as  soon  as  the  revel  in  the  Cast? 
d  ;  but  there  >vas  also  risk  she  might  be  d 
e  unauthorised  intruder.     She  had  lost  c 
key,  since  Tressilian  had  entered  so  ea 
door  was  locked  on  the  inside  ;  yet  all  tl 
irity  she  could  think  of  was  to  place  the 
-''"w  that  she  might  be  warned  by  the 

Having  taken  tl* 
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Place,  listening  for  the  low  whistle  with  which  Leicester 
often  used  to  announce  his  presence  in  the  courtyard« 
when  arriving  suddenly  on  one  of  his  stolen  visits.  But 
on  this  occasion,  instead  of  a  whistle,  she  heard  the 
peculiar  blast  of  a  bugle-horn,  such  as  her  father  used  to 
wind  on  the  fall  of  the  stag,  and  which  huntsmen  then 
called  a  mort.  She  ran,  as  she  thought,  to  a  window  that 
looked  into  the  courtyard,  which  she  saw  filled  with  men 
in  mourning  garments.  The  old  Curate  seemed  about  to 
read  the  funeral  service.  Mumblazen,  tricked  out  in 
an  antique  dress,  like  an  ancient  herald,  held  aloft  a 
scutcheon,  with  its  usual  decorations,  of  skulls,  cross-bones, 
and  hour-glasses,  surrounding  a  coat-of-arms,  of  which 
she  could  only  distinguish  that  it  was  surmounted  with 
an  Earl's  coronet.  The  old  man  looked  at  her  with  a 
ghastly  smile,  and  said,  "Amy,  are  they  not  rightly 
quartered?"  Just  as  he  spoke,  the  horns  again  poured 
on  her  ear  the  melancholy  yet  wild  strain  of  the  mort,  or 
death-note,  and  she  awoke. 

The  Countess  awoke  to  hear  a  real  bugle-note,  or  rather 
the  combined  breath  of  many  bugles,  sounding  not  the 
martt  but  the  jolly  reveilli,  to  remind  the  inmates  of  the 
Casde  of  Kenilworth  that  the  pleasures  of  the  day  were 
to  commence  with  a  magnificent  stag-himting  in  the 
neighbouring  Chase.  Amy  started  up  from  her  couch, 
listened  to  the  soimd,  saw  the  first  beams  of  the  summer 
morning  already  twinkle  through  the  lattice  of  her 
window,  and  recollected,  with  feelings  of  giddy  agony, 
where  she  was,  and  how  circumstanced. 

"  He  thinks  not  of  me"  she  said — "  he  will  not  come 
nigh  me  1  A  Queen  is  his  guest,  and  what  cares  he  in 
what  comer  of  his  huge  Castle  a  wretch  like  me  pines  ir 

''       *^ou/?t  ly/j/ch  Is  fast  fading  into  des^vc7"  Atonceasounc 
^  the  door,  as  of  some  one  attempting  to  open  *\l  solM-v 

^^^/j^^  ^'^^  ^°  ineffaWe  mixture  of  joy  and  fear  •,  ac 
^s<s^  '"^  ^ewoFe  the  obstacle  she  had  placed  a^^' 
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and  to  unlock  it,  she  had  the  precaution  to  ask. 
>u,  my  love  ?  " 
my   Countess,"     murmured    a    whisper   in 

rew  open  the  door,  and  exclaiming  ' '  Leicester ! " 
£r  arms  around  the  neck  of  the  man  who  stood 
c,  muffled  in  his  cloak. 

3 — not  quite  Leicester,"  answered  Michael  Lam- 

;,  for  he  it  was,  returning  the  caress  with  vehe- 

, — "  not    quite    Leicester,   my  lovely  and    most 

,  duchess,  but  as  good  a  man." 

ith  an  exertion  of  forcfe,  of  which  she  would  at 

iher  time  have  thought  herself  incapable,  the  Coun- 

s  freed  herself  from  the  profane  and  profaning  grasp 

the  drunken  debauchee,  and  retreated  into  the  midst  of 

iCr  apartment,  where  despair  gave  her  courage  to  make 

I  stand. 

As  Lamboume,  on  entering,  dropped  the  lap  of  his 
:loak  from  his  face,  she  knew  Vamey's  profligate 
servant ;  the  very  last  person,  excepting  his  detested 
master,  by  whom  she  would  have  wished  to  be  dis- 
covered. But  she  was  still  closely  muffled  in  her  travel- 
ling dress,  and  as  Lamboume  had  scarce  ever  been 
admitted  to  her  presence  at  Cumnor  Place,  her  person, 
she  hoped,  might  not  be  so  well  known  to  him  as  his 
was  to  her,  owing  to  Janet  pointing  him  frequently  out 
as  he  crossed  the  court,  and  telling  stories  of  his  wicked- 
ness. She  might  have  had  still  greater  confidence  in  her 
disguise,  had  her  experience  enabled  her  to  discover  that 
he  was  much  intoxicated  ;  but  this  could  scarce  have  con- 
soled her  for  the  risk  which  she  might  incur,  from  such  a 
character,  in  such  a  time,  place,  and  circumstances. 

Lamboume  flung  the  door  behind  him  as  he  etvlex^d^, 
and  folding  his  arms,  as  if  in  mockery  ol  \N^a  i2yX^\N5S>R.  ^ 
distraction  into  which  Amy  had  iVirovnv  Yv^x-s.^^^^^^  "^^ 
ceeded  thus:  "Hark  ye.  most  iair  CaX^^^'^'s*— ^^ 
457 
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lovely  Countess  of  clouts,  and  divine  Duqhess  of  dark'  1 
comers — if  thou  takest  all  that  trouble  of  skewering  thy- 
self together,  like  a  trussed  fowl,  that  there  may  be  more 
pleasure  in  the  carving,  even  save  thyself  the  laboor.  I 
love  thy  first  frank  manner  the  best — like  thy  present  as 
little  "—(he  made  a  step  towards  her,  and  staggered) — 
"  as  little  as — such  a  damned  uneven  floor  as  this,  where 
a  gentleman  may  break  his  neck,  if  he  does  not  walk  as 
upright  as  a  posture  master  on  the  tight-rope." 

"  Stand  back  1 "  said  the  Countess ;  "  do  not  approadi 
nearer  to  me  on  thy  peril  I " 

**  My  peril ! — and  stand  back  ! — ^Why,  how  now, 
madam?  Must  you  have  a  better  mate  than  honest 
Mike  Lamboume  ?  I  have  been  in  America,  girl,  where 
the  gold  grows,  and  have  brought  off  such  a  load 
on't" 

"Good  friend,"  said  the  Countess,  in  great  terror  at 
the  ruffian's  determined  and  audacious  manner,  "  I 
prithee  begone,  and  leave  me." 

"  And  so  I  will,  pretty  one,  when  we  are  tired  of  each 
other's  company — not  a  jot  sooner." — He  seized  her  by 
the  arm,  while,  incapable  of  further  defence,  she  uttered 
shriek  upon  shriek.  "  Nay,  scream  away  if  you  like  it," 
said  he,  still  holding  her  fast ;  "  I  have  heard  the  sea  at 
the  loudest,  and  I  mind  a  squalling  woman  no  more  than 
a  miauling  kitten — Damn  me  ! — I  have  heard  fifty  or  a 
hundred  screaming  at  once,  when  there  was  a  town 
stormed.** 

The  cries  of  the  Countess,  however,  brought  unex- 
pected aid,  in  the  person  of  Lawrence  Staples,  who  had 
heard  her  exclamations  from  his  apartment  below,  and 
entered  in  good  time  to  save  her  from  being  discovered,  if 
^ot  from  more  atrocious  violence.    Lawrence  was  drunk 
^Jsofrom  the  debauch  of  the  preceding  mg)[vX»\xvi\.  tat- 
^^^tejyhis  intoxication  had  taken  a  different  Xumttom 
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le  devil's  noise  is  this  in  the  ward  ?"  he  said 
man  and  woman  together  in  the  same  cell  ? 
ist  role.  I  will  have  decency  imder  my  rule, 
m-  of  the  Fetters  ! " 

»  down  stairs,  thou  drunken  beast,"  said 
;  "  seest  thou  not  the  lady  and  I  would  be 

r,  worthy  sir  ! "  said  the  Countess,  addressing 
do  but  save  me  from  him,  for  the  sake  of 

iks  fairly,"  said  the  jailor,  •'  and  I  will  take 
love  my  prisoners  ;  and  I  have  had  as  good 
ider  my  key,  as  they  have  had  in  Newgate 
}ter.  And  so,  being  one  of  my  lambkins,  os 
e  shall  disturb  her  in  her  pen-fold.  So,  iet 
lan,  or  I'll  knock  your  brains  out  with  my 

e  a  blood-pudding  of  thy  midriff  first,"  an» 
iboume,  laying  his  left  hand  on  his  dagger, 
taining  the  Countess  by  the  arm  with  his 

have  at  thee,  thou  old  ostrich,  whose  only 
>n  a  bunch  of  iron  keys  ! " 

raised  the  arm  of  Michael,  and  prevented 
drawing  his  dagger  ;  and  as  Lamboumo 
nd  strove  to  shake  him  off,  the  Countess 
den  exertion  on  her  side,  and  slipping  her. 

the  glove  on  which  the  ruffian  still  kept  hold, 
ler  liberty,  and  escaping  from  the  apartment, 
airs  ;  while  at  the  same  moment,  she  heard 
batants  fall  on  the  floor  with  a  noise  which  in- 
terror.    The  outer  wicket  oifered  no  impedi- 

flight,  having  been  opened  for  Lamboume's 
;  so  that  she  succeeded  in  escaping  dowvi.\Jc«i 
?d  into  the  Pleasance.  "wYAcYv ^fccrosA ^^^^?^ 

the  direction  in  which.  s\»  yi^  toosX  X^wa*?? 

uj'r. 
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Meanwhile  I,aivrcnce  and  I_anihourne  rolled  on  the 
floor  of  the  apatlmunl,  closely  grappled,  togelher. 
Neilher  had,  happily,  opportunity  to  draw  their  dag- 
gers ;  but  Lanrtnce  found  space  enough  to  dash  his 
beavy  keys  across  Michael's  face,  and  Michael,  in  retun, 
grasped  the  turnkey  so  felly  by  the  throat,  tliat  the  blood 
gushed  from  nose  and  mouth  ;  so  that  they  were  bolh 
gory  and  filthy  spectacles,  when  one  of  the  other  officers 
of  the  household,  attracted  by  the  noise  of  lh£  fray, 
entered  the  room,  and  with  some  difficulty  effected  the 
separation  of  the  combatants. 

"A  murrain  on  you  both,"  said  the  charitable  media- 
tor, ' '  and  espedally  on  you.  Master  Lamboume  !  What 
the  fiend  lie  you  here  for,  fighting  on  the  floor  like  two 
butchers'  curs  in  the  kennel  of  the  shambles?" 

Lamboume  arose,  and  somewhat  sobered  by  the  inter- 
position of  a  third  party,  looked  with  something  less  than 
his  usual  brazen  impudence  of  visage  : ' '  We  fought  for  a 
wench,  an  thou  must  know,"  was  his  reply. 

•'  A  weneh  I     Where  is  she?"  said  the  officer. 

"Why,  vanished,  I  think,"  said  I.amboume,  looking 
around  him ;  ' '  unless  Lawrence  hath  swallowed  her. 
That  filthy  paunch  of  his  devours  as  many  distressed 
damsels  and  oppressed  orphans,  as  e'er  a  giant  in  King 
Arthur's  histoiy :  they  are  his  prime  food  ;  he  worries  them 
body,  soul,  and  substance." 

■'Ay,  ay  I  It's  no  matter,"  said  Lawrence,  gathering 
up  his  huge  ungainly  form  from  the  fioor  ;  " '  but  1  have 
had  your  belters.  Master  Michael  lamboume,  under 
the  little  turn  of  my  forefinger  and  thumb  ;  and  I  shall 
have  thee,  before  aJl's  done,  under  my  hatches.  The 
impudence  of  thy  brow  will  not  always  save  thy  shin- 
bsnss  from  iron,  and  tJyfoul  thirsty  gullet  fromahempen 
ffli  ■— 7»e  words  v/eee  no  sooner  out  d  lui  mtnuli, 
'''%^"'J^""'^  "^•"  ""ade  at  bira. 

('(  again," said  the  sower,  "  Wl-« 


"JVajr  ^ 


P«.^h,  uo  my  work — I  thought  I  had 
idght  when  I  floated  about  for  Orion,  1 
fienting  cask  of  ale." 
ing,  he  fell  to  work  to  cleanse  from  hi: 
le  signs  of  the  fray,  and  get  his  app 

it  hast  thou  done  to  him?"  said  tt 
aside  to  the  jailor  ;    "his  face   is 

!)ut  the  imprint  of  the  key  of  my  cabi 

ark  for  his  gallows-face.     No  man  sha 

my  prisoners  ;  they  are  my  jewels,  anc 

ife  casket  accordingly. — ^And  so,  mistre: 

'ailing — Hey  !  why,  surely,  there  was  a 

k  you  arc  all  mad  this  morning,"  s 
saw  no  woman  here,  nor  no  man  nej 
sense,  but  only  two  beasts  rolling   < 
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for  them,  since  the  jailor,  out  of  mere  habit,  was  about 
to  lock  the  wicket  after  him  ;  and  had  they  not  been 
within  the  reach  of  interfering,  they  would  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  being  shut  up  in  the  turret-chamber,  from 
which  the  Countess  had  been  just  delivered. 

That  unhappy  lady,  as  soon  as  she  found  herself  at 
liberty,  fled,  as  we  have  already  mentioned,  into  the 
Pleasance.  She  had  seen  this  richly-ornamented  space 
of  ground  from  the  window  of  Mervyn's  Tower ;  and  it 
occurred  to  her  at  the  moment  of  her  escape,  that 
among  its  numerous  arbours,  bowers,  fountains, 
statues,  and  grottoes,  she  might  find  some  recess,  in 
which  she  could  lie  concealed  until  she  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  addressing  herself  to  a  protector,  to  whom  she 
might  communicate  as  much  as  she  dared  of  her  forlorn 
situation,  and  through  whose  means  she  might  supplicate 
an  interview  with  her  husband. 

"  If  I  could  see  my  guide,"  i^e  thought,  "  I  would 
learn  if  he  had  delivered  my  letter.  Even  did  I  but  see 
Tressilian,  it  were  better  to  risk  Dudley's  anger,  by  con- 
fiding my  whole  situation  to  one  who  is  the  very  soul  of 
honour,  than  to  run  the  hazard  of  farther  insult  among 
the  insolent  menials  of  this  ill-ruled  place.  I  will  not 
again  venture  into  an  enclosed  apartment.  I  will  wait, 
I  will  watch — amidst  so  many  human  beings,  there  must 
be  some  kind  heart  which  can  judge  and  compassionate 
what  mine  endures." 

In  truth,  more  than  one  party  entered  and  traversed 
the  Pleasance.  But  they  were  in  joyous  groups  of  four 
or  five  persons  together,  laughing  and  jesting  in  their 
own  fulness  of  mirth  and  lightness  of  heart. 

The  retreAX  whi<^  she  had  chosen  gave  her  the  ea^ 
ftemative  of  avoiding  observation.     It  was  but  stepping 
G^  /o  the  farthest  recess  of  a  grotto,  onvamenXed  m>ii 
^^  ^orkand  moss-seats,  and  terminated  b>f  aioMtiXam, 
.^^  niight  easily  remain  concealed,  ot  aX  Vi«  v^ft»sosfc 
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ar  herself  to  any  solitary  wanderer  whose  curiosity 

,  lead  him  to  that  romantic  retirement.     Antici- 

.g  such  an  opportunity,  she  looked  into  the  clear 

ji,  which  the  silent  fountain  held  up  to  her  like  a 

ror,  and  felt  shocked  at  her  own  appearance,  and 

ibtful  at  the  same  time,  muffled  and  disfigured  as  her 

yuise  made  her  seem  to  herself,  whether  any  female 

id  it  was  from  the  compassion  of  her  own  sex  that  she 

iiefly  expected  sympathy)  would  engage  in  conference 

/hih  so  suspicious  an  object.     Reasoning  thus  like  a 

woman,  to  whom  external  appearance  is  scarcely  in  any 

circumstances  a  matter  of  unimportance,   and  like  a 

beauty  who  had  some  confidence  in  the  power  of  her 

own  charms,  she  laid  aside  her  travelling  cloak  and 

capotaine  hat,  and  placed  them  beside  her,  so  that  she 

CKHild  assume  them  in  an  instant,  ere  one  could  penetrate 

from  the  entrance  of  the  grotto  to  its  extremity,  in  case 

the  intrusion  of  Vamey  or  of  Lamboume  shoidd  render 

such  disguise  necessary.     The  dress  which  she  wore 

under  these  vestments  was  somewhat  of  a  theatrical  cast, 

so  as  to  suit  the  assumed  parsonage  of  one  of  the  females 

who  was  to  act  in  the  pageant.    Wayland  had  found 

the  means  of  arranging  it  thus  upon  the  second  day  of 

their  journey,    having  experienced  the  service  arising 

from  the  assumption  of  such  a  character  on  the  preceding 

day.    The  fountain,  acting  both  as  a  mirror  and  ewer, 

afforded  Amy  the  means  of  a  brief  toilette,  of  which  she 

availed  herself  as  hastily  as  possible ;  then  took  in  her 

hand  her  small  casket  of  jewels,  in  case  she  might  find 

them  useful  intercessors,  and  retiring  to  the  darkest  and 

most  sequestered  nook,  sat  down  on  a  seat  of  moss,  and 

awaited  till  fate  should  give  her  some  char  ce  of  rescue, 

or  oi  propitiating  an  intercessor. 
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CHAP.  XXXIV. 

Have  you  not  seen  the  partridge  quake ^ 
Viewing  the  hawk  approaching  nigh  f 

She  cuddles  close  beneath  the  brake 
Afraid  to  sit,  afraid  to  fly. — Prior. 

T  chanced  upon  that  memorable  morning,  that 
one  of  the  earliest  of  the  huntress  train,  who 
appeared  from  her  chamber  in  full  array  for  the 
Chase,  was  the  Princess,  for  whom  all  these  pleasures 
were  instituted,  England's  Maiden  Queen.  I  know  not 
if  it  were  by  chance,  or  out  of  the  befitting  courtesy  due 
to  a  mistress  by  whom  he  was  so  much  honoured,  that 
she  had  scarcely  made  one  step  beyond  the  threshold  of 
her  chamber  ere  Leicester  was  by  her  side,  and  proposed 
to  her,  until  the  preparations  for  the  Chase  had  been 
completed,  to  view  the  Pleasance,  and  the  gardens  which 
it  connected  with  the  Castle-yard. 

To  this  new  scene  of  pleasures  they  walked,  the  Earl's 
arm  affording  his  Sovereign  the  occasional  support  which 
she  required,  where  flights  of  steps,  then  a  favourite 
ornament  in  a  garden,  conducted  them  from  terrace  to 
terrace,  and  from  parterre  to  parterre.     The  ladies  in 
attendance,  gifted  with  prudence,  or  endowed  perhaps 
with  the  amiable  desire  of  acting  as  they  would  be  don' 
by,  did  not  conceive  their  duty  to  the  Queen's  perso 
required  them,  though  they  lost  not  sight  of  her,  t 
approach  so  near  as  to  share,  or  perhaps  disturb,  i 
conversation  betwixt  the  Queen  and  the  Earl,  who  v 
not  only  her  host  but  also  her  most  trusted,  esteem 
'OJ^cfj^friyured  servant.    They  contented  themselves  v 
^^^'^€J-f^^^  o/rA/y  iUustrious  couple,  whose  n 


S^^  ^^^/^^*^  ^^^^^^S^ed  for  hunting  suits,  al 
"^     '^  ^  «^»ao  dress,  which  was  of  a  pale  bV 
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lace  and  aiguilhilts,  approached  in  forni  to 

lK  andent  Amiuons ;  and  was,  Iberefoie.  well 

[  once  10  her  height,  and  to  the  digniiy  of  her 

which    her  conscious  tank  and    long   hatnts  of 

Ij  had  rendered  in  some  dijree  loo  masculine  la 

I  Id  the  best  advantage  in  oiditiaiy  female  weeds. 

.er's    huniing-suil    of    Lincoln-green,   rlohly  cm- 

.Ted  with  gold,  and  crossed  by  the  gay  l^ldric, 

J  sustained  a  bugle-horn,  and  a  wood-knife  instead 

sword,  became  its  master,  as  did  his  other  vestments 

eta  and  mien,  that  Leicester  was  always  supposed  to 
e  seen  to  the  greatest  advantage  in  the  character  and 
Jress  which  for  the  time  he  represented  or  wore. 

The  conversation  of  Elizabeth  and  the  favourite  Eari 
hM  not  reached  us  ia  detail  But  those  who  watched 
at  some  distance  (and  the  eyes  of  courtiers  aod  court 
ladies  are  right  sharp)  were  of  opinion,  that  on  no  occa- 
sion did  the  dignity  of  Elizabeth,  in  gesture  and  motion, 
seem  so  decidedly  to  soficn  away  into  a  mien  eipressive 
erf  indecision  and  tenderness.  Her  step  «as  not  only 
slow,  but  even  unequal,  a  thing  most  unwonted  in  her 
^carriage  ;  her  ioQli5  seemed  bent  on  the  ground,  and 
there  was  a  timid  disposition  to  withdraw  from  her  com- 
panion, which  external  gesture  in  females  often  indicates 
exactly  the  opposite  tendency  in  the  secret  mind.  The 
Duchess  of  Rutland,  who  ventured  nearest,  was  even 
heard  to  aver,  that  she  discerned  a  tear  in  Elizabeth's 
e je.  and  a  blush  on  the  cheek ;  and  stiU  farther,  ' '  £ihe 
bent  her  looks  on  the  ground  to  avoid  mine,"  said  the 
Pochess  ;  ' '  she  who,  in  her  ordinary  mood,  could  look 
down  a  lion."  To  what  conclusion  these  sym^'.iw.'i  \k&. 
is  tuBcientiy  evident ;  nor  were  \tie^  ^dtaisVl  cWi-t-M 
iroaadless.  The  progress  of  prvraXB  «ios 
rin  two  persoas  of  different  sexea,  \-  "'" 
'"■Ate,  and  dives  ii 
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what  they  themselres  anticipated.  Gallantry  beooims 
mingled  with  conversation,  and  affection  and  passion 
come  gradually  to  mix  with  gallantry.  Nobles,  as  well 
as  shepherd  swains,  will,  in  such  a  trying  moment,  say 
more  than  they  intended;  and  Queens,  like  village 
maidens,  will  listen  longer  than  they  should. 

Horses  in  the  meanwhile  neighed,  and  champed  the 
bits  with  impatience  in  the  base-court ;  hounds  yelled 
in  their  couples,  and  yeomen,  rangers,  and  prickers, 
lamented  the  exhaling  of  the  dew,  which  would  prevent 
the  scent  from  lying.  But  Leicester  had  another  chase 
in  view,  or,  to  speak  more  justly  towards  him,  had  be- 
come engaged  in  it  without  pren^pditation,  as  the  high- 
spirited  hunter  which  follows  the  cry  of  the  hounds  that 
have  crossed  his  path  by  accident  The  Queen — an 
accomplished  and  handsome  woman — the  pride  of  Eng- 
land, the  hope  of  France  and  Holland,  and  the  dread  of 
Spain,  had  probably  listened  with  more  than  usual  favour 
to  that  mixture  of  romantic  gallantry  with  which  she 
always  loved  to  be  addressed  ;  and  the  Earl  had,  in 
vanity,  in  ambition,  or  in  both,  thrown  in  more  and  more 
of  that  delicious  ingredient,  until  his  importunity  became 
the  language  of  love  itself.  ^ 

"  No,  Dudley,"  said  Elizabeth,  yet  it  was  \vith  broken 
accents — "  No,  I  must  be  the  mother  of  my  people. 
Other  ties,  that  make  the  lowly  maiden  happy,  are  denied 
to  her  Sovereign — No,  Leicester,  urge  it  no  more — Were 
I  as  others,  free  to  seek  my  own  happiness — then,  indeed 
— but  it  cannot — cannot  be. — Delay  the  chase — delay  it 
for  half-an-hour — and  leave  me,  my  lord." 

"  How,  leave  you,  madam  !"  said  Leicester, — "Has 
my  madness  oifended  you  ?  " 
"^o,  Leicester,  not  so  ! "  answered  the  Queen  hastily; 
^'Zr^/'  jt  is  madness — and  must  not  be  repealed.    Go— 
^rudf^  /7or  fur  from  hence— and  meantime  \e\.  no  o» 
46e  "^  '^^P'^y^cy. " 
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Spoke  thus,  Dudley  bowed  deeply,  and  re- 
slow  and  melancholy  air.     The  Queen  stood 
f  him,  and  murmured  to  herself— "  Were  it 
were  It  dttt  possible  ! — but  no — no — ^^Elizabeth 
he  wife  and  mother  of  England  alone." 
i  spoke  thus,  and  in  order  to  avoid  some  one 
itcp  she  heard  approaching,  the  Queen  turned 
iC  grotto  in  which  her  hapless,  and  yet  but  too 
sfiil  rival,  lay  concealed. 

mind  of  England's  Elizabeth,  if  somewhat  shaken 
agitating  interview  to  which  she  had  just  put  a 
,  was  of  that  firm  and  decided  character  which 
Bcovers  its  natural  tone.  It  was  like  one  of  those 
t  druidical  monuments,  called  Rocking-stones. 
iger  of  Cupid,  boy  as  he  is  painted,  could  put  her 
s  in  motion,  but  the  power  of  Hercules  could  not 
estroyed  their  equilibrium.  As  she  advanced  with 
pace  towards  the  inmost  extremity  of  the  grotto, 
mtenance,  ere  she  had  proceeded  half  the  length, 
covered  its  dignity  of  look,  and  her  mien  its  air  of 
md. 

as  then  the  Queen  became  aware,  that  a  female 
was  placed  beside,  or  rather  partly  behind,  an 
er  column,  at  the  foot  of  which  arose  the  pellucid    ' 
n,  which  occupied  the  inmost  recess  of  the  twi- 
rotto.     The  classical  mind  of  Elizabeth  suggested 
ry  of  Numa  and  Egeria,  and  she  doubted  not  that 
Italian  sculptor  had  here  represented  the  Naiad, 
inspirations  gave  laws  to  Rome.  As  she  advanced, 
came  doubtful  whether  she  beheld  a  statue  or  a 
f  flesh  and  blood.    The  unfortunate  Amy,  indeed, 
ed  motionless,  betwixt  the  desire  which  she,  V<aA. 
:e  her  condition  known  lo  one  olYvet  oNra.'5«."^»^*=sA. 
?  for  the  stately  form  which  appxo^Ocve^.  V-ex ,  "^^^^^ 
bough  her  eyes  had  never  befoTe>c«\\^^>^   ^,;^3^ 
suspected  to  be  the  personsige  %Yve  ^^  ^ 
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Amy  had  arisen  from  her  seat  with  the  purpose  of  ad- 
dressing the  lady,  who  entered  the  grotto  alone,  and,  as 
she  at  first  thought,  so  opportunely.  But  when  she  re- 
collected die  alarm  which  Leicester  had  expressed  at  the 
Queen's  knowing  aught  of  their  union,  and  became  more 
and  more  satisfied  that  the  person  whom  she  now  beheld 
was  Elizabeth  herself,  she  stood  with  one  foot  advanced 
and  one  withdrawn,  her  arms,  head,  and  hands,  perfectly 
motionless,  and  her  cheek  as  pallid  as  the  alabaster  pe- 
destal against  which  she  leaned.  Her  dress  was  of  pale 
sea-green  silk,  little  distinguished  in  that  imperfect  light, 
and  somewhat  resembled  the  drapery  of  a  Grecian 
Nymph,  such  an  antique  disguise  having  been  thought 
the  most  secure,  where  so  many  masquers  and  revellers 
were  assembled  ;  so  that  the  Queen's  doubt  of  her  being 
a  living  form  was  well  justified  by  all  contingent  cir- 
ctmistances,  as  well  as  by  the  bloodless  cheek  and  the 
fixed  eye. 

Elizabeth  remained  in  doubt,  even  after  she  had  ap- 
proached within  a  few  pac^s,  whether  she  did  not  gaze 
on  a  statue  so  cunningly  fashioned,  that  by  the  doubtful 
light  it  could  not  be  distinguished  from  reality.     She 
stopped,  therefore,  and  fixed  uix)n  this  interesting  object 
her  princely  look  with  so  much  keenness,  that  the  as- 
tonishment which  had  kept  Amy  immovable  gave  way  to 
awe,  and  she  gradually  cast  down  her  eyes  and  drooped 
her  head  under  the  commanding  gaze  of  the  Sovereign. 
Still,  however,  she  remained  in  all  respects,  saving  this 
slow  and  profound  inclination  of  the  head,  motionless 
and  silent. 
From  her  dress,  and  the  casket  which  she  instinctively 
Ae/d  j'n  her  hand,  Elizabeth  naturally  conjectured  that 
fhe  beautiful  but  mute  figure  which  she  beheld  was  a 
^r^nierm  one  of  the  various  theatrical  pageaTils>NYv\c\i 
A  ti^'^u^^^^  ^^  different  situations  to  suipnse  Y«x 
^ea"'      "'^^^'  ^d  that  the  poor  pUyer.  ovetcoxnfc 


with  awe  at  her  prese 
signed  her,  or  lackec 
natoral  and  courteou 
and  Elizabeth  accord 
ing  kindness, — "  Ho 
grotto — art  thou  spel 
by  the  charms  of  the 
Fear? — ^We  are  his 
verse  his  charm.    Sp 

Instead  of  answer 
Countess  dropped  or 
casket  fall  from  her 
gether,  looked  up  in 
agony  of  fear  and  si 
siderably  affected. 

*'  What  may  this  ii 
passion  than  befits  i 
what  wouldst  thou  h 

' '  Your  protection 
happy  petitioner. 

"Each  daughter  c 
of  it,"  replied  the  (, 
have  a  deeper  root  tl 
what,  do  you  crave  c 

Amv  ha«tilv  #»nHi»fl 
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malady  to  Ihe  physician,  nor  are  WE  accustomed  to  ask 
questions  so  oft,  without  receiving  on  answer." 

"I  request— I  implore,"  staromered  forth  the  unfor- 
tunate Countess, — "  1  beseech  your  gracious  protection 
—Bgainst— against  one  Vamey."  She  choked  well-nigh 
as  she  uttered  the  latal  word,  which  was  uislantly  caught 
up  by  the  Queen. 

"What,  Vamey, — Sir  Richard  Vamey— the  servant 
of  I^rd  Leicester  ?— What,  damsel,  are  you  to  him,  Or 
he  to  you  ?  " 

"  I — I — was  his  prisoner — and  he  practised  on  my  life 
—and  I  broke  forth  lo— to"— — 

"To  throw  thyself  on  my  proteetion,  doubtless."  said 
Elizabeth.  "Thou  shall  have  it— Ibat  is,  if  thou  ait 
worthy;  for  we  will  sift  this  matter  to  the  uttermost.— 
Thou  art,"  she  said,  bending  on  the  Countess  an  eye 
which  seemed  designed  to  pierce  her  very  inmost  soul,™ 
"  Thou  an  Amy,  daughter  of  Sir  Hugh  Robsarl  of  Lid- 
cote  Hall?" 

"  Forgive  me — forgive  me— most  gracious  princessl" 
said  Amy,  dropping  once  more  on  her  knee  from  which' 

"  For  what  should  I  forgive  thee,  silly  wench?"  said 
Elizabeth;  "for  being  the  daughter  of  thine  own  lather? 
Thou  art  brain-sick,  surely.  WeU,  I  see  I  must  wring 
ihe  stoiy  from  thee  by  inches — Thou  didst  deceive  thine 
old  and  honoured  father — thy  look  confesses  it— cheated 
Master  Tressihan—  thy  blush  avouches  it — and  mairied 

Amy  sprung  on  her  feet,  and  interrupted  the  Queen 

eagerly,  with.  "  No,  madam,  no— as  there  is  a  God  above 

'«  J  sm  Boi  the  sordid  wretch  you  would  make  me  1    1 

ij^^r  Ail?  mJ&  of  that  contemptible  slave— of  that  most 

*»=-^S^'t"?;-'  ^  ^i"  oot  the  n^ife  Of  Vamey  I  Iwoiiid 

(»&  '  oivnriielmed  in   h^,  ., i-.  a_,.-„  ,.^v.. 


of  Leicester  knows  it  all." 

The  Earl  of  Leicester  !  "  said  Elizabeth,  in  utter  as- 

lishment — "The  Earl  of  Leicester!"   she  repeated, 

ith  kindling  anger, — "  Woman,  thou  art  set  on  to  this 

—thou  dost  belie  him — he  takes  no  keep  of  such  things 

as  thou  art.     Thou  art  suborned  to  slander  the  noblest 

lord,  and  the  truest-hearted  gentleman,  in  England ! 

But  were  he  the  right  hand  of  our  trust,  or  something 

yet  dearer  to  us,  thou  shalt  have  thy  hearing,  and  that 

in  his  presence.     Come  with  me — come  with  me  in- 

standy  I " 

As  Amy  shrunk  back  with  terror,  which  the  incensed 
Queen  interpreted  as  that  of  conscious  guilt,  Elizabeth 
rapidly  advanced,  seized  on  her  arm,  and  hastened  with 
swift  and  long  steps  out  of  the  grotto,  and  along  the 
•principal  alley  of  the  Pleasance,  dragging  with  her  the 
terrified  Countess,  whom  she  still  held  by  the  arm,  and 
whose  utmost  exertions  could  but  just  keep  pace  with  IJj 

those  of  the  indignant  Queen. 
Leicester  was  ax  this  moment  the  cenXxe  oi  ^^^«^^^ 
group  of  lords  and  ladies  assembled  ioa^V\\«:  \i»^«s^  «^ 
««»de,  or  portico,  which  closed  the  a:aey.  t:\v^  co^svs&^^^ 
4^X 
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had  drawn  together  in  that  place,  to  attend  the  com- 
mands of  her  Majesty  when  the  hunting-party  should  go 
forward,  and  their  astonishment  may  be  imagined,  when, 
instead  of  seeing  Elizabeth  advance  towards  them  with 
her  usual  measured  dignity  of  motion,  they  beheld  her, 
walking  so  rapidly,  that  she  was  in  the  midst  of  them  ere 
they  were  aware  ;  and  then  observed,  with  fear  and  sur- 
prise, that  her  features  were  flushed  betwixt  anger  and 
agitation,  that  her  hair  was  loosened  by  her  haste  of 
motion,  and  that  her  eyes  sparkled  as  they  were  wont 
when  the  spirit  of  Henry  VIII.  mounted  highest  in  his 
daughter.  Nor  were  they  less  astonished  at  the  appear- 
ance of  the  pale,  attenuated,  half  dead,  yet  still  lovdy 
female,  whom  the  Queen  upheld  by  main  strength  with 
one  hand»  while  with  the  other  she  waived  aside  the 
ladies  and  nobles  who  pressed  towards  her,  under  the 
idea  that  she  was  taken  suddenly  ill. — "Where  is  my 
Lord  of  Leicester?"  she  said,  in  a  tone  that  thrilled  with 
astonishment  all  the  courtiers  who  stood  around — 
"  Stand  forth,  my  Lord  of  Leicester  ! " 

If,  in  the  midst  of  the  most  serene  day  of  summer, 

when  all  is  light  and  laughing  around,  a  thunderbolt 

were  to  fall  from  the  clear  blue  vault  of  heaven,  and  rend 

the  earth  at  the  very  feet  of  some  careless  traveller,  he 

could  not  gaze  upon  the  smouldering  chasm,  which  so 

unexpectedly  yawned  before  him,  with  half  the  astonish- 

m^t  and  fear  which  Leicester  felt  at  the  sight  that  so 

suddenly  presented  itself.     He  had  that  instant  been, 

receiving,  with  a  political  affectation  of  disavowing  and 

misunderstanding  their  meaning,  the  half  uttered,  half 

intimated  congratulations  of  the  courtiers,  upon  the 

favour  of  the  Queen,  carried  apparently  to  its  highest  pitch 

dun'ng^  the  interview  of  that  morning  ;  from  which  most  of 

fhem  seemed  to  augur,  that  he  might  soon  arise  itom  \bEtt 

f'^^  ^^^  to  become  their  master.     And  novi,  viYaVi 

4yt  y^^  ^^^^  smile  with  which  he  d\sc^a^mfA 
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erences  was  yet  curling  his  cheek,  the  Queen 
the  circle,  her  passions  excited  to  the  uttermost ; 
pporting  with  one  hand,  and  apparently  without 
rt,  the  pale  and  sinking  form  of  his  almost  ex- 
wife,  and  pointing  with  the  finger  of  the  other  to 
if-dead  features,  demanded  in  a  voice  that  sounded 
ears  of  the  astounded  statesman  like  the  last  dread 
jet-call,  that  is  to  summon  body  and  spirit  to  the 
ment-seat,  '•  Knowest  thou  this  woman?" 
^,  at  the  blast  of  that  last  trumpet,  the  guilty  shall 
I  upon  the  mountains  to  cover  them,  Leicester's  inward 
tughts  invoked  the  stately  arch  which  he  had  built  in 
pride,  to  burst  its  strong  conjunction,  and  overwhelm 
im  in  its  ruins.     But  the  cemented  stones,  architrave 
.id  battlement,  stood  Cast ;  and  it  was  the  proud  master 
limself,  who,  as  if  some  actual  pressure  had  bent  him  to 
the  earth,  kneeled  down  before  Elizabeth,  and  prostrated 
his  brow  to  the  marble  flag-stones  on  which  she  stood. 

"  I-,eicester,"  said  Elizabeth,  in  a  voice  which  trembled 
with  passion,  "  could  I  think  thou  hast  practised  on  me 
— on  me  thy  Sovereign— on  me  thy  confiding,  thy  too 
partial  mistress,  the  base  and  ungrateful  deception  which 
thy  present  confusion  surmises — by  all  that  is  holy,  false 
lord,  that  head  of  thine  were  in  as  great  peril  as  ever  was 
thy  father's!" 

Leicester  had  not  conscious  innocence,  but  he  had 
pride  to  support  him.     He  raised  slowly  his  brow  and 
features,  which  were  black  and  swollen  with  contending 
emotions,  and  only  rephed,  ' '  My  head  cannot  fall  but 
by  the  sentence  of  my  peers — to  them  I  will  plead,  and 
not  to  a  princess  who  thus  requites  my  faithful  service." 
"What!  my  lords,"  said  Elizabeth,  looking  around, 
"we  are  defied,  I  think — defied  in  the  Castle  we  have. 
ourselves  bestowed   on   this   prowd  ■nvasi.X— ^"i  Vrst^ 
Shrewsbury,  you  are  marshal  ot  Eiti^Ti^*  ^n.\»j2«x\*>ssv 
of  high  treason  I  " 
473 
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"Whom  does  your  Grace  mean?"  said  Shrewsbmy, 
much  surprised,  for  he  had  that  instant  joined  the 
astonished  circle. 

"  Whom  should  I  mean,  but  that  traitor  Dudley,  Earl 
of  Leicester  ! — Cousin  of  Hunsdon,  order  out  your  band 
of  gentlemen  pensioners,  and  take  him  into  instant  cus- 
tody.— I  say,  villain,  make  haste !" 

Hunsdon,  a  rough  old  noble,  who,  from  his  relationship 
to  the  Boleyns,  was  accustomed  to  use  more  freedom 
with  the  Queen  than  almost  any  other  dared  to  do,  re- 
plied bluntly,  *'  And  it  is  like  your  Grace  might  order  me 
to  the  Tower  to-morrow,  for  making  too  much  haste.  I 
do  beseech  you  to  be  patient." 

** Patient — God's  Hfe  !"  exclaimed  the  Queen,  "name 
not  the  word  to  me — thou  know'st  not  of  what  he  is  guilty  I " 

Amy,  who  had  by  this  time  in  some  degree  recovered 
herself,  and  who  saw  her  husband,  as  she  conceived,  in 
the  utmost  danger  from  the  rage  of  an  offended  Sove- 
reign, instantly  (and  alas,  how  many  women  have  done 
the  same  !)  forgot  her  own  wrongs,  and  her  own  danger, 
in  her  apprehensions  for  him,  and  throwing  herself  before 
the  Queen,  embraced  her  knees,  while  she  exclaimed, 
*'  He  is  guiltless,  madam — he  is  guiltless — no  one  can 
lay  aught  to  the  charge  of  the  noble  Leicester  !  " 

"Why,  minion,"  ans>yered  the  Queen,  "didst  not 
thou,  thyself,  say  that  the  Earl  of  Leicester  was  privy  to 
thy  whole  history?" 

"  Did  I  say  so  ?"  repeated  the  unhappy  Amy,  laying 
aside  every  consideration  of  consistency,  and  of  self- 
interest  ;  "  Oh,  if  I  did,  I  foully  belied  him.     May  God 
so  judge  me,  as  I  believe  he  was  never  privy  to  a  thought 
rA^/^  fvould  harm  me ! " 
" IVoman  !"  said  Elizabeth,  "1  will  know  who  has 
rnoved  thee  to  this ;  or  my  wrath— and  the  vrraiXYL  cS. 
'cci^^^  ^^anzin^  fire— shall  wither  and  consume  X\tffc 
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a  uttoed  this 
is  pride  to  his 
extremity  of  me; 
jr  ever,  if  he  stoop 
iS  interposition  of 
jrn  for  her  kindness, 
•ie  had  already  raised 
of  honour,  to  avow  hi 
the  protector  of  his 
IS  it  appeared,  to  be 
I  into  the  presence,  with  < 
joeand  appareL 
What  means  this  saucy  int 
jrney,  as  a  man  altogethe 
Kynfusion,  prostrated  himse 
»•  Pardon,  my  Liege,  pard 
;e  avenge  itself  on  me,  wl 
noble,    my   generous,    m 
erl" 

ny,  who  was  yet  kneeling, 
whom  she  deemed  most 
her,  and  was  about  to  €l> 
ked  at  once  by  the  unce: 
h  his  looks  bad  reassumed 
s  confidant  seemed  to  ope 
:,  and  uttering  a  faint  sere 
to  cause  her  to  be  impriso 
,e  Castle— to  deal  with  her ; 
Lt  spare,"  she  exclaimed, 
t  will  destroy  the  little  ji 
t  of  that  unutterable  and  m 
AnH  u'hv.  sweetheart?"  sa 
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.    I  shall  go  mad  if  I  look  longer  on 

;,  but  I  think  thou  art  distraught  already," 
/ueen. — '•  My  Lord  Hunsdon,  look  to  this 
i  young  woman,  and  let  her  be  safdy 
in  honest  keeping,  till  we  require  her  to 

ee  of  the  ladies  in  attendance,  either  moved 
>n  for  a  creature  so  interesting,  or  by  some 
,  offered  their  service  to  look  after  her  ;  but 
.•iefly  answered,  ••  Ladies,  under  favour,  no. — 
11  (give  God  thanks)  sharp  ears  and  nimble 
ur  kinsman  Hunsdon  has  ears  of  the  dullest, 
ue  somewhat  rough,  but  yet  of  the  slowest — 
look  to  it  that  none  have  speech  of  her.'* 
jr  Lady  !"  said  Hunsdon,  taking  in  his  strong 
ms  the  fading  and  almost  swooning  form  of 
ne  is  a  lovely  child  ;  and  though  a  rough  nurse, 
ice  hath  given  her  a  kind  one.     She  is  safe  with 
le  of  my  own  ladybirds  of  daughters." 
ing,  he  carried  her  off,  unresistingly  and  almost 
ously  ;  his  war-worn  locks  and  long  grey  beard 
with  her  hght-brown  tresses,  as  her  head  re- 
1  his  strong  square  shoulder.     The  Queen  fol- 
im  with  her  eye — she  had  already,  with  that 
mand  which  forms  so  necessary  a  part   <rf  a 
n's  accomplishments,  suppressed  every  appear: 
igitation,  and  seemed  as  if  she  desired  to  banis) 
»  of  her  burst  of  passion  from  the  recollection  c 
lo  had  witnessed  it.     "My  Lord  of  Hunsdc 
,"  she  observed,  "  he  is  indeed  but  a  rough  nur 
tder  a  babe." 

^.«/  of  Hunsdon, "  said  the  Dean  of  S? 

^.a^  It  not  In  defamation  of  his  more  t) 

J^^^^^^  //cense  in  speech,  and  garr 

^nj^what  too  freely  with    the  cruc 


and  of  old  papistrie.  ' 

"It  ii  ihe  faulL  of  his  blood,  Mr.  Dean,"  said 
Queen,  turning  sharply  round  upon  the  reverend  digni 
as  she  spoke  :  "  and  you  may  blame  mine  for  the  s 
distemperalure.  The  Boleyns  were  ever  a  hot  aad  pi 
spoken  race,  more  hasty  to  speak  their  mind  than  cat 
to  choose  their  expressions.  And,  by  niy  word — I  li 
there  is  no  sin  in  that  afiirmalion — I  question  if  it  \ 
mudi  cooled  by  mixing  with  thai  of  Tudor." 

As  she  made  this  last  observation,  she  smiled  gracio 
and  stole  her  eyes  aJmosi  insensibly  round  to  seek  tl 
of  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  to  whom  she  now  begai 
think  she  had  spoken  wilh  hasty  harshness  upon 
unfounded  suspicion  of  a  moment. 

The  Queen's  eye  found  the  Earl  in  no  mood  to  aci 

the  implied  oifer  of  conciliation.     His  own  looks 

followed,  with  late  and  rueful  repentance,  the  faded  f 

which  Hunsdon  had  just  borne  from  Ihe  presence  ; 

now  reposed  gloomily  on  Ihe  ground,  but  more — s 

least  it  seemed  to  Elizabeth — with  the  expression  of 

who  has  received  an  unjust  affront,  than  of  him  ivl 

^MJDScious  of  guill.     She  turned  her  face  angrily  from  1 

^md  said  lo  Vamey,  "Speak,  Sir  Richard,  and  exp 

"^bese  riddles — thou  hast  sense  and  the  use  of  speed 

^l=tst,  which  elsewhere  we  look  for  in  vain." 

—^is  she  said  this,  she  darted  another  resenlful  gh 

^  'V'rardB  Leicester,  while  the  wily  Varney  hastened  lo 

■^s  ot^a  story. 

^         ""  i?our  Majesty's  piercing  eye, "  he  said,  "hasalrt 

i:^^? '«=:  led  the  cruel  malady  of  my  beloved  lady  ;  wli 

K^t^^^^tV^  that  I  am,  [  would  not  suffer  to  be  expresse 

""  ^  *^^rtifira.te  of  her  physician,  seeking  lo  conceal  v 

.,   ^<"^X^  broken  out  with  so  mutfn  ■&&  ititKa  sk^.^*^ 

.   ,^^^^  is  then  distraught?"  sajdv'ne  Qsies^-^' 

*"»t)led  not  of  ic— hetwhole  deioeM^'i'i^^*™ 
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I  found  her  mopinB  in  a  comer  of  yonder  iTOtto  ;  and 
every  word  she  spoke— which  iDdeed  I  dragged  from  her 
as  by  the  rack — she  instanily  recalled  and  forswore.  But 
how  came  she  hither?    Why  had  you  her  not  in  safe- 

■•  My  giadous  Liege,"  said  Vamey,  "  the  worthy  gen- 
tleman under  whose  charge  I  left  her,  Master  Anthony 
Foster,  has  come  hllher  but  now,  as  fast  as  man  and 
horse  can  iravel,  to  show  me  of  her  escape,  which  she 
managed  with  the  art  peculiar  to  many  who  are  afflicted 
wilh  this  malady.     He  is  at  hand  for  esamination. " 

"  Lei  it  be  for  another  lime,"  said  the  Queen.  "  Bui 
Sir  Richard,  we  envy  you  not  your  domestic  felidty; 
your  lady  railed  on  you  bitterly,  and  seemed  ready  to 
swoon  at  beholding  you." 

your  Grace,"  answered  Vamey,  "  lo  be  ever  most  in- 
^■eterate  In  their  spleen  against  those  whom,  in  Iheir 
belter  moments,  they  hold  nearest  and  dearest," 

■'We  have  heard  so,  indeed,"  said  Elizabeth,  ■'  and 
gire  faith  to  the  saying." 

"  May  your  Grace  then  be  pleased,"  said  Vamey,  "to 
command  my  unfortunate  wife  to  be  delivered  into  ther 
custody  of  her  friends  ?  " 

Leicester  partly  started  ;  but,  makinga  strong  effort,  he 

subdued  his  emotion,  while  Eliiabeth  answered  shiuply. 

'•  You  are  something  loo  hasty.  Master  Vamey  ;  we  will 

have  firsi  a  report  of  the  lady's  health  and  state  of  mind 

from  Masters,  our  own  physician,  and  then  determine 

what  shaQ  be  thought  just.     You  shall  have  license,  how. 

^pver.  lo  see  her,  that  if  there  be  any  matrimonial  quarrel 

^^^r/_raa — j/vch  things  we  have  heard  do  occur,  even 

™w^™-Mb?*'  "'"P'^'-y""  ""V  make  it  up,  w'lthtjiA 

"~  "*  " ~   T  trouble  lo  ourselves." 

le  no  other  answer. 
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I*  dmree  of  condescension  which  could  only  arise 
of  the  most  heartfelt  interest,  "  Discord,  as  the 
iaa  poet  says,  will  find  her  way  into  peaceful  con- 
ts,  as  well  as  into  the  privacy  of  families  ;  and  we  fear 
own  guards  and  ushers  will  hardly  exclude  her  from 
itl.  My  Lord  of  Leicester,  you  are  offended  with  us, 
.  we  have  right  to  be  offended  with  you.  We  will 
^the  lion's  part  upon  us,  and  be  the  first  to  forgive." 
«icester  smoothed  his  brow,  as  if  by  an  effort,  but  the 
ible  was  too  deep-seated  that  its  placidity  should  at 
e  return.  He  said,  however,  that  which  fitted  the  oc- 
ion,  "  that  he  could  not  have  the  happiness  of  for- 
ng,  because  she  who  commanded  him  to  do  so,  could 
imit  no  injury  towards  him." 

llizabeth  seemed  content  with  this  reply,  and  inti- 
:ed  her  pleasure  that  the  sports  of  the  morning  should 
ceed.  The  bugles  sonnded — the  hounds  bayed — the 
ses  pranced — but  the  courtiers  and  ladies  sought  the 
isements  to  which  they  were  summoned  with  hearts 
f  different  from  those  which  had  leaped  to  the  morn- 
s  reveilli.  There  was  doubt,  and  fear,  and  expecta- 
»,  on  every  brow,  and  surmise  and  intrigue  in  every 
sper. 

Slount  took  an  opportunity  to  whisper  into  Raleigh's  ear, 
his  storm  came  like  a  levanter  in  the  Mediterranean." 
'  Varium  et  mutabile,"  answered  Raleigh,  in  a  similar     1 

B. 

'  Nay,  I  know  nought  of  your  Latin,"  said  Blount ; 

ut  I  thank  God  Tressilian  took  not  the  sea  during 

t  hurricane.     He  could  scarce  have  missed  shipwreck, 

iwing  as  he  does  so  little  how  to  trim  his  sails  to  a 

rt  gale." 

'  Thou  wouldst  have  instructed  him  ?  "  said  Raiav^* 

'  Why,  I  have  profited  by  my  xivKv^  ^  n^^^-jn^  '^"^;^ 

Walter,"  replied  honest  B\o\m\.     **\^xo.>kevv^^ 

M  thou,  and  of  the  earlier  cxeaXAaia." 
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••  Now,  God  further  thy  wit,"  said  Raleigh  ;  **  but  for 
Tressilian,  I  would  I  knew  what  were  the  matter  vrhh 
him.  He  told  me  this  morning  he  would  not  leave  his 
chamber  for  the  space  of  twelve  hours  or  thereby,  being 
bound  by  a  promise.  This  lady's  madness,  when  he  shall 
learn  it,  will  not,  I  fear,  cure  his  infirmity.  The  moon  is 
at  the  fullest,  and  men's  brains  are  working  like  yeast 
But  hark !  they  sound  to  mount.  Let  us  to  horse,  Blount ; 
we  young  knights  must  deserve  our  spurs." 


CHAP.   XXXV. 


Situerity, 


Thou  first  iff  virtues  I  let  no  tuortal  leave  i 

The  onward  fathy  although  the  earth  should ga^ 

And  from  the  gulf  of  hell  destructioti  cry. 

To  take  dissimulation's  winding  way. — Douglas. 

T  was  not  till  after  a  long  and  successful  morn- 
ing's sport,  and  a  prolonged  repast  which  fol- 
lowed the  return  of  the  Queen  to  the  Castle,  that 
I^eicester  at  length  found  himself  alone  with  Varney, 
from  whom  he  now  learned  the  whole  particulars  of  the        i 
Countess's  escape,  as  they  had  been  brought  to  Kenil- 
worth  by  Foster,  who,  in  his  terror  for  the  consequences, 
had  himself  posted  thither  with  the  tidings.     As  Vamey,        . 
in  his  narrative,  look  especial  care  to  be  silent  concerning        * 
those   practices  on    the  Countess's  health  which  had       J 
driven  her  to  so  desperate  a  resolution,  Leicester,  who        \ 
could  only  suppose  that  she  had  adopted  it  out  of  jealous 
impatience,  to  attain  the  avowed  state  and  appearance 
belonging  to  her  rank,  was  not  a  little  offended  at  the 
levity  with  which  his  wife  had  broken  his  strict  com- 
^^nds,  and  exposed  him  to  the  resenlmeiaoi  "E^aiaJot'Ca. 

" ^  ^a.ve sriven. "  h^  saiH    ••  to  this  daucYiXEX  ol  aa.< 
Cure 
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given, "  he  said,  "to  tMs  daugYvXat  ol  aa.OQ^ 
yGvonshire  ^^entleman,  ths  proudeslBaiD&'\si^E»%- 


after  ere  she  bear  the  title  of  Lady  Liaccil- 
i[  may  scarce  be  with  safety  during  the  lifec 
But  your  lordship  is  besl  judge,  you  alone  I 
passages  have  ial:en  place  betwixt  Eliialsll 

"Vou  ore  right,  Varney,"  said  Lciccil 
this  morning  been  both  fooland  villain  ;  an< 
bcth  hears  of  my  unhappy  marriage,  she  can 
herself  treated  with  that  premeditated  slight 
never  forgive.  We  have  once  this  day  iXv, 
%ttle  short  of  defiance  ;  and  lo  these,  I  I 
again  relum." 

"Is  her   resentment,    then,    so  iro^ 

"/"arfiiom  it,"  replied  ihcKarti  "• 
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but  too  condescending,  in  giving  me  opportunities  to 
repair  what  she  thinks  my  faulty  heat  of  temper. 

••  Ay,"  answered  Vamey  ;  "  the  Italians  say  light — ^in 
lovers'  quarrels,  the  party  that  loves  most  is  always  most 
willing  to  acknowledge  the  greater  fault. — So  then,  my 
lord,  if  this  union  with  the  lady  could  be  concealed,  yon 
stand  with  Elizabeth  as  you  did  ?  " 

Leicester  sighed,  and  was  silent  for  a  moment  ere  he 
replied. 

"Vamey,  I  think  thou  art  true  to  me,  and  I  will  tell 
thee  all.  I  do  not  stand  where  I  did.  I  have  spoken  to 
Elizabeth — under  what  mad  impulse  I  know  not — on  a 
theme  which  cannot  be  abandoned  without  touching 
every  female  feeling  to  the  quick,  and  which  yet  I  dare 
not  and  cannot  prosecute.  She  can  never,  never  forgive 
me,  for  having  caused  and  witnessed  those  yieldingsto 
human  passion." 

"We  must  do  something,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey, 
"  and  that  speedily." 

"There  is  nought  to  be  done,"  answered  Leicester, 
despondingly ;  "  I  am  like  one  that  has  long  toiled  up 
a  dangerous  precipice,  and  when  he  is  within  one  perilous 
stride  of  the  top,  finds  his  progress  arrested  when  retreat 
has  become  impossible.  I  see  above  me  the  pinnacle 
which  I  cannot  reach — beneath  me  the  abyss  into  which 
1  must  fall,  as  soon  as  my  relaxing  grasp  and  dizzy  brain 
join  to  hurl  me  from  my  present  precarious  stance." 

"  Think  better  of  your  situation,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey 

— "  let  us  try  the  experiment  in  which  you  have  but  now 

acquiesced.     Keep  we  your  marriage  from  Elizabeth's 

knowledge,  and  all  may  yet  be  well.     I  will  instantly  go 

to  the  lady  myself— She  hates  me,  because  I  have  been 

earnest  with  your  lordship,  as  she  truly  suspects,  in 

opposition  to  what  she  terms  her  T\gh\s.   1  csa^  tvov.  Cor 

^^r prejudices— She  shall  listen  to  me ;  asvOi  \  m\)L  €tvss« 

^ersuch  re^ons  for  yielding  to  tTaeptessMte  o^  v\\tt  \iw^. 
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that  I  doubt  not  to  bring  back  her  consent  to  whatever 
measures  these  exigencies  may  require." 

•'  No,  Varney,"  said  Leicester ;  '•  I  have  thought  upon 
what  is  to  be  done,  and  I  will  myself  speak  with  Amy." 

It  was  now  Vamey's  turn  to  feel,  upon  his  own  account* 
the  terrors  which  he  affected  to  participate  solely  on 
account  of  his  patron.  "  Your  lordship  will  not  yourself 
speak  vrith  the  lady  ?  " 

" It  is  my  fixed  purpose,"  said  Leicester  ;  "fetch  me 
one  of  the  livery  cloaks  ;  I  will  pass  the  sentinel  as  thy 
servant.     Thou  art  to  have  free  access  to  her." 

••  But,  my  lord  " 

•'  I  will  have  no  bvts" replied  Leicester  ;  "it  shall  be 
even  thus,  and  not  otherwise.  Hunsdon  sleeps,  I  think, 
in  Saindowe's  Tower.  We  can  go  thither  from  these 
apartments  by  the  private  passage,  without  risk  of  meet- 
ing any  one.  Or  what  if  I  do  meet  Hunsdon?  he  is 
more  my  friend  than  enemy,  and  thick-witted  enough  ta 
adopt  any  belief  that  is  thrust  on  him.  Fetch  me  the 
cloak  instantly." 

Varney  had  no  alternative  save  obedience.  In  a  few 
minutes  Leicester  was  muffled  in  the  mantle,  pulled  his 
bonnet  over  his  brows,  and  followed  Varney  along  the 
secret  passage  of  the  Castle  which  communicated  with 
Hunsdon's  apartments,  in  which  there  was  scarce  a 
chance  of  meeting  any  inquisitive  person,  and  hardly 
light  enough  for  any  such  to  have  satisfied  their  curiosity.^ 
They  emerged  at  a  door  where  Lord  Hunsdon  had,  with 
military  precaution,  placed  a  sentinel,  one  of  his  own 
northern  retainers  as  it  fortuned,  who  readily  admitted 
Sir  Richard  Varney  and  his  attendant,  saying  only,  in 
his  northern  dialect,  "  I  would,  man,  thou  couldst  make 
the  mad  lady  be  still  yonder  ;  for  her  moarvs  do  ^afc  'Jic^. 
through  my  heAd,  thai  I  would  ratVier  kee.^  vibxOcv  cks.  ^ 
snow-drift  in  the  wastes  of  Catlowdie." 
They  hastily  entered  and  shut  the  doox  >ae\vvcv^  \>cv«w^- 
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*•  Now,  good  devil,  if  there  be  one,"  said  Vamey* 
within  himself,  "  for  once  help  a  votary  at  a  dead  piiicb» 
for  my  boat  is  amongst  the  breakers  !  " 

The  Countess  Amy,  with  her  hair  and  her  garments 
dishevelled,  was  seated  upon  a  sort  of  couch,  in  an  atti- 
tude of  the  deepest  affliction,  out  of  which  she  was 
startled  by  the  opening  of  the  door.  She  turned  hastily 
round,  and  fixing  her  eye  on  Vamey,  exclaimed, 
**  Wretch !  art  thou  come  to  frame  some  new  plan  of 
vUlany?" 

Leicester  cut  short  her  reproaches  by  stepping  forward, 
and  dropping  his  cloak,  while  he  said,  in  a  voice  rather 
of  authority,  than  of  afifection,  "  It  is  with  me,  madam, 
you  have  to  commune,  not  with  Sir  Richard  Vamey." 

The  change  effected  on  the  Coimtess's  look  and  manner 
was  like  magic.  *'  Dudley!  "  she  exclaimed,  "  Dudley  I 
and  art  thou  come  at  last  ?  "  And  with  the  speed  of 
lightning  she  flew  to  her  husband,  clung  around  his  neck, 
and,  unheeding  the  presence  of  Vamey,  overwhelmed 
him  with  caresses,  while  she  bathed  his  face  in  a  flood 
of  tears  ;  muttering,  at  the  same  time,  but  in  broken  and 
disjointed  monosyllables,  the  fondest  expressions  which 
love  teaches  his  votaries. 

Leicester,  as  it  seemed  to  him,  had  reason  to  be  angry 

with  his  lady  for  transgressing  his  commands,  and  thus 

placing  him  in  the  perilous  situation  in  which  he  had 

that  morning  stood.     But  what  displeasure  could  keep 

its  ground  before  these  testimonies  of  affection  from  a 

being  so  lovely,  that  even  the  negligence  of  dress,  and 

the  withering  effects  of  fear,  grief,  and  fatigue,  which 

would  have  impaired  the  beauty  of  others,  rendered  hers 

/fi//  the  more  interesting  !     He  received  and  repaid  her 

caresses  with  fondness,  mingled  with  melancholy,  the 

/ast  of  which  she  seemed  scarcely  to  observe,  muxW.  the 

'''^f  ^^^"^Port  of  her  own  joy  was  over ;  w^vtxi,  Aoc«ffl!t 

T^^  -'' '''  ^'^  ^^^^'  she  asked  if  he  vntt  iXL 
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my  body,  Amy,"  was  his  answer. 
L  will  be  well  too. — O  Dudley !  I  have  been 
ill,  since  we  last  met ! — ^for  I  call  not  this 

5  horrible  vision  a  meeting.     I  have  been  in 
in  grief,  and  in  danger — But  thou  art  come, 

3  joy,  and  health,  and  safety  !  " 

;!  Amy,"  said  Leicester,   "thou  hast  imdone 

my  lord  ?  "  said  Amy,  her  cheek  at  once  losing  its 
^nt  flush  of  joy, — "  how  could  I  injure  that  which 
i  better  than  myself?  " 
I  would  not  upbraid  you,  Amy,"  replied  the  Earl  ; 

ut  are  you  not  here   contrary  to  my  express  com- 

ands — and  does  not  your  presence  here  endanger  both 
ourself  and  me  ?  " 

"Does  it,  does  it  indeed!"  she  exclaimed,  eagerly; 
"then  why  am  I  here  a  moment  longer?  Oh,  if  you 
knew  by  what  fears  I  was  urged  to  quit  Cumnor  Place  ! 
— But  I  will  say  nothing  of  myself — only  that  if  it  might 
be  otherwise,  I  would  not  willingly  return  thither^ — yet 
if  it  concern  your  safety  " 

"  We  will  think.  Amy,  of  some  other  retreat,"  said 
Leicester ;  ' '  and  you  shall  go  to  one  of  my  Northern 
Castles,  under  the  personage — it  will  be  but  needful,  I 
trust,  for  a  very  few  days — of  Vamey's  wife." 

"  How,  my  lord  of  Leicester  ! "  said  the  lady,  disen- 
gaging herself  from  his  embraces  ;  "is  it  to  your  wife 
you  give  the  dishonourable  counsel  to  acknowledge  her- 
self the  bride  of  another — and  of  all  men  the  bride  oi 
that  Vamey  ?  " 

"Madam,  I  speak  it  in  earnest — ^Vamey  is  my  true 
and  faithful  servant,  trusted  in  my  deepest  secrets,     t 
had  better  lose  my  right  hand  than  his  service  «X  ^3cc«. 
moment.     'S[ou.  have  no  cause  to  scotty YvVwv  ^"s»  '^'2»>a.  ^^-^ 

" I  could  assign  one,  my  lord,"  Tep\\^eL  VJcv^  ^^T^'^'^'i 
"and  I  see  he  shakes  even  under  l^vaX  ass^a*^'^  ^^^ 
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his.  But  he  that  is  necessary  as  your  right  hand  to  your 
safety,  is  free  from  any  accusation  of  mine.  May  he  be 
true  to  you ;  and  that  he  may  be  true,  trust  him  not 
too  much  or  too  far.  But  it  is  enough  to  say,  that  I  will 
not  go  with  him  unless  by  violence,  nor  would  I  acknow- 
ledge him  as  my  husband,  were  all  " 

"  It  is  a  temporary  deception,  madam,"  said  Leicester, 
irritated  by  her  opposition,  "necessary  for  both  our 
safeties,  endangered  by  you  through  female  caprice,  or 
the  premature  desire  to  seize  on  a  rank  to  which  I  gave 
you  title,  only  under  condition  that  our  marriage,  for  a 
time,  should  continue  secret.  If  my  proposal  disgust 
you,  it  is  yourself  has  brought  it  on  both  of  us.  There 
is  no  other  remedy — ^you  must  do  what  your  own  im- 
patient folly  hath  rendered  necessary — I  command  you." 

*'  I  cannot  put  your  commands,  my  lord,"  said  Amy, 
*'in  balance  with  those  of  honour  and  conscience.  I 
will  NOT,  in  this  instance,  obey  you.  You  may  achieve 
your  own  dishonour,  to  which  these  crooked  policies 
naturally  tend,  but  I  will  do  nought  that  can  blemish 
mine.  How  could  you  again,  my  lord,  acknowledge  me 
as  a  pure  and  chaste  matron,  worthy  to  share  your  for- 
tunes, when,  holding  that  high  character,  I  had  strolled 
the  country  the  acknowledged  wife  of  such  a  profligate 
fellow  as  your  servant  Vamey  ?  " 

"  My  lord,"  said  Varney,  interposing,  "my  lady  is 

too  much  prejudiced  against  me,  unhappily,  to  listen  to 

what   I  can  offer ;  yet  it  may  please  her  better  than 

what  she  proposes.     She  has  good  interest  with  Master 

Edmund  Tressilian,  and  could  doubtless  prevail  on  him 

to  consent  to  be  her  companion  to  Lidcote  Hall,  and 

eAere  she  might  remain  in  safety  until  time  permitted 

tAe  development  of  this  mystery." 

I^icester  was  silent,  but  stood  looking  eagesVj  oo.  ^jsi^^ 

jyjtA  eyes  which  seejied  suddenly  to  g\ovi  as  tnuOo.  m^ 
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I  Omntess  only  said.  ' '  Would  to  God  I  were  in  mf 
/a  house !— When  I  left  it,  I  litde  thought  I  was 
Jig  peace  of  mind  and  honour  behind  me  !  " 
/amey  proceeded  with  a  tone  of  deliberation.    ' '  Doubt- 

s  this  will  make  it  necessary  to  take  strangers  into  my 

rd's  coimsels ;  but  surely  the  Countess  will  be  warrant 

*  the  honour  of  Master  Tressilian  and  such  of  her 

Jier's  family  " 

"  Peace,  Vamey,"  said  Leicester;  "by  Heaven,  I 
(Vill  strike  my  dagger  into  thee,  if  again  thou  namest 
Tressilian  as  a  partner  of  ray  counsels  !  " 

"And  wherefore  not?"  said  the  Countess  :  "  unless 
they  be  counsels  fitter  for  such  as  Vamey,  than  for  a 
man  of  stainless  honour  and  integrity. — My  lord,  my 
lord,  bend  no  angry  brows  on  me — it  is  the  truth,  and  it 
is  I  who  speak  it.  I  once  did  Tressilian  wrong  for  your 
sake — I  will  not  not  do  him  the  further  injustice  of  being 
silent  when  his  honour  is  brought  in  question.  I  can 
forbear,"  she  said,  looking  at  Vamey,  "  to  pull  the  mask 
off  hypocrisy,  but  I  will  not  permit  virtue  to  be  slandered 
in  my  hearing." 

There  was  a  dead  pause.  Leicester  stood  displeased, 
yet  undetermined,  and  too  conscious  of  the  weakness  of 
his  cause ;  while  Vamey,  with  a  deep  and  hypocritical 
affectation  of  sorrow,  mingled  with  humility,  bent  his 
eyes  on  the  ground. 

It  was  then  that  the  Countess  Amy  displayed,  in  the 
midst  of  distress  and  difficulty,  the  natural  energy  of 
character,  which  would  have  rendered  her,  had  fate 
allowed,  a  distinguished  ornament  of  the  rank  which  she 
held.  She  walked  up  to  Leicester  with  a  composed 
step,  a  dignified  air,  and  looks  in  which  strong  affection 
essayed  in  vain  to  shake  the  firmness  of  conscious  truth 
and  rectitude  of  principle.  "  You.  haN^  s^k}««.  ^^»«t 
mwd,  my  lord,"  she  said,  "in  these  6iSvK.\3^JCNR&»  -w>S^ 
wbicb,  unhappily,  1  have  found  m^seV^M^^"^^  v>  ^o-wv^i?^- 
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This  gentleman — ^this  person  I  would  say — ^has  hinted  at 
another  scheme,  to  which  I  object  not  but  as  it  displeases 
you.  Will  your  lordship  be  pleased  to  hear  what  a  young 
and  timid  woman,  but  your  most  affectionate  wife,  can 
suggest  in  the  present  extremity  ?  " 

Leicester  was  silent,  but  bent  his  head  towards  the 
Countess,  as  an  intimation  that  she  was  at  liberty  to 
proceed. 

"There  hath  been  but  one  cause  for  all  these  evils, 
my  lord,"  she  proceeded,  '•  and  it  resolves  itself  into  the 
mysterious  duplicity  with  which  you  have  been  induced 
to  surround  yourself.  Extricate  yourself  at  once,  my 
lord,  from  the  tyranny  of  these  disgraceful  trammels. 
Be  like  a  true  English  gentleman,  knight,  and  earl,  who 
holds  that  truth  is  the  foundation  of  honour,  and  that 
honour  i.T  dear  to  him  as  the  breath  of  his  nostrils. 
Take  your  ill-fated  wife  by  the  hand,  lead  her  to  the 
footstool  of  Elizabeth's  throne. — Say,  that  in  a  moment 
of  infatuatio-'i,  moved  by  supposed  beauty,  of  which 
none  perhaps  can  now  trace  even  the  remains,  I  gave 
my  hand  to  this  Amy  Robsart. — ^You  will  then  have  done 
justice  to  me,  my  lord,  and  to  your  own  honour  ;  and 
should  law  or  power  require  you  to  part  from  me,  I  will 
oppose  no  objection — since  I  may  then  with  honour  hide 
agrieved  and  broken  heart  in  those  shades  from  which 
your  love  withdrew  me.  Then — have  but  a  little  pa?- 
tience,  and  Amy's  life  will  not  long  darken  your  brighter 
prospects." 

There  was  so  much  of  dignity,  so  much  of  tenderness, 
in  the  Countess's  remonstrance,  that  it  moved  all  that 
was  noble  and  generous  in  the  soul  of  her  husband. 
The  scales  seemed  to  fall  from  his  eyes,  and  the  duplicity 
and  tergiversation  of  which  he  had  been  guilty,  stung 
/ri/n  at  once  with  remorse  and  shame. 
."/  ^'^  not  worthy  of  you.  Amy,"  he  said.  *'  xWt  ^iovsSa. 
488^^^^  ^^'^^  ambition  has  to  give  agawv^^  sosStv^ 
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as  thine.     I  have  a  bitter  penance  to  perform, 

^entangling,  before  sneering  foes  and   astounded 

icds,  all  the  meshes  of  my  own  deceitful  policy. — 

i  the  Queen — but  let  her  take  my  head,  as  she  has 

eatened." 

"  Your  head,  my  lord  !"  said  the  Countess  ;  "  because 

11  used  the  freedom  and  liberty  of  an  English  subject 

choosing  a  wife  ?    For  shame  ;  it  is  this  distrust  of 
iie  Queen's  justice,  this  apprehension  of  danger,  which 
cannot  but  be  imaginary,  that,  like  scarecrows,  have  in- 
duced you  to  forsake  the  straightforward  path,  which,  as 
it  is  the  best,  is  also  the  safest. " 

**  Ah,  Amy,  thou  little  knowest ! "  said  Dudley  ;  but, 
instantly  checking  himself,  he  added,  "  Yet  she  shall  not 
find  in  me  a  safe  or  easy  victim  of  arbitrary  vengeance. — • 
I  have  friends — I  have  allies — I  will  not,  like  Norfolk,  be 
dragged  to  the  block,  as  a  victim  to  sacrifice.  Fear  not, 
Amy !  thou  shalt  see  Dudley  bear  himself  worthy  of  his 
name.  I  must  instantly  communicate  with  some  of  those 
friends  on  whom  I  can  best  rely ;  for,  as  things  stand, 
I  may  be  made  prisoner  in  my  own  Castle." 

"  Oh,  my  good  lord,"  said  Amy,  "  make  no  faction  in 
a  peaceful  state  !  There  is  no  friend  can  help  us  so  well 
as  our  own  candid  truth  and  honour.  Bring  but  these 
to  our  assistance,  and  you  are  safe  amidst  a  whole  army 
of  the  envious  and  malignant.  Leave  these  behind  you, 
and  all  other  defence  will  be  fruitless.  Truth,  my  noble 
lord,  is  well  painted  unarmed." 

"  But  Wisdom,  Amy,"  answered  Leicester,  *'  is  arrayed 
in  panoply  of  proof.     Argue  not  with  me  on  the  means 
I  shall  use  to  render  my  confession — since  it  must  be 
called  so — as  safe  as  may  be  ;  it  will  be  fraught  with 
enough  of  danger,  do  what  we  will. — ^Vamey,  we  must  , 
hence. — Farewell,  Amy,  whom  1  ativ  \.o  Nm^\c'ax^'as»\scccv«; 
own,  at  an  expense  and  risk  of  nvYwc\v  Ocvo>\  ^XoTia  ccy^^^>- 
Ae  worthy  /     You  shall  soon  bear  iarvYiex  ixoxsv  ^<^- 
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He  embraced  her  fervently,  muffled  hiroself  as  before, 
nnd  accompanied  Vomey  from  the  aparlmenl.  Thelaller, 
u^  he  left  the  room,  bowed  low,  and,  as  be  raised  his 
body,  regarded  Amy  with  a  peculiar  expression,  as  if  be 
desired  to  know  how  far  his  own  pardon  was  included  in 
ilie  reconciliadon  which  had  taken  place  betwixt  her  and 
her  lord.  The  Countess  looked  upon  him  with  a  fixed 
eye,  but  seemed  no  more  conscious  of  his  presence  than 
if  there  had  lieen  nothing  hut  vacant  air  on  the  spot 
where  he  stood. 

"She  has  brought  me  to  tlie  crisis,"  he  muttered. — 
"  She  or  I  are  lost  There  was  something,  I  wol  not  if 
it  was  fear  or  pily— that  prompted  me  to  avoid  this  fatal 
crisis.  It  is  now  decided— She  or  I  musi  periik." 
.  While  he  thus  spoks,  he  observed,  with  surprise,  that 
a  hoy.  repulsed  by  the  sentinel,  made  up  to  Leicesler, 
and  spoke  widi  him.  Vamey  wns  one  of  those  poli- 
ticians, whom  not  the  slightest  appearances  escape  with- 
out inquiry.  He  asked  the  sentinel  what  the  lad  wanted 
with  him,  and  received  for  answer,  that  the  boy  bad 
wished  him  to  transmit  a  parcel  lo  the  mad  lady,  but 
that  he  caied  not  to  take  charge  of  it,  such  communi- 
cation being  beyond  his  commission.  His  curiosity 
salisfled  in  that  particular,  he  approached  his  patron, 
and  heard  him  say,—"  Well,  boy,  the  packet  shall  be 

"  Tlianks.  good  Master  Serving-man,"  said  the  hof, 

Leicester  and  Vamey  returned  with  hasty  slepa  to  ths 
Earl's  private  apartment,  by  the  same  passage  wbicb  bid 
I  conducted  them  to  Saintlowe's  Tower. 
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CHAP.   XXXVI. 


/  have  said 


This  is  an  adulteress — /  have  said  with  whom  ; 
Afore^  she's  a  traitor,  and  Camillo  is 
Afederary  with  her^  and  one  that  knorvs 
What  she  should  shame  to  know  herself. 

Winter's  Tale. 

J  HEY  were  no  sooner  in  the  Earl's  cabinet,  than, 
taking  his  tablets  from  his  pocket,  he  began  to 
write,  speaking  partly  to  Vamey,  and  partly  to 
iimself : — ' '  There  are  many  of  them  close  boundcn  to  me, 
and  especially  those  in  good  estate  and  high  office  ;  many 
who,  if  they  look  back  towards  my  benefits,  or  forward 
towards  the  perils  which  may  befall  themselves,  will  not, 
I  think,  be  disposed  to  see  me  stagger  imsupported. 
Let  me  see — KnoUis  is  sm'e,  and  through  his  means 
Guernsey  and  Jersey — Horsey  commands  in  the  Isle  of 
Wight — My  brother-in-law,  Huntingdon,  and  Pembroke, 
have  authority  in  Wales — Through  Bedford  I  lead  the 
Puritans,  with  their  interest,  so  powerful  in  all  the 
boroughs — My  brother  of  Warwick  is  equal,  well-nigh, 
to  myself,  in  wealth,  followers,  and  dependencies — Sir 
Owen  Hopton  is  at  my  devotion ;  he  commands  the 
Tower  of  London,  and  the  national  treasure  deposited 
there — My  father  and  grandfather  needed  never  to  have 
stooped  Uieir  heads  to  the  block,  had  they  thus  forecast 
their  enterprises. — Why  look  you  so  sad,  Varney  ?  I  tell 
thee,  a  tree  so  deep-rooted  is  not  easily  to  be  torn  up  by 
the  tempest  1 " 

"Alas  !  my  lord,"  said  Vamey,  with  well-acted  pas- 
sion, and  then  resumed  the  same  look  of  despondency 
which  Leicester  had  before  noted. 
'*Alas!"  repeated  Leicester,   "  axi^  >«\-vex^^c>x^  ^^^- 
-Sir  Richard?    Doth  your  new  £t>Vn.\.  oi  OcCva^^  ^n^.^"^^ 
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no  more  vigorous  ejaculation,  when  a  noble  struggle  is 
impending?  Or,  if  alas  means  thou  wilt  flinch  from  the 
conflict,  thou  mayest  leave  the  Castle,  or  go  join  mine 
enemies,  whichever  thou  thinkest  best." 

"Not  so,  my  lord,"  answered  his  confidant ;  **  Varney 
will  be  found  fighting  or  dying  by  your  side.  Forgive 
me,  if  in  love  to  you,  I  see  more  fully  than  your  noble 
heart  permits  you  to  do,  the  inextricable  difliculties  with 
which  you  are  surrounded.  You  are  strong,  my  lord, 
and  powerful ;  yet,  let -me  say  it  without  offence,  you  are 
so  only  by  the  reflected  light  of  the  Queen's  favour. 
While  you  are  Elizabeth's  favourite,  you  are  all,  save  in 
name,  like  an  actual  sovereign.  But  let  her  call  back 
the  honours  she  has  bestowed,  and  the  Prophet's  gourd 
did  not  wither  more  suddenly.  Declare  against  the 
Queen,  and  I  do  not  say  that  in  the  wide  nation,  or  in 
this  province  alone,  you  would  find  yourself  instantly 
deserted  and  outnumbered  ;  but  I  will  say,  that  even 
in  this  very  Castle,  and  in  the  midst  of  your  vassals, 
kinsmen,  and  dependants,  you  would  be  a  captive,  nay, 
a  sentenced  captive,  should  she  please  to  say  the  word. 
ITiinkupon  Norfolk,  my  lord — upon  the  powerful  North- 
umberland— the  splendid  Westmoreland  ; — think  on  all 
who  have  made  head  against  this  sage  Princess.  They 
are  dead,  captive,  or  fugitive.  This  is  not  like  other 
thrones,  which  can  be  overturned  by  a  combination  of 
powerful  nobles  ;  the  broad  foundations  which  sup- 
port it  are  in  the  extended  love  and  affiections  of 
the  people.  You  might  share  it  with  Elizabeth  if 
you  would ;  but  neither  yours  nor  any  other  power, 
foreign  or  domestic,  will  avail  to  overthrow,  or  even  to 
shake  it." 
He  paused,  and  Leicester  threw  his  tablets  from  him 
wvVA  an  a/r  of  reckless  despite.  "It  itva^^i^  ^s  \^wi 
^f^''^^  sa/d;  "and.  in  sooth.  1  C2cte  ivoV -wYieJifeKt 
^pT  ^""^^^^^'^^  dictate  thy  foreboditvgs.    ^BraxW  ^ViSi 
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■Ot  be  said  I  fell  without  a  struggle. — Give  orders,  that 
those  of  my  retainers  who  served  under  xne  in  Ireland 
be  gradually  drawn  into  the  main  Keep,  and  let  our 
gentlemen  and  friends  stand  on  their  guard,  and  go 
armed,  as  if  they  expected  an  onset  from  the  followers 
of  Sussex.  Possess  the  townspeople  with  some  appre- 
haision  ;  let  them  take  arms,  and  be  ready,  at  a  signal 
given,  to  overpower  the  Pensioners  and  Yeomen  of  the 
Guard." 

"  Let  me  remind  you,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey,  with 
the  same  appearance  of  deep  and  melancholy  interest, 
"that  you  have  given  me  orders  to  prepare  for  disarming 
the  Queen's  guard.  It  is  an  act  of  high  treason,  but  you 
shall  nevertheless  be  obeyed." 

"I  care  not,"  said  Leicester,  desperately; — "I  care 
not.    Shame  is  behind  me,  Ruin  before  me  ;  I  must  on." 

Here  there  was  another  pause,  which  Vamey  at  length 
broke  with  the  following  words  :  "  It  is  come  to  the  point 
I  have  long  dreaded.  I  must  either  witness,  like  an  un- 
grateful beast,  the  downfall  of  the  best  and  kindest  of 
masters,  or  I  must  speak  what  I  would  have  buried  in 
the  deepest  oblivion,  or  told  by  any  other  mouth  than 


mine." 


•*  What  is  that  thou  sayest,  or  wouldst  say?"  replied  the 
Earl ;  "  we  have  no  time  to  waste  on  words,  when  the 
time  calls  us  to  action." 

*'  My  speech  is  soon  made,  my  lord — would  to  God  it 
were  as  soon  answered  I  Your  marriage  is  the  sole  cause 
of  the  threatened  breach  with  your  sovereign,  my  lord,  is 
it  not?" 

"Thou  knowest  it  is  1"  replied  Leicester.  "What 
needs  sd  fruitless  a  question?" 

"Pardon  me,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey  ;  "the  use  lies 
here.     Men  wi]l  wager  their  lands  and\\Ne?»\a.  ^^\^t^c.^  ^*^ 
a  rich  diamond,  my  lord  ;  but  were  it  ivoX.  i«^\.  V^>^^'^^^^'^^ 
look  if  there  is  no  flaw  in  it?" 
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"What  means  this?"  said  Leicester,  with  eyes  sternly 
fixed  on  his  dependant;  "of  whom  dost  thou  dare  to 
speak?" 

"It  is of  the  Countess  Amy,  my  lord,  of  whom 

I  am  unhappily  bound  to  speak  ;  and  of  whom  I  trill 
speak,  were  your  lordship  to  kill  me  for  my  zeal." 

"Thou  mayest  happen  to  deserve  it  at  my  hand," said 
the  Earl ;  "but  speak  on,  I  will  hear  thee." 

"  Nay,  then,  my  lord,  I  will  be  bold.  I  speak  for  my 
own  life  as  well  as  for  your  lordship's.  I  like  not  this 
lady's  tampering  and  trickstering  with  this  same  Edmund 
Tressilian.  You  know  him,  my  lord.  You  know  he  had 
formerly  an  interest  in  her,  which  it  cost  your  lordship 
some  pains  to  supersede.  You  know  the  eagerness  with 
which  he  has  pressed  on  the  suit  against  me  in  behalf  of 
this  lady,  the  open  object  of  which  is  to  drive  your  lord- 
ship to  an  avowal  of  what  I  must  ever  call  your  most 
unhappy  marriage,  the  point  to  which  my  lady  also  is 
willing,  at  any  risk,  to  urge  you." 

Leicester  smiled  constrainedly.  "  Thou  meanest  well, 
good  Sir  Richard,  and  wouldst,  I  think,  sacrifice  thine 
own  honour,  as  well  as  that  of  any  other  person,  to  save 
me  from  what  thou  think'st  a  step  so  terrible.  But, 
•  remember," — he  spoke  these  words  with  the  most  stem 
decision, — "  you  speak  of  the  Countess  of  Leicester." 

"I  do,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey ;  "but  it  is  for  the 
welfare  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester.  My  tale  is  but  begun. 
I  do  most  strongly  believe  that  this  Tressilian  has,  from 
the  beginning  of  his  moving  in  her  cause,  been  in  con- 
nivance with  her  ladyship  the  Countess." 

"  Thou  speak'st  wild  madness,  Vamey,  with  the  sober 

face  of  a  preacher.     Where  or  how  could  they  commu- 

nicate  together?" 

"My  lord,  "  said  Vamey,  "  unfortunaVeVf  \  caxi  ^Vvohc 

^at  but  too  well.     It  was  just  before  \he  sviV'^^ica.Mvast 

^presented  to  the  Queen,  in  TressiWaiiS  ttf^m^,  VoaX'V. 
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Wm,  to   my  utter  astonishment,    at  the  postetn- 
gate  which  leads  from  the  demesne  at  Cumnor  Place." 

"  Thou  met'st  him,  villain !  and  why  didst  thou  not 
strike  him  dead?"  exclaimed  Leicester. 

••  I  drew  on  him,  my  lord,  and  he  on  me  ;  and  had 
not  my  foot  slipped,  he  would  not,  perhaps,  have  been 
again  a  stumbling-block  in  your  lordship's  path." 

Leicester  seemed  struck  dumb  with  surprise.  At  length 
he  answered,  ' '  What  other  evidence  hast  thou  of  this, 
Varney,  save  thine  own  assertion  ? — ^for,  as  I  will  punish 
deeply,  I  will  examine  coolly  and  warily.  Sacred  Heaven  ! 
but  no— I  will  examine  coldly  and  warily — coldly  and 
warily."  He  repeated  these  words  more  than  once  to 
himself,  as  if  in  the  very  sound  there  was  a  sedative 
quality  ;  and  again  compressing  his  lips,  as  if  he  feared 
some  violent  expression  might  escape  from  them,  he 
asked  again,  "  What  farther  proof?" 

"  Enough,  my  lord,"  said  Varney,  "and  to  spare.  I 
would  it  rested  with  me  alone,  for  with  me  it  might  have 
been  silenced  for  ever.  But  my  servant,  Michael  I^ra- 
bourne,  witnessed  the  whole,  and  was,  indeed,  the  mesms 
of  first  introducing  Tressilian  into  Cumnor  Place  ;  and 
therefore  I  took  him  into  my  service,  and  retained  him 
in  it,  though  something  of  a  debauched  fellow,  that  I 
might  have  his  tongue  always  under  my  own  command. " 
He  then  acquainted  Lord  Leicester  how  easy  it  was  to 
prove  the  circumstance  of  their  interview  true,  by  evi- 
dence of  Anthony  Foster,  with  the  corroborative  testi- 
monies of  the  various  persons  at  Cumnor,  who  had  heard 
the  wager  laid,  and  had  seen  Lamboume  and  Tressilian 
set  off  together.  In  the  whole  narrative,  Varney  hazarded 
nothing  fabulous,  excepting  that,  not  indeed  by  direct 
assertion,  but  by  inference,  he  led  his  patron  to  siixjx^ck^^ 
that  the  interview  betwixt  Amy  and  TressAVvaxi  ^x.  Oxcot^ssc 
Place  bad  been  longer  than  the  fevr  TmtwiVes  Vi  N^^^^s2o.^ 
was  in  reality  limited. 
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"And  wherefore  was  I  not  told  of  all  this?"  SBid 
I-«icester,  sternly.  "Why did  all  of  ye — and  in  parti- 
cular thou,  Vamey — keep  back  from  me  such  material 
information?" 

•'  Because,  my  lord,"  replied  Vamey,  "  the  Countess 
pretended  to  Foster  and  to  me,  that  Tressilian  had 
intruded  himself  upon  her ;  and  I  concluded  their  in- 
terview had  been  in  all  honour,  and  that  she  would  at 
her  own  time  tell  it  to  your  lordship.  Yoiu:  lordship 
knows  with  what  unwilling  ears  we  hsten  to  evil  sur- 
mises against  those  whom  we  love  ;  and  I  thank  Heaven* 
lam  no  make-bate  or  informer,  to  be  the  first  to  sow 
them." 

*'  You  are  but  too  ready  to  receive  them,  however.  Sir 
Richard,"  replied  his  patron.  *'  How  knowest  thou  that 
this  interview  was  not  in  all  honour,  as  thou  hast  said  ? 
Methinks  the  wife  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester  might  speak 
for  a  short  time  with  such  a  person  as  Tressilian,  without 
injury  to  me,  or  suspicion  to  herself." 

•*  Questionless,  my  lord,"  answered  Varney  ;  "had  1 

thought  otherwise,  I  had  been  no  keeper  of  the  secret 

Rut  here  lies  the  rub — Tressilian  leaves  not  the  place 

vithout  estabUshing  a  correspondence  with  a  poor  man, 

the  landlord  of  an  inn  in  Cumnor,  for  the  purpose  of 

carrying  off  the  lady.     He  sent  down  an  emissary  of  his, 

whom  I  trust  soon  to  have  in  right  sure  keeping  under 

Mcrvyn's  Tower.     Killigrew  and  Lambsbey  are  scouring 

the  country  in  quest  of  him.     The  host  is  rewarded  with 

a  ring  for  keeping  counsel  —  your  lordship  may  have 

noted  it  on  Tressilian's  hand — here  it  is.     This  fellow, 

this  agent,  makes  his  way  to  the  Place  as  a  pedlar,  holds 

conferences  with  the  lady,  and  they  make  their  escape 

together  by  night — ^rob  a  poor  fellow  of  a  horse  by  the 

i^fy,  such  was  their  guilty  haste ;  and  aX  Viiv^  x«ach 

^is  castle,  where  the  Countess  oi  l-evcesXfcx  ^xv^tsSsa^^ 

^  c^are  not  say  in  what  place." 
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''Speok,  I  command  thee,"  said  Leicester;  ''speak 
while  I  retain  sense  enough  to  hear  thee." 

"Since  it  must  be  so,"  answered  Vamey,  "the  lady 
resorted  immediately  to  the  apartment  of  Tressilian, 
vrbere  she  remained  many  hours,  partly  in  company  with 
him,  and  partly  alone.  I  told  you  Tressilian  had  a 
paramour  in  his  chamber — I  little  dreamed  that  paramour 

"was" 

,  •*  Amy,  thou  wouldst  say,"  answered  Leicester  ;  "  but 
it  is  false,  fdllse  as  the  smoke  of  hell  1  Ambitious  she 
may  be — fickle  and  impatient — 'tis  a  woman's  fault ;  but 
false  to  me  ! — never,  never. — The  proof — the  proof  of 
this  ! "  he  exclaimed,  hastily. 

"  Carrol,  the  Deputy  Marshal,  ushered  her  thither  by 
her  own  desire,  on  yesterday  afternoon — Lamboume  and 
the  Warder  both  found  her  there  at  an  early  hour  this 
morning." 

•' Was  Tressilian  there  with  her?"  said  Leicester,  in 
the  same  hurried  tone. 

"  No,  my  lord.  You  may  remember,"  answered  Var- 
ney,  "  that  he  was  that  night  placed  with  Sir  Nicholas 
Blount,  under  a  species  of  arrest." 

"Did  Carrol,  or  the  other  fellows,  knov/  who  she 
was  ?"  demanded  Leicester. 

"No,  my  lord,"  repUed  Vamey;  "Carrol  and  the 
Warder  had  never  seen  the  Countess,  and  Lamboume 
knew  her  not  in  her  disguise  ;  but,  in  seeking  to  prevent 
her  leaving  the  cell,  he  obtained  possession  of  one  of  her 
gloves,  which,  I  think,  your  lordship  may  know." 

He  gave  the  glove  which  had  the  Bear  and  Ragged 
Staff,  the  Earl's  impress,  embroidered  upon  it  in  seed 
pearls. 

"  I  do,  I  do  recognise  it,"  said  Leicester.     "  T\n»^ 
were  my  own  gift.     The  fellow  oi  \\.  vi^-i  oxt  ^^^"^^^ 
wAfcb  she  threw  this  very  day  arouad  ik^  t\rs^^''  — ^ 
spoJce  this  with  violent  agitaUoa.  ^ 
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'''Your  lordship,"  said  Varaey,  "might  )ret  farther 
inquire  of  the  lady  herself,  respecting  the  truth  of  these 
passages." 

"  It  needs  not — it  needs  not,"  said  the  tortured  Eari ; 
**it  is  written  in  characters  of  burning  light,  as  if  thejr 
were  branded  on  my  very  eyeballs  !  I  see  her  infamy — I 
can  see  nought  else  ;  and — gracious  Heaven ! — for  this 
vile  woman  was  I  about  to  commit  to  danger  the  lives 
of  so  many  noble  friends — shake  the  foundation  of  a 
lawful  throne — carry  the  sword  and  torch  through  the 
bosom  of  a  peaceful  land — ^wrong  the  kind  mistress  who 
made  me  what  I  am — and  would,  but  for  that  hell- 
framed  marriage,  have  made  me  all  that  man  can  be! 
All  this  I  was  ready  to  do  for  a  woman,  who  trinkets  and 
traffics  with  my  worst  foes  1 — ^And  thou,  villain,  why  didst 
thou  not  speak  sooner?  " 

"  My  lord,"  said  Vamey,  "  a  tear  from  my  lady  wouki 
have  blotted  out  all  I  could  have  said.  Besides,  I  had 
not  these  proofs  until  this  very  morning,  when  Anth<my 
Foster's  sudden  arrival,  with  the  examinations  and  de- 
clarations, which  he  had  extorted  from  the  innkeeper 
Gosling,  and  others,  explained  the  manner  of  her  flight 
from  Cumnor  Place,  and  my  own  researches  discovered 
the  steps  which  she  had  taken  here." 

"  Now,  may  God  be  praised  for  the  light  he  has  given  1 
so  full,  so  satisfactory,  that  there  breathes  not  a  man  in 
England  who  shall  call  my  proceeding  rash,  or  my  re- 
venge unjust. — ^And  yet,  Vamey,  so  young,  so  fair,  so 
fawning,  and  so  false !  Hence,  then,  her  hatred  to  thee, 
my  trusty,  my  well-beloved  servant,  because  you  withr 
stood  her  plots,  and  endangered  her  paramour's  life  1 " 

"I  never  gave  her  any  other  cause  of  dislike,  my  loid," 
replied  Vamey;  "but  shfe  knew  that  my  counsds  went 
directly  to  diminish  her  influexice  vjVih  -^xst  VA^^cii^\ 
&nd  that  I  was,  and  have  been,  eves  waAj  v^^ce^Tsq 
^^  against  your  enemies." 
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■  "It  is  too,  too  apparent,"  replied  Leicester;  "yet, 
With  wiiat  an  air  o(  magnanimity  she  exhorted  me  to 
ccmunit  my  head  to  the  Queen's  mercy,  rather  than  wear 
the  veil  of  falsehood  a  moment  longer !  Methinks  the 
angel  of  truth  himself  can  have  no  such  tones  of  high- 
souled  impulse.  Can  it  be  so,  Vamey? — Can  falsehood 
use  thus  boldly  the  language  of  truth  ? — Can  infamy  thus 
assume  the  guise  of  purity? — Vamey,  thou  hast  been  my 
servant  from  a  child — I  have  raised  thee  high — can  raise 
thee  higher.  Think,  think  for  me  !  Thy  brain  was  ever 
shrewd  and  piercing — May  she  not  be  innocent  ?  Prove 
her  so,  and  all  I  have  yet  done  for  thee  shall  be  as  no- 
thing— nothing — in  comparison  of  thy  recompense ! " 

The  agony  with  which  his  master  spoke  had  some 
effect  even  on  the  hardened  Varney,  who,  in  the  midst 
of  his  own  wicked  and  ambitious  designs,  really  loved 
his  patron  as  well  as  such  a  wretch  was  capable  of  loving 
anything ;  but  he  comforted  himself,  and  subdued  his 
self-reproaches,  with  the  reflection,  that  if  he  inflicted 
upon  the  Earl  some  immediate  and  transitory  pain,  it 
was  in  order  to  pave  his  way  to  the  throne,  which,  were 
this  marriage  dissolved  by  death  or  otherwise,  he  deemed 
Elizabeth  would  willingly  share  with  his  benefactor.  He 
therefore  persevered  in  his  diabolical  policy ;  and,  after 
a  moment's  consideration,  answered  the  anxious  queries 
of  the  Earl  with  a  melancholy  look,  as  if  he  had  in  vain 
sought  some  exculpation  for  the  Countess ;  then  sud- 
denly raising  his  head,  he  said  with  an  expression  of 
hope,  which  instantly  communicated  itself  to  the  coun- 
tenance of  his  patron — "Yet  wherefore,  if  guilty,  should 
she  have  perilled  herself  by  coming  hither?  Why  not 
rather  have  fled  to  her  father's  or  elsewhere? — though 
that,  indeed,  might  have  interfered  with  her  dssst«i\aN»- 
acknowledged  as  Countess  of  Lciceslet.'*  ,     , 

"  True,  true,  true  / "  exclaimed  Ijeaceslsi ,  VCvs.  ^3W»^ 
^leam  of  hope  giving  way  to  tbe  uuao^x  \5\x^««:^^«^ 
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feeling  and  expression  ;  "thou  art  not  fit  to  fathom  • 
woman's  depth  of  wit,  Vamey.  I  see  it  all.  She  would 
not  quit  the  estate  and  title  of  the  wittol  who  had  wedded 
her.  Ay,  and  if  in  my  madness  I  had  started  into  re- 
bellion, or  if  the  angry  Queen  had  taken  my  head,  as  she 
this  morning  threatened,  the  wealthy  dower  which  law  j 
would  have  assigned  to  the  Countess  Dowager  of  Lei-  i 
cester,  had  been  no  bad  windfall  to  the  beggarly  Tres- 
silian.  Well  might  she  goad  me  on  to  danger,  \^ich 
could  not  end  otherwise  than  profitably  to  her.— Speak 
not  for  her,  Vamey !     I  will  have  her  blood  ! " 

"My  lord,"  replied  Vamey,  "the  wildness  of  your    B 
distress  breaks  forth  in  the  wildness  of  your  language." 

"  I  say,  speak  not  for  her ! "  replied  Leicester  ;  "she 
has  dishonoured  me — she  would  have  murdered  me— 
all  ties  are  burst  between  us.  She  shall  die  the  death  of 
a  traitress  and  adulteress,  well  merited  both  by  the  laws 
of  God  and  man!  And — ^what  is  this  casket,"  he  said, 
"which  was  even  now  thrust  into  my  hand  by  a  boy, 
with  the  desire  I  would  convey  it  to  Tressilian,  as  he 
could  not  give  it  to  the  Countess  ?  By  Heaven !  the 
words  surprised  me  as  he  spoke  them,  though  other 
matters  chased  them  from  my  brain ;  but  now  they  re- 
turn with  double  force. — It  is  her  casket  of  jewels  1 — 
Force  it  open,  Vamey ;  force  the  hinges  open  with  thy 
poniard." 

"She  refused  the  aid  of  my  dagger  once,"  thought 
Vamey,  as  he  unsheathed  the  weapon  to  cut  the  string 
wliich  bound  a  letter,  "but  now  it  shall  work  a  mightier 
ministry  in  her  fortunes." 

With  this  reflection,  by  using  the  three-cornered  sti- 
letto-blade as  a  wedge,  he  forced  open  the  slender  silver 
.A/affcs  of  the  casket.    The  Earl  no  sooner  saw  them  give 
"2ys  tAan  he  Snatched  the  casket  from  S\r  ^cVoxd's 
^^yjoT  wrenched  off  the  cover,  and  tearing  oul  tbe  s^^RSv- 
^'^/?^5,  Sung  them  on  the  floor  in  a  traivspo*^  ^ 
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he  eagerly  searched  for  some  letter  or  billet, 

old  make  the  fancied  guilt  of  his  innocent 

yet  more  apparent.    Then  stamping  furiously 

gems,  he  exclaimed,    "Thus  I  annihilate  the 

e  toys  for  which  thou  hast  sold  thyself,  body  and 

isigned  thyself  to  an  early  and  timeless  death, 

to  misery  and  remorse  for  ever  ! — Tell  me  not  of 

less,  Varney — She  is  doomed ! " 

aying,  he  left  the  room,  and  rushed  into  an  ad- 

.  closet,  the  door  of  which  he  locked  and  bolted. 

imey  looked  after  him,  while  something  of  a  more 

lan  feeling  seemed  to  contend  with  his  habitual  sneer, 

.  am  sorry  for  his  weakness,"  he  said,  "  but  love  has 

ide  him  a  child.    He  throws  down  and  treads  on  these 

stly  toys — ^with  the  same  vehemence  would  he  dash  to 

sees  this  frailest  toy  of  all,  of  which  he  used  to  rave  $o 

mdly.     But  that  taste  also  will  be  forgotten  when  its 

jbject  is  no  more.     Well,  he  has  no  eye  to  value  things 

as  they  deserve,  and  that  nature  has  given  to  Varney. 

When  Leicester  shall  be  a  sovereign,  he  will  think  as 

little  of  the  gales  of  passion,  through  which  he  gained 

that  royal  port,  as  ever  did  sailor  in  harbour  of  the  perils 

of  a  voyage.    But  these  tell-tale  articles  must  not  remain 

here — they  are  rather  too  rich  vails  for  the  drudges  who 

dress  the  chamber." 

While  Varney  was  employed  in  gathering  together  and 
putting  them  into  a  secret  drawer  of  a  cabinet  that 
chanced  to  be  open,  he  saw  the  door  of  Leicester's  closet 
open,  the  tapestry  pushed  aside,  and  the  Earl's  face  thrust 
out,  but  with  eyes  so  dead,  and  lips  and  cheeks  so  blood- 
less and  pale,  that  he  started  at  the  sudden  change.    No 
sooner  did  his  eyes  encounter  the  Earl's  than  the  latter 
withdrew  his  head,  and  shut  the  door  of  the  closet.  Thss. 
majaoeuvre  Leicester  repeated  twice,  viVOcvaviX.  ^"^rsSkcb!?*  ^^ 
word,  so  that  Varney  began  to  douYit  vjYve^i^ec  \v>s.  ^'^^^ 
was  not  actually  affected  by  his  meuVal  as^^i-  "^^^^ 
SOX 
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time,  however,  he  beckoned,  and  Varney  obeyed  tho 
signaL  When  he  entered,  he  soon  found  his  patron's 
perturbation  was  not  caused  by  insanity,  but  by  the  fell- 
ness  of  purpose  which  he  entertained,  contending  with 
various  contrary  passfons.  They  passed  a  full  hour  in 
close  consultation ;  after  which  the  Earl  of  Leicester, 
with  an  incredible  exertion,  dressed  himself,  and  went  to 
attend  his  royal  guest. 


CHAP.  XXXVII. 

Vot4  have  displaced  the  mirthy  broke  the  good  meeting 
With  most  admired  disorder, — Macbeth. 

T  was  afterwards  remembered,  that  during  the 
banquets  and  revels  which  occupied  the  re- 
mainder of  this  eventful  day,  the  bearing  of  Lei- 
cester and  Varney  was  totally  different  from  their  usual 
demeanour.  Sir  Richard  Varney  had  been  held  rather  a 
man  of  counsel  and  of  action,  than  a  votary  of  pleasure. 
Business,  whether  civil  or  military,  seemed  always  to  be 
his  proper  sphere ;  and  while  in  festivals  and  revels, 
although  he  well  understood  how  to  trick  them  up  and 
.  present  them,  his  own  part  was  that  of  a  mere  spectator ; 
or  if  he  exercised  his  wit,  it  was  in  a  rough,  caustic,  and 
severe  manner,  rather  as  if  he  scofifed  at  the  exhibition 
and  the  guests,  than  shared  the  common  pleasiure. 

But  upon  the  present  day  his  character  seemed  changed. 

He  mixed  among  the  younger  courtiers  and  ladies,  and 

appeared  for  the  moment  to  be  actuated  by  a  spirit  of 

light-hearted  gaiety,  which  rendered  him  a  match  for  the 

liveliest.    Those  who  had  looked  upon  him  as  a  man 

given  up  to  graver  and  more  ambitious  pursuits,  a  bitter 

sneererand  passer  of  sarcasms  at  the  expeivse  oi  Wofie, 

»5to,  taking  life  as  they  iSnd  it,  were  disposed  lo  snaXxSa.^ 

s£^^^^*^  ^'  presents,  now  perceived  vath  a&XOMAi- 
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lis  wit  coald  carry  as  smooth  an  edge  as  their 

iugh  be  as  lively,  and  his  brow  as  unclouded. 

art  of  damnable  hypocrisy  he  could  draw  this 

liety  over  the  black  thoughts  of  one  of  the  worst 

in  bosoms,  must  remain  unintelligible  to  all  but 

peers,  if  any  such  ever  existed ;  but  he  was  a  man 

ordinary  powers,  and  those  powers  were  un^ 

dedicated  in  all  their  energy  to  the  very  worst  of 

ies. 

was  entirely  different  with  Leicester.      However 
tuated  his  mind  usually  was  to  play  the  part  of  a 
d  courtier,  and  appear  gay,  assiduous,  and  free  from 
care  but  that  of  enhancing  the  pleasure  of  the  moment, 
lile  his  bosom  internally  throbbed  with  the  pangs  of 
isatisfied  ambition,  jealousy,  or  resentment,  his  heart 
id  now  a  yet  more  dreadful  guest,  whose  workings 
juld  not  be  overshadowed  or  suppressed  ;   and  you 
night  read  in  his  vacant  eye  and  troubled  brow,  that  his 
thoughts  were  far  absent  from  the  scenes  in  which  he 
was  compelling  himself  to  play  a  part.    He  looked,  moved , 
and  spoke,  as  if  by  a  succession  of  continued  efforts ; 
and  it  seemed  as  if  his  will  had  in  some  degree  lost  the 
promptitude  of  command  over  the  acute  mind  and  goodly 
form  of  which  it  was  the  regent.     His  actions  and  ges- 
tures, instead  of  appearing  the  consequence  of  simple 
volition,  seemed,  like  those  of  an  automaton,  to  wait  the 
revolution  of  some  internal  machinery  ere  they  could  be 
performed  ;  and  his  words  fell  from  him  piecemeal,  in- 
terrupted, as  if  he  had  first  to  think  what  he  was  to  say, 
then  how  it  was  to  be.  said,  and  as  if,  after  all,  it  was  only 
by  an  effort  of  continued  attention  that  he  completed  a 
sentence    without    forgetting    both    the    one    and    the 
other. 

The  sjn^ar  effects  which  these  d\sXtaGM\cjtvs»  cJv  ^ksssv^ 
produced  upon  the  behaviour  and  coxiNersaJCvavv  ^'v  '^^^^^^ 
mt^t  accomplished  courtier  oi  IS^ngVaiA*  «&  ^^^'^'^  ^ 
SOS 
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isible  to  the  lowest  and  dullest  menial  who  approached 
lis  person,  could  not  escape  the  notice  of  the  most  in- 
:elligent  princess  of  the  age.  Nor  is  there  the  least  doubt, 
that  the  alternate  negligence  and  irregularity  of  his  man- 
ner, would  have  called  down  Elizabeth's  severe  displea- 
sure on  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  had  it  not  occurred  to  her 
to  account  for  it,  by  supposing  that  the  apprehension  of 
that  displeasure  which  she  had  expressed  towards  him 
with  such  vivacity  that  very  morning,  was  dwelling  upon 
the  spirits  of  her  favourite,  and,  spite  of  his  efforts  to  the 
contrary,  distracted  the  usual  graceful  tenor  of  his  mien, 
and  the  charms  of  his  conversation.  When  this  idea,  so 
flattering  to  female  vanity,  had  once  obtained  possession  of 
her  mind,  it  proved  a  full  and  satisfactory  apology  for  the 
numerous  errors  and  mistakes  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester ; 
and  the  watchful  circle  around  observed  with  astonish- 
ment, that,  instead  of  resenting  his  repeated  n^ligence, 
and  want  of  even  ordinary  attention  (although  these  were 
points  on  which  she  was  usually  extremely  punctilious), 
the  Queen  sought,  on  the  contrary,  to  afford  him  time 
and  means  to  recollect  himself,  and  deigned  to  assist  him 
in  doing  so,  with  an  indulgence  which  seemed  altogether 
inconsistent  with  her  usual  character.  It  was  clear,  how- 
ever, that  this  could  not  last  much  longer,  and  that  Eliza- 
beth must  finally  put  another  and  more  severe  construc- 
tion on  Leicester's  uncourteous  conduct,  when  the  Earl 
was  summoned  by  Vamey  to  speak  with  him  in  a  different 
apartment. 

After  having  had  the  message  twice  delivered  to  him, 
he  rose,  and  was  about  to  withdraw,  as  it  were  by  in- 
stinct— then  stopped,  and  turning  round,  entreated  per- 
mission of  the  Queen  to  absent  himself  for  a  brief  space 


,      ^-«//i?/y  of  pressing  imponaincQ. 
'^Z^sT'^'  "^Vy  the  Queen  ;  "we  are  aware  o\3 
"-«  ^^t/cA  f^^'^^  sudden  and  unexpected  occv 
•^  ^""'^  ^^  ^  provided  for  on  the  insta 


Awiinkled  brow,  and  those  free  thoughts  which 
foot  to  hftTO  at  the  disposal  of  your  friends." 
iter  only  bowed  low  in  answer  to  this  rebuke, 
ired.     At  the  door  of  the  apartment  he  was  met 
My,  who  eagerly  drew  him  apart,  and  whispered 
■r.  "AUiswdl!" 
8  Masters  seen  her  ?  "  said  the  Earl. 
has,  my  lord  ;  and  as  she  would  neither  answer 
ries,  nor  all^e  any  reason  for  her  refusal,  he  will 
I  testimony  that  she  labours  under  a  mental  dis- 
ind  may  be  best  committed  to  the  charge  of  her 

The  opportunity  is  therefore  free,  to  remove 
ve  proposed." 

t  Tressilian  ?  "  said  Leicester. 
( will  not  know  of  her  departure  for  some  time," 
Vamey  ;  "  it  shall  take  place  this  very  evening, 
morrow  he  shall  be  cared  for." 
t,  by  my  soul,"  answered  Leicester  ;  "  I  will  take 
ace  on  him  with  my  own  hand  ! " 
u,  my  lord,  and  on  so  inconsideniblc  a  man  as 
an  1    No,  my  lord,  he  hath  long  wished  to  visit 
parts.     Trust  him  to  me — I  will  take  care  he 
not  hither  to  tell  tales." 

►t  so,  by  Heaven,  Varney  ! "  exclaimed  Leicester. 
x>nsiderable  do  you  call  an  enemy,  that  hath  had 
to  wound  me  so  deeply,  that  my  whole  after  Hie 
B  one  scene  of  remorse  and  iw\s«x>j  "* — ^c»  \  -«&»«=«- 
vgo  the  right  of  doixvg  xcv^aaXi  \>3&SSr.^  "ff^^^ 
don  that  accursed viV\aiii.\^*^>^^^^^^ 
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truth  at  Elizabeth's  footstool,  and  let  her  vengfeanos 
descend  at  once  on  them  and  on  myself." 

Vamey  saw  Nvith  great  alarm  that  his  lord  was  wrought 
up  to  such  a  pitch  of  agitation,  that  if  he  gave  not  way 
to  him,  he  was  perfectly  capable  of  adopting  the  des- 
perate resolution  which  he  had  announced,  and  which 
was  instant  ruin  to  all  the  schemes  of  ambition  which 
Varney  had  formed  for  his  patron  and  for  himself.  Bat 
the  Earl's  rage  seemed  at  once  uncontrollable  and  deeply 
concentrated  ;  and  while  he  spoke,  his  eyes  shot  fire,  his 
voice  trembled  with  excess  of  passion,  and  the  light  foam 
stood  on  his  hp. 

His  confidant  made  a  bold  and  successful  effort  to 
obtain  the  mastery  of  him  even  in  this  hour  of  emotion. 
— "  My  lord,"  he  said,  leading  him  to  a  mirror,  "behold 
your  reflection  in  that  glass,  and  think  if  these  agitated 
features  belong  to  one  who,  in  a  condition  so  extreme,  is 
capable  of  forming  a  resolution  for  himself." 

"What,  then,  wouldst  thou  make  me  ?  "  said  Leicester, 
struck  at  the  change  in  his  own  physiognomy,  though 
offended  at  the  freedom  with  which  Vamey  made  the 
appeal  "Am  I  to  be  thy  ward,  thy  vassal, — the  pro- 
perty and  subject  of  my  servant?  " 

"  No,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey,  firmly,  "but  be  master 
of  yourself,  and  of  your  own  passion.     My  lord,  I,  your 
bom  servant,  am  ashamed  to  see  how  poorly  you  bear 
yourself  in  the  storm  of  fury.     Go  to  EUzabeth's  feet, 
confess  your  marriage — impeach  your  wife  and  her  para- 
mour of  adultery — and  avow  yourself,  amongst  all  your 
peers,  the  wittol  who  married  a  country  girl,  and  was 
cozened  by  her  and  her  book-leamed  gallant. — Go,  my 
lord — ^but  first  take  farewell  of  Richard  Vamey,  with 
■a^  tlie    benefits  you    ever   conferred   on   him.      He 
served  the  noble,  the  lofty,  the  high-minded  "L^ice&Xja, 
^uJcT^  "^^''^  proud  of  depending  on  bim.  lihaii  "aft 
^      ^^  ^^^'n/nanding  thousands.    But  \he  iSajpRX 
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lio  Stoops  to  every  adverse  circumstance,  whose 
w  resolves  are  scattered  like  chaff  before  every 
i  passion,  him,  Richard  Vamey  serves  not.  He 
inch  above  him  in  constancy  of  mind,  as  beneath 
i  rank  and  fortune." 

easy  spoke  thus  without  h5rpocrisy,  for,  though  the 
Acss  of  mind  which  he  boasted  was  hardness  and 
enetrability,  yet  he  really  felt  the  ascendancy  which 
raunted  ;  while  the  interest  which  he  actually  felt  in 
fortunes  of  Leicester,  gave  unusual  emotion  to  his 
x  and  manner. . 

Leicester  was  overpowered  by  his  assumed  superiority ; 

.  seemed  to  the  unfortunate  Earl  as  if  his  last  friend  was 

ibout  to  abandon  him.     He  stretched  his  hand  towards 

Vamey,  as  he  uttered  the  words,  "Do  not  leave  me — 

What  wouldst  thou  have  me  do  ?  " 

*'  Be  thyself,  my  noble  master,"  said  Vamey,  touching 
the  Earl's  hand  with  his  lips,  after  having  respectfully 
grasped  it  in  his  own ;  "be  yourself,  superior  to  those 
storms  of  passion  which  wreck  inferior  minds.  Are  you 
the  first  who  has  been  cozened  in  love?  The  first  whom 
a  vain  and  licentious  woman  has  cheated  into  an  affec- 
tion, which  she  has  afterwards  scorned  and  misused? 
And  will  you  suffer  yourself  to  be  driven  frantic,  because 
you  have  not  been  wiser  than  the  wisest  men  whom  the 
world  has  seen  ?  Let  her  be  as  if  she  had  not  been — let 
her  pass  from  your  memory,  as  unworthy  of  ever  having 
held  a  place  there.  Let  your  strong  resolve  of  this  mora-, 
ing,  which  I  have  both  courage,  zeal,  and  means  enough 
to  execute,  be  like  the  fiat  of  a  superior  being,  a  pas- 
sionless act  of  justice.  She  hath  deserved  death — ^let 
her  die!" 

While  he  was  speaking,  the  Earl  held  his  ha.^<l  fej^, 
compressed  his  lips  hard,  and  frovraftA.,  ^s\\\!>fcS:^acNss5t.^^ 
to  catch  from  Vamey  a  portion  oi  Oaa  <io\^»  '^'S'^^-^K^'^ 
dispassionate  iiniiiiess  whicb  lie  recoTCiTDfiXv^*^ 
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be  was  silent,  the  Earl  still  continued  to  grasp  his  hand, 
until,  with  an  effort  at  calm  decision,  he  was  able  to  ar- 
ticulate, ■■  Be  il  so— she  dies  I— But  one  tear  might  be 

"  Not  one,  ray  lord,"  interrupted  Vamey,  who  saw  by 
the  quivering  eye  and  convulsed  cheek  of  his  patron,  that 

a  teat — the  lime  pennits  it  not— Tressilian  must  be 
thought  of  " 

■■That  indeed  is  a  name,"  said  the  Earl,  "  to  convert 
tears  into  blood.  Vamey,  I  have  thought  on  this,  and  I 
have  determined — neither  entreaty  nor  argument  shall 
move  me — Tressilian  shall  be  my  own  victim." 

"  It  is  madness,  my  lord  ;  but  you  are  too  mighty  for 
me  to  bar  your  way  to  your  revenge.  Yet  resolve  at  least 
to  choose  litting  time  and  opportunity,  and  to  forbear 
him  until  they  shall  be  found." 

"  Thou  Shalt  order  rae  in  what  thou  wilt,"  said  Lei- 
cester, "  only  thwart  me  not  in  this. " 

"Then,  my  lord,"  said  Vamey,  "I  first  request  of  you 
to  lay  aside  the  wild,  suspected,  and  half-frenzied  de- 
meanour, which  hath  this  day  drawn  the  eyes  of  all  the 
court  upon  you  ;  and  which,  but  for  the  Queen's  partial 
indulgence,  which  she  hath  extended  towards  you  in  a 
degree  far  beyond  her  nature,  she  had  never  given  you 
the  opportunity  to  alone  for." 

"  Have  I  indeed  been  so  negligent?"  said  Leicester, 
as  one  who  awakes  frora  a  dream  ;  "  I  thought  I  had 
coloured  it  well ;  but  fear  nothing,  my  mind  is  no* 
eased — 1  am  calm.  My  horoscope  shall  be  fulfilled ; 
hnd  that  it  may  be  fulfilled,  I  will  tax  to  the  highest 
Si  ^'AchJiv  of  my  mind.  Fear  me  not,  I  say,— I  will 
F^  Qfosn  iostanUy—not  thine  own  looks  and  lan- 
'"^te^fi^  '"°"  'oipeneuaWe  than  mine.— Hast 

4"--«„,^ri;„,.„.„,... „.,„.,._ 
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o  those  of  your  servants  whom  I  must  em- 
.  possess  your  full  authority  in  commanding 

ir  drew  ofiF  the  signet-ring,  which  he  commonly 
i  gave  it  to  Varney  with  a  haggard  and  stern 
on  of  countenance,  adding  only,  in  a  low  half- 
red  tone,  but  with  terrific  emphasis,  the  words. 
It  thou  dost,  do  quickly." 

le  anxiety  and  wonder  took  place,  meanwhile,  in 
esence-hall,  at  the  prolonged  absence  of  the  noble 
of  the  Castle,  and  great  was  the  delight  of  his 
ds,  when  they  saw  him  enter  as  a  man,  from  whose 
Dm,  to  all  human  seeming,  a  weight  of  care  had  been 
,t  removed.    Amply  did  Leicester  that  day  redeem  the 
edge  he  had  given  to  Varney,  who  soon  saw  himself 
iO  longer  under  the  necessity  of  maintaining  a  character 
so  different  from  his  own,  as  that  which  he  had  assumed 
in  the  earlier  part  of  the  day,  and  gradually  relapsed 
into  the  same  grave,  shrewd,  caustic  observer  of  con- 
versation and  incident,  which  constituted  his  usual  part 
in  society. 

With  Ehzabeth,  Leicester  played  his  game  as  one,  to 
whom  her  natural  strength  of  talent,  and  her  weakness 
in  one  or  two  particular  points,  were  well  known.  He 
was  too  wary  to  exchange  on  a  sudden  the  sullen  per- 
sonage which  he  had  played  before  he  retired  with  Var- 
ney; but,  on  approaching  her,  it  seemed  softened  into 
a  melancholy,  which  had  a  touch  of  tenderness  in  it,  and 
which,  in  the  course  of  conversing  with  Elizabeth,  and 
as  she  dropped  in  compassion  one  mark  of  favour  afto: 
another  to  console  him,  passed  into  a  flow  of  affectionate 
gallantry,  the  most  assiduous,  the  most  delicate,  the  most 
insinuating,  yet  at  the  same  time  the  most  respectful^ 
with  which  a  Queen  was  ever  addxess^^  \yj  ^  "sjvia^?^':^^ 
Elizabeth  listened,  as  in  a  sort  oi  eivOQax»XxsNKo^->^'^^ 
jealomy  of  power  was  lulled  as\ee^;  "^^  xessJoa^^^^^ 
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forsake  all  sodal  or  dqpieslic  lies,  and  dedicate  herself 
eiclusivelj  to  the  care  of  ber  people,  began  to  be  shaken, 
and  once  more  the  stai  of  Dudley  culminated  in  (he  court- 
But  Leicester  did  not  enjoy  this  triumph  over  nature, 
and  over  conscience,  without  its  being  imbittered  to  him, 
not  on];  by  the  internal  rebellion  of  his  feelings  against 
the  violence  which  he  exercised  over  them,  but  by  man; 
accidental  circumstances,  which,  in  the  course  of  the 
banquet,  and  during  the  aut>sequent  amusements  of  the 
evening,  jarred  upon  thai  nerve,  the  least  vibration  trf 
which  was  agony. 

The  courtiers  were,  for  example,  in  the  great  hall, 

alter  having    left    the   banqueting-room,    awaiting  the 

appearance  of  a  splendid  masque,  which  was  the  eipected 

entertalDment  of  this  evening,  when  the  Queen  inler- 

rupted  a  wild  career  of  vril,  which  the  Earl  of  Leicester 

was  running  against  Lord  Willoughby,   Raleigh,  and 

some  other  courtiers,  b;  saying — "  We  will  impeach  you 

of  high  treason,  my  lord,  if  you  proceed  in  this  attempt 

to  slay  us  with  laughter.     And  here  comes  a  thing  may 

make  us  all  grave  at  his  pleasure,  our  learned  physician 

Masters,  with  news  belike  of  our  poor  suppliant.  Lady 

Vamey- — nay,  my  lord,  we  will  not  have  you  leave  us, 

for  this  being  a  dispute  betwixt  married  persons,  we  do 

not  hold  our  own  experience  deep  enough  to  decide 

thereon,  without  good  counsel. — How  now.    Masters. 

what  think'st  thou  of  the  rtinaway  bride  ?  " 

The  smile  with  which  Leicester  had  been  speaking, 

I    when  the  Queen  interrupted  him,  remained  arrested  on 

Bhis  lips,  as  if  it  had  been  carved  there  by  the  chisel  of 

P»^AsR/,4;^^o,  or  ol  Chantrey  ;  and  he  listened  to  the 

^*^  ofrJie  physician  with  the  same  immovahVe  casx  ot 

"  f'-jsici^  ^T'^^'   Sracioas  Soverdgn."   said  *e 
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noe  with  me,  touching   the  state  of  her 
ag  wildly  of  being  soon  to  plead  her  own 
.«  your  own  presence,  and  of  answering  no 
rson's  inquiries.'' 

,  the  heavens  forefend  ! "  said  the  Queen  ;  "  we 

eady  suffered  from  the  misconstructions  and 

;irhich  seem  to  follow  this  poor  brain-sick  lady 

er  she  comes. — Think  you  not  so,  my  lord?" 

ided,  appealing  to  Leicester,  with  something  in  her 

that  indicated  regret,  even  tenderly  expressed,  for 

•  disagreement  of  that  morning.    Leicester  compelled 

self  to  bow  low.     The  utmost  force  he  could  exert 

inadequate  to  the  farther  effort  of  expressing  in 

is  his  acquiescence  in  the  Queen's  sentiment. 

'You  are  vindictive,"  she  said,   "my  lord;  but  we 

ll  find  time  and  place  to  punish  you.    But  once  more  to 

ais  same  trouble-mirth,  this  Lady  Vamey — ^What  of  her 

nealth,  Masters?" 

"She  is  sullen,  madam,  as  I  already  said,"  replied 
Masters,  "and  refuses  to  answer  interrogatories,  or  be 
amenable  to  the  authority  of  the  mediciner.  I  conceive 
her  to  be  possessed  with  a  delirium,  which  I  incline  to 
term  rather  hypochondria  than  phrenesis;  and  I  think 
she  were  best  cared  for  by  her  husband  in  his  own  house, 
and  removed  from  all  this  bustle  of  pageants,  which  dis- 
turbs her  weak  brain  with  the  most  fantastic  phantoms. 
She  drops  hints  as  if  she  were  some  great  person  in 
disguise — some  Countess  or  Princess  perchance.  God 
help  them,  such  are  often  the  hallucinations  of  these 
infirm  persons  ! " 

"  Nay  then,"  said  the  Queen,  "  away  with  her  with 
all  speed.    Let  Vamey  care  for  her  with  fitting  humanity ; 
but  let  them  rid  the  Castle  of  her  forthwith.    Sfc&  >w^ 
think  herself  lady  of  all,  I  warrant  y ovi.    W  \^  ^"^^^^  '^!^'^''^^ 
a  form,  however,  should  have  an  iiiftxm  xwa^^t^'^^^'^^^^* 
What  think  you,  my  lord  ?  " 
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"  It  is  pity  indeed,"  said  the  Earl,  repeating  the  words 
like  a  task  which  was  set  him. 

"  But,  perhaps,"  said  Elizabeth,  "you  do  not  join 
with  us  in  our  opinion  of  her  beauty  ;  and  indeed  we 
have  known  men  prefer  a  statelier  and  more  Juno-like 
form,  to  that  drooping  fragile  one,  that  hung  its  head 
like  a  broken  lily.  Ay,  men  are  tyrants,  my  lord,  who 
esteem  the  animation  of  the  strife  above  the  triumph  of 
an  unresisting  conquest,  and,  like  sturdy  champions, 
love  best  those  women  who  can  wage  contest  with  them. 
— I  could  think  with  you,  Rutland,  that,  give  my  lord  of 
Leicester  such  a  piece  of  painted  wax  for  a  bride,  he 
would  have  wished  her  dead  ere  the  end  of  the  honey- 


moon. " 


As  she  said  this,  she  looked  on  Leicester  so  expres- 
sively, that,  while  his  heart  revolted  against  the  egregious 
falsehood,  he  did  himself  so  much  violence  as  to  reply  in 
a  whisper,  that  Leicester's  love  was  more  lowly  than  her 
majesty  deemed,  since  it  was  settled  where  he  could 
never  command,  but  must  ever  obey. 

The  Queen  blushed,  and  bid  him  be  silent ;  yet  looked 
as  if  she  expected  that  he  would  not  obey  her  commands. 
But  at  that  moment  the  flourish  of  tnunpets  and  kettle- 
drums from  a  high  balcony  which  overlooked  the  hall, 
announced  the  entrance  of  the  masquers,  and  relieved 
I-«icester  from  the  horrible  state  of  constraint  and  dissim- 
ulation in  which  the  result  of  his  own  duplicity  had 
placed  him. 
^^^^         The  masque  which  entered  consisted  of  four  separate 
^^^  bands  which  followed  each  other  at  brief  intervals,  each 
^  V  consisting  of  six  principal  persons  and  as  many  torch- 
J^*»W25  and  each  representing  on^  of  the  various  nations 
r      ^Zeab<f"^^^"^ ^^^  ^^  different  times  been  occupied.       . 
"^  ^  tHTQ  ^afj'"^^  Britons,  who  first  entered,  were  Mshetcd 
eof  Druids,  whose  hoary  hair  was  crovmeOi 
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plet  of  oak,  and  who  bore  in  their  hands 
'  mistletoe.     The  masquers  who  followed  these 
igures  were  succeeded  by  two  Bards,  arrayed 
uid  bearing  harps,   which  they  occasionally 
inging  at  the  same  time  certain  stanzas  of  an 
iymn  to   Belus,   or  the  Sun.     The  aboriginal 
.lad  been  selected  from  amongst  the  tallest  and 
Sbust   young   gentlemen  in  attendance  on  the 
Their :  masks  were    accommodated    with  long 
J  beards  and  hair ;  their  vestments  were  of  the 
of  wolves  and  bears ;  while  their  legs,  arms,  and 
pper  parts  of  their  bodies,  being  sheathed  in  flesh- 
red  silk,  on  which  were  traced  in  grotesque  lines 
;sentations  of  the  heavenly  bodies,  and  of  animals 
other  terrestrial  objects,  gave  them  the  Hvely  appear- 
,«  of  our  painted  ancestors,  whose  freedom  was  first 
inched  upon  by  the  Romans. 

The  sons  of  Rome,  who  came  to  civilize  as  well  as  to 
conquer,  were  next  jMroduced  before  the  princely  as- 
sembly; and  the  manager  of  the  revels  had  correctly 
imitated  the  high  crest  and  military  habits  of  that  cele- 
brated people,  accommodating  them  with  the  light  yet 
strong  buckler,  and  the  short  two-edged  sword,  the  use 
of  which  had  made  them  victors  of  the  world.  The 
Roman  eagles  were  borne  before  them  by  two  standard- 
bearers,  who  recited  a  h3rmn  to  Mars,  and  the  classical 
warriors  followed  with  the  grave  and  haughty  step  of  mea 
who  aspired  at  universal  conquest. 

The  third  quadrille  represented  the  Saxons,  clad  in 
the  bearskins  which  they  had  brought  with  them  from 
the  German  forests,  and  bearing  in  their  hands  the 
redoubtable  battle-axes  which  made  such  havoc  among 
the  natives  of  Britain.  They  were  preceded  by  two 
Scalds,  wh9  chanted  the  praises  of  Odm. 
Last  came  the  knightly  Normaaa,  \ti  >^vfcVc  ^'^^'^''^'^^^ 
and  hoods  of  steel,  with  all  the  paaopVf  oi  cNxvs^^^^ 
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marshalled  by  two  Minstrels,  who  sung  of  war  and  ladies* 
love. 

These  four  bands  entered  the  spacious  hall  with  the 
utmost  order,  a  short  pause  being  made,  that  the  spec- 
tators might  satisfy  their  curiosity  as  to  each  quadrille 
before  the  appearance  of  the  next  They  then  marched 
completely  round  the  hall,  in  order  the  more  fully  to 
display  themselves,  regulating  their  steps  to  organs, 
shalms,  hautboys,  and  virginals,  the  music  of  the  Loid 
Leicester's  household.  At  length  the  four  quadriUes  of 
masquers,  ranging  their  torch-bearers  behind  them,  drew 
up  in  their  several  ranks,  on  the  two  opposite  sides  of 
the  hall,  so  that  the  Romans  confronting  the  Britons, 
and  the  Saxons  the  Normans,  seemed  to  look  on  each 
other  with  eyes  of  wonder,  which  presently  appeared  to 
kindle  into  anger,  expressed  by  menacing  gestures.  At 
the  burst  of  a  stitiin  of  martial  music  from  the  gallery 
the  masquers  drew  their  swords  on  all  sides,  and  ad- 
vanced against  each  other  in  the  measured  steps  of  a  sort 
of  Pyrrhic  or  military  dance,  clashing  their  swords  against 
their  adversaries'  shields,  and  clattering  them  against 
their  blades  as  they  passed  each  other  in  the  progress  of 
the  dance.  It  was  a  very  pleasant  spectacle  to  see  how 
the  various  bands,  preserving  regularity  amid  motions 
which  seemed  to  be  totally  irregular,  mixed  together, 
and  then  disengaging  themselves:,  resumed  each  their 
own  original  rank  as  the  music  varied. 

In  this  symbolical  dance  were  represented  the  conflicts 
which  had  taken  place  among  the  various  nations  which 
had  anciently  inhabited  Britain. 

At  length,  after  many  mazy  evolutions,  which  afforded 

£rreat  pleasure  to  the  spectators,  the  sound  of  a  loud- 

voiced  trumpet  was  heard,  as  if  it  blew  for  instant  battle, 

or  for  victory  won.     The  masquers  instaui\y  ceased  their 

^njjc  strife,  and  coZ/ectin^  themselves  under  l\ve\T  ot\«Baai 

S?^    °^  P^^^enters,   for  such  was  tUe  apptovt»» 
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led  to  share  the  anxious  expectation  which 
<n  experienced  concerning  what  was  next  to 

JUS  of  the  hall  were  thrown  wide,  and  no  less  a 
itered  than  the  fiend-bom  Merlin,  dressed  in  a 
And  mystical  attire,  suited  to  his  ambiguous  birth 
igical  power.  About  him  and  behind  him  flut- 
r  gambolled  many  extraordinary  forms,  intended 
sent  the  spirits  who  waited  to  do  his  powerful 
; ;  and  so  much  did  this  part  of  the  pageant 
the  menials  and  others  of  the  lower  class  then  in 
tie,  that  many  of  them  forgot  even  the  reverence 
the  Queen's  presence,  so  far  as  to  thrust  them- 
nto  the  lower  part  of  the  hall. 
Earl  of  Leicester,  seeing  his  officers  had  some 
y  to  repel  these  intruders  without  more  disturb- 
an  was  fitting  where  the  Queen  was  in  presence, 
ind  went  himself  to  the  bottom  o/  the  hall ; 
th,  at  the  same  time,  with  her  usual  feeling  for 
imon  people,  requesting  that  they  might  be  per- 
to  remain  undisturbed  to  witness  the  pageant, 
sr  went  under  this  pretext;  but  his  real  motive 
gain  a  moment  to  himself,  and  to  relieve  his 
fere  it  but  for  one  instant,  from  the  dreadful  task 
ig,  under  the  guise  of  gaiety  and  gallantry,  the 
ng  pangs  of  shame,  anger,  remorse,  and  thirst 
j^eance.  He  imposed  silence  by  his  look  and  sign 
le  vulgar  crowd,  at  the  lower  end  of  the  apart- 
bat  instead  of  instantiy  returning  to  wait  on  her 
r,  he  wrapped  his  cloak  around  him,  and  mixing 
s  crowd,  stood  in  some  degree  an  undistinguished 
jr  of  the  progress  of  the  masque. 
n  having  entered,  and  advanced  Voxo  >2«ft.  xssw^x 
mil,  summoned  the  presenters  ol  ^i)afc  eot^R^S^^s^'^ 
lound  him  by  a  wave  of  YAs  roag^^^^  "^^1  ^^  ^*^. 
5d  to  them,  in  a  poetical  spcecYii  'OiwiX.  "^^^^ 
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Britain  was  now  commanded  by  a  Royal  Maiden,  to 
whom  it  was  the  will  of  fate  that  they  should  all  do 
homage,  and  request  of  her  to  pronounce  on  the  various 
pretensions  which  each  set  forth  to  be  esteemed  the 
pre-eminent  stock,  from  which  the  present  natives,  the 
happy  subjects  of  that  angelical  Princess,  derived  their 
lineage. 

In  obedience  to  this  mandate,  the  bands,  eadh  moving 
to  solemn  music,  passed  in  succession  before  Elizabeth  ; 
doing  her  as  they  passed,  each  after  the  fashion  of  the 
people  whom  they  represented,  the  lowest  and  most 
devotional  homage,  which  she  returned  with  the  same 
gracious  courtesy  that  had  marked  her  whole  conduct 
since  she  came  to  Kenilworth. 

The  presenters  of  the  several  masques  or  quadrilles 
then  alleged,  each  in  behalf  of  his  own  troop,  the 
reasons  which  they  had  for  claiming  pre-eminence  over 
the  rest ;  and  when  they  had  been  all  heard  in  turn,  she 
retiu-ned  them  this  gracious  answer:  "That  she  was 
sorry  she  was  not  better  qualified  to  decide  upon  the 
doubtful  question  which  had  been  propounded  to  her  by 
the  direction  of  the  famous  Merlin,  but  that  it  seemed  to 
her  that  no  single  one  of  these  celebrated  nations  could 
claim  pre-eminence  over  the  others,  as  having  most  con- 
tributed to  form  the  Englishman  of  her  own  time,  who 
unquestionably  derived  from  each  of  them  some  worthy 
attribute  of  his  character.  Thus,"  she  said,  *'the 
Englishman  had  from  the  ancient  Briton  his  bold  and 
tameless  spirit  of  freedom,— from  the  Roman  his  dis- 
ciplined courage  in  war,  with  his  love  of  letters  and 
civilisation  in  time  of  peace, — ^from  the  Saxon  his  wise 
and  equitable  laws, — ^and  from  the  chivalrous  Norman 
Ais  love  of  honour  and  courtesy,  with  his  generous  desire 

J^^Z"!  "^""^^ered  with  readiness,  that  il  ^ad  '\bA«^ 
^S  ^  "^^^y  ^^o^^^  quaUties  should  me«Jt  Vil  i^ft 


KENILWORTH. 

EngHsfa,  as  might  render  them  in  some  measwe  t 
muster  of  the  perfections  of  other  nations,  since  th 
alone  could  render  them  in  some  degree  deserving 
the  blessings  they  enjoyed  under  the  reign  of  Englan< 
Elizabeth. 

The  music  then  sounded,  and  the  quadrilles,  togeth 
with  Merlin  and  his  assistants,  had  begun  to  remo 
from  the  crowded  hall,  when  Leicester,  who  was,  as  i 
have  mentioned,  stationed  for  the  moment  near  t 
bottom  of  the  hall,  and  consequently  engaged  in  sor 
degree  in  the  crowd,  felt  himself  pulled  by  the  doa 
while  a  voice  whispered  in  his  ear,  ' '  My  lord,  I  do  desi 
some  instant  conference  with  you." 


CHAP.  XXXVIII. 

How  is  't  with  tne^  wfiett  every  noise  appals  nu  ? 

Macbeth. 

DESIRE    some   conference  with  you."     T 

words  were  simple    in  themselves,   but  Lo; 

Leicester  was  in  that  alarmed  and  feverish  sts 

^   mind  when  the  most   ordinary  occurrences  «ee 

ught  with  alarming  import ;  and  he  turned  hast 

'^:Dund  to  survey  the  person  by  whom  they  had  be 

oken.     There  was  nothing  remarkable  in  the  speake 

appearance,  which  consisted  of  a  black  silk  doublet  a] 

ort  mantle,  with  a  black  vizard  on  his  face  ;  for  it  a 

<s!azred  he  had  been  among  the  crowd  of  masks  who  h; 

^^cza^nged  into  the  hall  in  the  retinue  of  Merlin,  thouj 

^^    <iid  not  wear  any  of  the  extravagant  disguises 

'^  ^  ^:h  most  of  them  were  distinguished. 

^*    Who  are  you,  or  what  do  you  want  with  me  ?  "  ^ 

^cr^ester,   not  without  betraying,  "b^  Va^  -aacjec^s., 

^^^j'ed  state  of  his  spirits. 

*  No  evil  my  lord,"  answered  I'he  masV,  ^''cws 


tained  him. 

"  Those  who  talk  to  your  lordship  of  what  your  own 
honour  demands,  have  a  right  over  your  time,  whatever 
occupations  you  may  lay  aside  in  order  to  indulge 
them." 

"How!  my  honour?  Who  dare  impeach  it?"  said 
Leicester. 

"Your  own  conduct  alone  can  furnish  grounds  for 
accusing  it,  my  lord,  and  it  is  that  topic  on  which  I 
would  speak  with  you." 

"You  are  insolent,"  said  Leicester,  "and  abuse  the 
hospitable  license  of  the  time,  which  prevents  me  from 
having  you  punished.     I  demand  your  name  ?  " 

"  Edmund  Tressilian  of  Cornwall,"  answered  the 
mask.  "  My  tongue  has  been  bound  by  a  promise  for 
four-and- twenty  hours, — the  space  is  passed, — I  now 
speak  and  do  your  lordship  the  justice  to  address  myself 
first  to  you." 

The  thrill  of  astonishment  which  had  penetrated  to 

Leicester's  very  heart  at  hearing  that  name  pronounced 

by  the  voice  of  the  man  he  most  detested,  and  by  whom 

he  conceived  himself  sc  deeply  injured,  at  first  rendered 

immovable,  but  instantly  gave  way  to  such  a  thirst 

^Tetren^is  as  the  jxilgnm  in  the  desert  feels  for  the 
^Ar»Q^^.    jjc  bad  but  sense  and  self-govenvmeta 
-^v^/Vv/"?  7>^reat  his  stabbing  to  the  heart  X\ie 
^'^'  ^^^'   ^^'  ^^'^''  ^^®  ruin  he  had  brought. 
^Tff  .  vnth  such  unmoved  assurance,  thus  lo 


^ 


~mt    ov;iXi'CC 

««ua  wnat  does  Master  Edmund 
nqrhand?" 
ip  my  lord,"  answered  Tressilian,  c 


ice,"  said  Leicester,  "all  men  are  ent 
^ter  TVessilian,  are  peculiarly  so,  and  b 
I  have  it" 

qwct  nothing  less  from  your  no 
ITieasilian;  "but  time  presses,  anc 
th  you  to-night — May  I  wait  on  you 

answered  Leicester,  sternly,  "  not  unde 
oof  mine  own — We  will  meet  under  i 
saven." 

« 

re  discomposed  or  displeased,  my  lor 
fliian ;  "yet  there  is  no  occasion  for  ( 
The  place  is  equal  to  me,  so  you  all 
nir  of  your  time  uninterrupted." 
ter   time  will,   I   tni«t    -«•« 


KENILWORTH. 

my  task '. — I  will  not  ^nk  under  il  now,  since  midnight 
at  fjirlhest,  will  bring  me  vengeance." 

While  tliese  reflections  thronged  through  Leicester's 
mind,  he  again  made  his  way  through  the  obsequious 

Ms  place,  envied  and  admired,  beside  the  person  of  his 
Sovereign.  Bui,  could  the  bosom  of  him  thus  admired 
and  envied,  have  been  l^d  open  before  the  inhabitants 
of  thai  crowded  hall,  with  all  its  dark  thoughts  of  guiity 
ambition,  blighted  affection,  deep  vengeance,  and  con- 
Ecious  sense  of  medilaled  cruelly,  crossing  each  otha 
like  spectres  in  the  circle  of  some  foul  enchantress ; 
which  of  them,  from  the  most  ambitious  noble  in  tbe 
courtly  drele,  down  to  the  most  wretched  menial,  who 
lived  by  shifting  of  trenchers,  would  have  desired  to 
change  characters  with  the  bvourite  of  Elizabeth,  and 
the  Lord  of  Kenilworth  1 

New  tortures  awaited  him  as  soon  as  he  had  rejoined 
EUzabelh, 

"You  come  in  lime,  my  lord,"  she  said,  "to  decide* 

dispute  between  us  ladies.    Here  has  Sir  Richard  Vamey 

asked  our  permission  to  depart  from  the  castle  with  his 

infirm  lady,  having,  asheleUsus,  your  locdship's  consent 

to  his  absence,  so  he  con  obtain  ours.    Certes,  we  have 

no  will  lo  vrilhhold  him  from  the  affeclionate  charge  of 

this  poor  young  person — but  you  are  to  know  that  Sr 

Richard  Vamey  hath  this  day  shown  himself  so  much 

captivated  with   these  ladies  of  ours,    thai  here  is  our 

Duchess  of  Rutland  says,  he  will  carry  his  poor  insane 

^  wife  no  farther  than  the  lake,  plunge  her  in,  to  tenant 

■  >he  crystal  palaces  that  the  enchanted  nymph  told  >u 

/^^^iffi/  nriarn  a  joUy  widower,  10  dry  his  tears,  and  to 

**='''~W-/a'^  ''"■'  """'"«■  '^'"  'rain-     How  say  i)o^.  mj 

*'^*Rs,_^Qy  ™  ™  *wn  Vsraey  under  two  or  three  diReteiA 

" ^^'"=^Pabie'X^^^\,^"'.  ^'^  proper attribules—\\4i^ 
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IM  eonfcmnded,  but  the  danger  was  urgent, 

absolutely  necessary.      "The  ladies,"  he 

;  too  lightly  of  one  of  their  own  sex,  in 

le  oould  deserve  such  a  fate,  or  too  ill  of 

ok  it  could  be  inflicted  upon  an  innocent 

tarn,  my  ladies,"  said  Elizabeth  ;  "  like  all  his 
onld  excuse  their  cruelty  by  imputing  fickleness 

/  not  us,  madam,"  replied  the  Earl ;  *•  we  say 
iMKner  women,  like  the  lesser  lights  of  heaven, 
pevoiutions  and  phases,  but  who  shall  impute 
ility  to  the  sim,  or  to  Elizabeth  ?  " 
I  discourse  presently  afterwards  assumed  a  less 
18  tendency,  and  Leicester  continued  to  support 
xt  in  it  with  spirit,  at  whatever  expense  of  mental 
.    So  pleasing  did  it  seem  to  EUzabeth,  that  the 

bell  had  sounded  midnight  ere  she  retired  from 
nnpany,  a  circumstance  unusual  in  her  quiet  and 
I  habits  of  disposing  of  time.  Her  departure  was 
vrse  the  signal  for  breaking  up  the  company,  who 
sed  to  their  several  places  of  repose,  to  dream  over 
istimes  of  the  day,  or  to  anticipate  those  of  the 
w. 

i  unfortunate  Lord  of  the  Castle,  and  founder  of 
oud  festival,  retired  to  far  different  thoughts.  His 
ion  to  the  valet  who  attended  him,  was  to  send 
y  instantly  to  his  apartment  The  messenger  re- 
l  after  some  delay,  and  informed  him  that  an  hour 
lapsed  since  Sir  Richard  Vamey  had  left  the  Castle, 
e  postern-gate,  with  three  other  persons,  one  of 

was  transported  in  a  horse-litter.  I 

[ow  came  he  to  leave  the  castle  after  the  vraA.cJx'waa* 

said  Leicester ;  *'l  thought Yit  vje^v  xvox  nS^ ^»^- 

gBve  satisfactory  reasons,  s^sl  'oXiA&^^^»==^^" 
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the  domestic,  "to  the  guard,  and,  as  I  hear,  avowed 
your  lordship's  signet " 

' '  True — true,"  said  the  Earl ;  **  yet  he  has  been  hasty 
— Do  any  of  his  attendants  remain  behind  ?" 

"  Michael  Lamboume,  my  lord,"  said  the  valet,  "  was 
not  to  be  found  when  Sir  Richard  Vamey  departed,  and 
his  master  was  much  incensed  at  his  absence.  I  saw  him 
but  now  saddling  his  horse  to  gallop  after  his  master." 

'*  Bid  him  come  hither  instantly,"  said  Leicester ;  "I 
have  a  message  to  his  master." 

The  servant  left  the  apartment,  and  Leicester  traversed 
it  for  some  time  in  deep  meditation — "Vamey  is  over- 
zealous,"  he  said,  "  over-pressing — He  loves  me,  I  think 
— ^but  he  hath  his  own  ends  to  serve,  and  he  is  inexorable 
in  pursuit  of  them.  If  I  rise  he  rises,  and  he  hath  shown 
himself  already  but  too  eager  to  rid  me  of  this  obstacle 
which  seems  to  stand  betwixt  me  and  sovereignty.  Yet 
I  will  not  stoop  to  bear  this  disgrace.  She  shall  be 
punished,  but  it  shall  be  more  advisedly.  I  already  fed, 
even  in  anticipation,  that  over-haste  would  light  the 
flames  of  hell  in  my  bosom.  No— one  victim  is  enough 
at  once,  and  that  victim  already  waits  me." 

He  seized  upon  writing  materials,  and  hastily  traced 
these  words  : — "Sir  Richard  Vamey,  we  have  resolved 
to  defer  the  matter  intmsted  to  your  care,  and  strictly 
command  you  to  proceed  no  farther  in  relation  to  our 
Countess,  until  om:  fiu^er  order.  We  also  command 
your  instant  return  to  Kenilworth,  as  soon  as  you  have 
safely  bestowed  that  with  which  you  are  intrusted.  But 
if  the  safe-placing  of  yotu:  present  charge  shall  detain 
you  longer  than  we  think  for,  we  command  you,  in  that 
cxise,  to  send  back  our  signet-ring  by  a  trusty  and  speedy 
messenger,  we  having  present  need  of  the  same.  And 
requiring  your  Strict  obedience  in  these  things.  aiA^onk- 

ZIh"^!-"^  '''^"  ^^  ^od  s  keeping,  we  rest  yoMS  assowA. 
^  ^-^e/jcf  and  master,  "  R.  iJ&lC^ST^au 
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at  our  Castle  of  Kenilworth,  the  tenth  of 
year  of  Salvation  one  thousand  five  hundred 
r-five." 

ster  had  finished  and  sealed  this  mandate, 
Amboume,  booted  up  to  mid-thigh,  having  his 
ak  girthed  around  him  with  a  broad  belt,  and 
>  on  his  head,  like  that  of  a  courier,  entered  his 
;nt  ushered  in  by  the  valet 
nat  is  thy  capacity  of  service  ?  "  said  the  Earl, 
querry  to  your  lordship's  master  of  the  horse," 
ired  Lamboume,  with  his  customary  assurance. 
Tie  up  thy  saucy  tongue,  sir,"  said  Leicester ;  "  the 
that  may  suit  Sir  Richard  Varney's  presence,  suit 
nine.     How  soon  wilt  thou  overtake  thy  master? " 
In  one  hour's  riding,  my  lord,  if  man  and  horse 
.d  good,"  said  Lamboume,  with  an  instant  alteration 
demeanour,  from  an  approach  to  familiarity  to  the 
iCepest  respect.     The  Earl  measured  him  with  his  eye 
^om  top  to  toe. 

*'  I  have  heard  of  thee,"  he  said  ;  "  men  say  thou  art 
a  prompt  fellow  in  thy  service,  but  too  much  given  to 
brawling  and  to  wassail  to  be  trusted  with  things  of 
moment." 

*'My  lord,"  said  Lamboume,  *'I  have  been  soldier, 
sailor,  traveller,  and  adventiu*er ;  and  these  are  all  trades 
in  which  men  enjoy  to-day,  because  they  have  no  surety 
of  to-morrow.  But  though  I  may  misuse  mine  own 
leisiu'e,  I  have  never  neglected  the  duty  I  owe  my 
master. " 

"See  that  it  be  so  in  this  instance,"  said  Leicester, 
"  and  it  shall  do  thee  good.  Deliver  this  letter  speedily 
and  carefully,  into  Sir  Richard  Varney's  hands." 

"  Does  my  commission  reach  no  farther?"  said  Lam- 
boume. 
''No,"  answered  Leicester,  **but  \t  ^<ese^  c-ctmsrsc^s* 
me  that  it  be  care£\iily  as  well  as  ViasVAV^  exBCoNa^* 
3^3 
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"  I  will  spare  neither  care  nor  horse-ftes\v,  answered 
Lambournc,  and  immediately  took  his  \ca.\e. 

"So,  this  is  the  end  of  my  privale  a.M^\ence,  from 
v,hich  I  hoped  so  much  !  "  he  muttered  to  himself  as  he 
went  through  the  long  gallery,  and  down  the  back  stair- 
case. ' '  Cogs  bones  1  I  thought  the  Earl  had  wanted  a 
cast  of  my  office  in  some  secret  intrigue,  and  it  all  aids 
in  carrying  a  letter  !  Well,  his  pleasure  shall  be  done, 
however,  and  as  his  lordship  well  says,  it  may  do  me  good 
another  time.  The  child  must  creep  ere  he  walk,  and  so 
must  your  infant  courtier.  I  will  have  a  look  into  this 
letter,  however,  which  he  hath  sealed  so  sloven-like." 
Having  accomplished  this,  he  clapped  his  hands  together 
in  ecstasy,  exdaiming,  "The  Coimtess — the  Countess! 
— I  have  the  secret  that  shall  make  or  mar  me. — But 
come  forth.  Bayard,"  he  added,  leading  his  horse  into 
the  courtyard,  "for  your  flanks  and  my  spurs  must  be 
presently  acquainted." 

Lamboiune  mounted  accordingly,  and  left  the  Castle 
by  the  postem-gate,  where  his  free  passage  was  per- 
mitted, in  consequence  of  a  messsage  to  that  effect  left 
by  Sir  Richard  Vamey. 

As  soon  as  Lambourne  and  the  valet  had  left  the 
apartment,  Leicester  proceeded  to  change  his  dress  for  a 
very  plain  one,  threw  his  mantle  around  him,  and  taking 
a  lamp  in  his- band,  went  by  the  private  passage  of  com- 
munication to  a  small  secret  postern-door,  which  opened 
into  the  courtyard,  near  to  the  entrance  of  the  Heasance. 
His  reflections  were  of  a  more  calm  and  determined 
character  than  they  had  been  at  any  late  period,  and  he 
endeavoured  to  claim,  even  in  his  own  eyes,  the  character 
ct/"^  J733n  more  sinned  against  than  sinning. 
^  i&2oj^  ^^  ^tt/^recf  the  deepest  injury,'*  such  was  tlift 
-watt?/-  x-c^a      "'f'^^^^^^'^^s,  "yet  I  have  restricted  t\ve  'm- 
^  ^^  ^^i  ^ch'^  ^^  ^^  '^y  power,  and  have  Umiled 
^^  '--a  2s  manly  and  noble.      But  sha\i  tiie 
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s  false  woman  has  this  day  disgraced, 

jng  fetter  on  me,  to  check  me  in  the 

J  which  my  destinies  invite  me  ?    No  ! — 

ar  means  of  disengaging  such  ties,  with- 

^  the  cords  of  life.     In  the  sight  of  God,  I 

^er  bound  by  the  union  she  has  broken. 

shall  divide  us — oceans  roll  betwixt  us,  and 

s,  whose  abysses  have  swallowed  whole  navies, 

Jie  sole  depositories  of  the  deadly  mystery." 

ch  a  train  of  argument  did  Leicester  labour  to 

le  his  conscience  to  the  prosecution  of  plans  of 

mce,  so  hastily  adopted,  and  of  schemes  of  am- 

.1,  which  had  become  so  woven  in  with  every  pur- 

i  and  action  of  his  life,  that  he  was  incapable  of  the 

jrt  of  relinqmshing  them  ;  imtil  his  revenge  appeared 

him  to  wear  a  face  of  justice,  and  even  of  generous 

moderation. 

In  this  mood,  the  vindictive  and  ambitious  Earl  en- 
tered the  superb  precincts  of  the  Pleasance,  then  illu- 
mined by  the  full  moon.  The  broad  yellow  light  was 
reflected  on  all  sides  from  the  white  freestone,  of  which 
the  pavement,  balustrades,  and  architectural  ornaments 
of  the  place,  were  constructed  ;  and  not  a  single  fleecy 
cloud  was  visible  in  the  azure  sky,  so  that  the.  scene 
was  nearly  as  light  as  if  the  sun  had  but  just  left  the 
horizon.  The  numerous  statues  of  white  marble  glim- 
mered in  the  pale  light,  like  so  many  sheeted  ghosts  just 
arisen  from  their  sepulchres,  and  the  fountains  threw 
their  jets  into  the  air,  as  if  they  sought  that  their  waters 
should  be  brightened  by  the  moonbeams,  ere  they  fell 
down  again  upon  their  basins  in  showers  of  sparkling 
silver.  The  day  had  been  sultry,  and  the  gentle. night- 
breeze,  which  sighed  along  the  terrace  of  the  Pleasaxvca, 
raised  not  a  deeper  breath  than  Ibci  iatv  vcvNJcv^V^as^^^ 
youthful  beauty.  The  bird  of  sumrcvei  tv\^-vV  \va.es.^^^^ 
nmnya  nest  in  the  bowers  of  tVie  ad\a.cexv\.  ^^t^^^-*^ 
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tbe  tenants  aow  indcmnilied  themselves  for  sBema 
during  the  day,  by  a  Tull  chorus  of  their  own  unriTaltod 
warblings,  now  joyous,  now  pathetic,  now  united,  now 
responsive  to  each  other,  as  if  lo  eipress  their  delight  in 
the  placid  and  deUcious  scene  to  whidi  they  poured  their 
melody. 

Musing  on  matters  far  different  from  the  fall  erf  wolen, 
the  gleam  of  moonlight,  or  the  song  of  the  nightingale, 
the  sutely  Leicester  waJked  slowly  from  the  one  end  <i 
the  terrace  to  the  other,  his  cloak  wrapped  around  him, 
and  his  sword  tinder  his  arm.  without  seeing  any  thing 
r«sanblin^  the  human  fornix 

"  I  have  been  Tooled  by  my  own  generosity."  he  said, 
"if  I  have  suffered  the  villain  to  escape  me — ay,  and 
perhaps  lo  go  to  the  rescue  of  the  Adulteress,  who  U  so 
poorly  guarded." 

These  were  his  thoughts,  which  were  instantly  dis- 
pelled when,  turning  to  look  back  towards  the  entrance, 
lie  saw  a  human  form  advancing  slowly  from  the  portico, 
and  darkening  the  various  objects  with  its  shadow,  >• 
passing  them  successively,  in  its  approach  towards  him. 

"  Shall  I  strike  ere  1  again  hear  his  detested  voice  ?"' 
WHS  Leicester's  thought,  as  he  grasped  the  hill  of  tbe 
sword.  "  But  no  1  I  will  see  which  way  his  vile  practice 
lends.  I  will  watch,  disgusting  as  it  is,  the  coils  and 
mazes  of  the  loathsome  snake,  ere  I  put  forth  my 
strength  and  crush  him." 

His  hand  quilled  the  sword-hilt,  and  he  advancei 
slowly  towards  Tressilian,  collecting,  for  their  meetin 
all  the  self-possession  he  could  command,  tmlil  thi 
came  front  to  front  with  each  other. 
'  Jjn.  ^^ssY/ao  made  a  profound  reverence,  to  which  t 
T'^^Z^i'^.y"'  ^  Aa-Wfty  indinalion  o£  the  head. ; 
~~-^Brn/,p'  "  ^""gM  secret  conference  witlt  mi 

■isff  «""   TressiliaB,  "  I  am  so  eameal' 
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•tf*  and  so  desirous  to  find  a  patient, 
4  hearing,  that  I  will  stoop  to  exculpate 
Aate?er  might  prejudice  your  lordship 
/on  think  me  your  enemy?  " 
iK  some  apparent  cause  ?  "  answered  Lei-> 
jMng  that  Tressilian  paused  for  a  reply, 
i  me  wrong,  my  lord.     I  am  a  friend,  but 
a  dependant  nor  partisan  of  the  Earl  of  Sussex, 
onrtiers  call  your  rival ;  and  it  is  some  consider- 
ne  since  I  ceased  to  regard  either  courts,  or 
Irigiies,  as  suited  to  my  temper  or  genius." 
. doubt,  sir,"  answered  Leicester;   "there  are 
ocnpations  more  worthy  a  scholar,  and  for  such 
id  holds  Master  Tressilian — Love  has  his  in- 
is  well  as  ambition." 

eroeive,  my  lord,"  replied  Tressilian,  "you  give 
eight  to  my  early  attachment  for  the  unfortmiate 
)erson  of  whom  I  am  about  to  speak,  and  per- 
ink  I  am  prosecuting  her  cause  out  of  rivsdry, 
an  a  sense  of  justice." 

matter  for  my  thoughts,  sir,"  said  the  Earl ; 
ed.  You  have  as  yet  spoken  of  yourself  only ; 
artant  and  worthy  subject  doubtless,  but  which, 
,  does  not  altogether  so  deeply  concern  me, 
bould  postpone  my  repose  to  hear  it.  Spare  me 
prelude,  sir,  and  speak  to  the  purpose,  if  indeed 
e  aught  to  say  that  concerns  me.  When  you  have 
,  in  my  turn,  have  something  to  communicate." 
nil  speak,  then,  without  farther  prelude,  my 
nswered  Tressilian  ;  "  having  to  say  that  which, 
mcems  your  lordship's  honour,  I  am  confident 
not  think  your  time  wasted  in  listening  to.  I 
request  an  account  from  your  lordship  of  the  un- 
\my  Robsart,  whose  hisiot^  Ss  \oc>  >w€^>Rs^s»«vl.^» 
regret  deeply  thai  1  d\d  xvox  ^\.  a^^s=R^  '''^^^ 
•nd  make  yourseli  jud^^  \>tv«e«^  ^^^^  "^^ 
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er  consideration.     •'  I  have  heard  you, 

ji,"  said  he,  "  without  interruption,  and 

.at  my  ears  were  never  before  made  to 

words  of  so  frontless  a  villain.    The  task 

you  is  fitter  for  the  hangman's  scourge  than 

.  a  nobleman,  but  yet, Villain,  draw  and 

,elf ! " 

joke  the  last  words,  he  dropped  his  mantle  on 

.id,  struck  Tressilian  smartly  with  his  sheathed 

ind  instantly   drawing  his  rapier,  put   himself 

posture  of  assault     The  vehement  fury  of  his 

.ge  at  first  filled  Tressilian,  in  his  turn,  with  sur- 

equal  to  what  Leicester  had  felt  when  he  addressed 

JO-     But  astonishment  gave  way  to  resentment,  when 

he  unmerited  insults  of  his  language  were  followed  by  a 

blow,  which  immediately  put  to  flight  every  thought 

save  that  of  instant  combat.     Tressilian's  sword  was 

instantly  drawn,  and  though  perhaps  somewhat  inferior 

to  Leicester  in  the  use  of  the  weapon,  he  understood  it 

well  enough  to  maintain  the  contest  with  great  spirit,  the 

rather  that  of  the  two  he  was  for  the  time  the  more  cool, 

since  he  could   not  help   imputing  Leicester's  conduct 

either  to  actual  frenzy,  or  to  the  influence  of  some  strong 

delusion. 

The  rencontre  had  continued  for  several  minutes, 
without  either  party  receiving  a  wound,  when,  of  a 
sudden,  voices  were  heard  beneath  the  portico,  which 
formed  the  entrance  of  the  terrace,  mingled  with  the  steps 
of  men  advancing  hastily.  "We  are  interrupted,"  said 
Leicester  to  his  antagonist ;  "  follow  me." 

At  the  same  time  a  voice  from  the  portico  said,  ' '  The 
jackanape  is  right — they  are  tilting  here." 

Leicester,  meanwhile,  drew  off  Tressilian  into  a  sort 
of  recess  behind  one  of  the  io\m\.a!vckS,  ^"^\^^  "sKx^^^^Nsi 
conceal  them,  while  six  of  lYie  -^eovasa  o1  "^^^^^^^ 
guard  passed  along  the  middle  vja»fi.  oi  ^^^  Xi^^ss^ 
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and  they  could  hear  one  say  to  the  rest,  *'  We  shall 
never  find  them  to-night  among  all  these  squirting 
funnels,  squirrel-cages,  and  rabbit-holes  ;  but  if  we 
light  not  on  them,  before  we  reach  the  farther  end,  we 
will  return,  and  mount  a  guard  at  the  entrance,  and  so 
secure  them  till  morning." 

"  A  proper  matter,"  said  another,  "the  drawing  of 
swords  so  near  the  Queen's  presence,  ay,  and  in  her  very 
palace,  as  'twere ! — Hang  it,  they  must  be  some  poor 
drunken  game-cocks  fallen  to  sparring — 'twere  pity  almost 
we  should  find  them — the  penalty  is  chopping  off  a  hand, 
is  it  not  ? — 'twere  hard  to  lose  hand  for  handling  a  bit  <rf 
steel,  that  comes  so  natural  to  one's  gripe." 

"  Thou  art  a  brawler  thyself,  George,"  said  another; 
*  but  take  heed,  for  the  law  stands  as  thou  sayesL" 
•    "  Ay,"  said  the  first,  "an  the  act  be  not  mildly  con- 
strued ;  for  thou  know'st  'tis  not  the  Queen's  Palace,  but 
my  Lord  of  Leicester's. " 

"  Why,  for  that  matter,  the  penalty  may  be  as  severe," 
said  another  ;  "for  an  our  Gracious  Mistress  be  Queen, 
as  she  is,  God  save  her,  my  Lord  of  Leicester  is  as  good 
as  King." 

"  Hush  !  thou  knave  ! "  said  a  third  ;  "  how  knowest 
thou  who  may  be  within  hearing  ?  " 

They  passed  on,  making  a  kind  of  careless  search,  but 
seemingly  more  intent  on  their  OMm  conversation  than 
bent  on  discovering  the  persons  who  had  created  the 
nocturnal  disturbance. 

They  had  no  sooner  passed  forward  along  the  terrace, 

than  Leicester,  making  a  sign  to  Tressilian  to  follow 

him,  glided  away  in  an  opposite  direction,  and  escaped 

through  the  portico  undiscovered.     He  conducted  Tres- 

s/Y/^n  to  Mervyn's  Tower,  in  which  he  was  now  again 

Jod^ed;  and  then,  ere  parting  with  him,  said.  \\«se 

nz>rds,  "If  thou  hast  courage  to  continue  aivd  btms  ^^ 

J^  what  is  thus  hrokKTi  off.  be  near  lae  vfYven  «:i^ 
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forth  to-morrow — ^we  shall  find  a  time,  and  J. 

/on  a  signal  vrhen  it  is  fitting." 

iOrd,"  said  Tressilian,  **  at  another  time  I  might 

quired  the  meaning  of  this  strange  and  furious 

cy  against  me.     But  you  have  laid  that  on  my 

r,  which  only  blood  can  wash  away  ;  and  were 

ligh  as  your  proudest  wishes  ever  carried  you,  I 

have  from  you  satisfaction   for   my  wounded 

iT. 

i  these  terms  they  parted,  but  the  adventures  of  the 

it  were  not  jret  ended  with  Leicester.     He  was  com- 

led  to  pass  by  Saintlowe's  Tower,  in  order  to  gain  the 

ivate  passage  which  led  to  his  own  chamber,  and  in 

e  entrance  thereof  he  met  Lord  Hunsdon  half  clothed, 

id  with  a  naked  sword  under  his  arm. 

"  Are  you  awakened,  too,  with  this  'larum,  my  Lord  of 
Bicester?  "  said  the  old  soldier.  "  'Tis  well — By  gog's- 
nails,  the  nights  are  as  noisy  as  the  day  in  this  Castle 
of  yours.  Some  two  hours  since  I  was  waked  by  the 
screams  of  that  poor  brain-sick  Lady  Varney,  whom  her 
husband  was  forcing  away.  I  promise  you,  it  required 
both  your  warrant  and  the  Queen's  to  keep  me  from 
entering  into  the  game,  and  cutting  that  Varney  of 
yours  over  the  head  ;  and  now  there  is  a  brawl  down  in 
the  Pleasance,  or  what  call  you  the  stone  terrace-walk, 
where  all  yonder  gimcracks  stand  ?  " 

The  first  part  of  the  old  man's  speech  went  through 
the  Earl's  heart  like  a  knife  ;  to  the  last  he  answered 
that  he  himself  had  heard  the  clash  of  swords,  and  had 
come  down  to  take  order  with  those  who  had  been  so 
insolent  so  near  the  Queen's  presence. 

*•  Nay,  then,"  said  Hunsdon,  "  I  will  be  glad  of  your 
lordship's  company." 

Leicester  was  thus  compelled  to  tvati  \3ias3*.  vo&x  "^^^w 
roag^h  old  Lord  to  the  Pleasance,  \i\ieTe  'ft>3»s\a^'^:'*=^ 
from   the  yeomen  of  the   euard,  viYio  N«ec«;  axsv^^ 

S3Z  ^  IJL  ^^  * 
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iy  to  a  custom  long  preserved  in  their 
1,  and  warranted  for  truth  by  old  histories 
In  this  pageant,  one  party  of  the  tovvns- 
i  the  Saxons  and  the  other  the  Danes,  and 
ih  in  rude  rhymes  and  with  hard  blows,  the 
of  these  two  fierce  nations,  and  the  Amazonian 
i  the  English  women,  who,  according  to  the 
e  the  principal  agents  in  the  general  massacre 
ines,  which  took  place  at  Hocktide,  in  the  year 
IOI2.  This  sport,  which  had  been  long  a  favourite 
e  with  the  men  of  Coventry,  had,  it  seems,  been 
^wn  by  the  influence  of  some  zealous  clergyman  ol 
nore  precise  cast,  who  chanced  to  have  considerable 
^fltience  with  the  magistrates.     But  the  generality  of  the 
itibabitants  had  petitioned  the  Queen  that  they  might 
have  their  play  again,  and  be  honoured  with  permission 
to  represent  it  before  her  Highness.    And  when  the 
matter  was  canvassed  in  the  little  council,  which  usually 
attended  the  Queen  for  'dispatch  of  business,  the  pro- 
posal, although  opposed  by  some  of  the  stricter  sort, 
found  favour  in  the  eyes  of  Elizabeth,  who  said  that  such 
toys  occupied,  without  offence,  the  minds  of  many,  who, 
laddng  them,  might  find  worse  subjects  of  pastime  ;  and 
that  their  pastors,  however  commendable  for  learning 
and  godliness,  were  somewhat  too  sour  in  preaching 
against  the  pastimes  of  their  flocks  ;  and  so  the  pageant 
was  permitted  to  proceed. 

Accordingly,   ^ter  a   morning  repast,  which  Master 

Laneham  calls  an  ambrosial  breakfast,  the   principal 

persons  of  the  court  in  attendance  upon  her  Majesty, 

pressed  to  the  Gallery  Tower,  to  witness  the  approach  of 

the  two  contending  parties  of  English  and  Danes  ;  and 

after  a  signal  had  been  given,  the  gate  which  oiDcned  in 

the  circuit  of  the  Qiase  was  tVwcovro.m^'i  v<:>  ^^sx!»x  "^sffiacs 

On  they  came,  foot  and  hotse  \  iox  so\v\^  o\  'vfefc  '^ 

ambitious  burghers  and  yeomeiv  Yv^^  V^'^ '^^'^      '^ 
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fantastic  dresses,  imitating  knights,  in  ordet  VO  resemble 
the  chivalry  of  the  two  different  nations.  We^wever,  to 
prevent  fatal  accidents,  they  were  not  permttXt^  to  appear 
on  real  horses,  but  had  only  license  to  accoutre  them- 
selves with  those  hobbyhorses,  as  they  are  called,  which 
anciently  formed  the  chief  delight  of  a  morrice-dance,  and 
which  still  are  exhibited  on  the  stage,  in  the  grand  battle 
fought  at  the  conclusion  of  Mr.  Baycs's  tragedy.  The 
infantry  followed  in  similar  disguises.  The  whole  exhi- 
bition was  to  be  considered  as  a  sort  of  anti-masque,  or 
burlesque  of  the  more  stately  pageants,  in  which  the 
nobility  and  gentry  bore  part  in  the  show,  and,  to  the 
best  of  their  knowledge,  imitated  with  accuracy  the 
personages  whom  they  represented.  The  Hocktide  play 
was  of  a  different  character,  the  actors  being  persons  of 
inferior  degree,  and  their  habits  the  better  fitted  for  the 
occasion,  the  more  incongruous  and  ridiculous  that  thpy 
were  in  themselves.  Accordingly  their  array,  which  the 
progress  of  our  tale  allows  us  no  time  to  describe,  was 
ludicrous  enough,  and  their  weapons,  though  sufficiently 
formidable  to  deal  sound  blows,  were  long  alder-poles 
instead  of  lances,  and  sound  cudgels  for  swords  ;  and 
for  fence,  both  cavalry  and  infantry  were  well  equipped 
with  stout  headpieces  and  targets,  both  made  of  thick 
leather. 

Captain  Coxc,  that  celebrated  humorist  of  Coventry, 
whose  Ubrary  of  ballads,  almanacs,  and  penny  histories, 
fairly  wrapped  up  in  parchment,  and  tied  round  for 
security  with  a  piece  of  whipcord,  remains  still  the  envy 
of  antiquaries,  being  himseLf  the  ingenious  person  under 
hose  direction  the  pageant  had  been  set  forth,  rode 
i^  on  hjs  hobbyhorse  before  the  bands  of  English, 
vs^etf,  saith  Laneham,  and  brandishing  his  Vong 
^^f^oGa^e  an  experienced  man  of  war,  wVio  Toad 
""f^oJla  ^"^^"^'s ^^^her,  bluff  King  Henry,  at 
^^^'     This  chieftain  was,  as  riglil  and 
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s  first  to  enter  the  lists,  and,  passing  the 

ead  of  his  myrmidons,  kissed  the  hilt  oi 

d  Queen,  and  executed  at  the  same  time  a 

like  whereof  had  never  been  practised  by 

obbyhorse.     Then  passing  on  with  all  his 

cavaUers  and  infantry,  he  drew  them  up  with 

il  at  the  opposite  extremity  of  the  bridge  or 

intil  his  antagonists  should  be  fairly  prepared 

iset. 

Aras  no  long  interval ;  for  the  Danish  cavalry  and 

/,   no  way  inferior  to  the  English  in  number, 

,    and   equipment,    instantly   arrived,    with    the 

iem  bagpipe  blowing  before  them  in  token  of  their 

^uxitry,  and  headed  by  a  cunning  master  of  defence, 

oiily  iirferior  to  the  renowned  Captain  Coxe,  if  to  him, 

in  the  discipline  of  war.    The  Danes,  as  invaders,  took 

their  station  under  the  Gallery  Tower,  and  opposite  to 

that  of  Mortimer ;  and,  when  their  arrangements  were 

completely  made,  a  signal  was  given  for  the  encounter. 

Their  first  charge  upon  each  other,  was  rather  mode- 
rate, for  either  party  had  some  dread  of  being  forced 
into  the  lake.  But  as  reinforcements  came  up  on  either 
side,  the  encounter  grew  from  a  skirmish  into  a  blazing 
battle.  They  rushed  upon  one  another,  as  Master 
Laneham  testifies,  like  rams  inflamed  by  jealousy,  with 
such  furious  encounter,  that  both  parties  were  often 
overthrown,  and  the  clubs  and  targets  made  a  most 
horrible  clatter.  In  many  instances  that  happened  which 
had  been  dreaded  by  the  more  experienced  warriors, 
who  began  the  day  of  strife.  The  rails  which  defended 
the  ledges  of  the  bridge  had  been,  perhaps  on  purpose, 
left  but  slightly  fastened,  and  gave  way  under  the  pres- 
sure of  those  who  thronged  to  the  combat,  so  that  the 
hot  courage  of  many  of  the  coTDibaXacnXs^^^^w^^'a.'scffiiB- 
cient  cooUng.  These  incidents  xc^^x.  ^^a^^  ^'^^'^''*^ 
more  serious  damage  than  betaxna  sva^Osx  «sx  ^iSs»^- 
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many  of  the  champions  who  met  with  this  mischancQ 
could  not  swim,  and  those  who  could  were  encumbered 
with  their  suits  of  leathern  and  paper  armoiu* ;  but  the 
case  had  been  provided  for,  and  there  were  several  boats 
in  readiness  to  pick  up  the  unfortunate  warriors,  and 
convey  them  to  the  dry  land,  where,  dripping  and  de- 
jected, they  comforted  themselves  with  the  hot  ale 
and  strong  waters  which  were  liberally  allowed  to  them, 
without  showing  any  desire  to  re-enter  so  desperate  a 
conflict. 

Captain  Coxe  alone,  that  paragon  of  Black>Letter 
Antiquaries,  after  twice  experiencing,  horse  and  man, 
the  perilous  leap  from  the  bridge  into  the  lake,  equal  to 
any  extremity  to  which  the  favourite  heroes  of  chivalry, 
whose  exploits  he  studied  in  an  abridged  form,  whether 
Amadis,  Belianis,  Bevis,  or  his  own  Guy  of  Warwick, 
had  ever  been  subjected  to — Captain  Coxe,  we  repeat, 
did  alone,  after  two  such  mischances,  rush  again  into 
the  heat  of  conflict,  his  bases,  and  the  foot-cloth  of 
his  hobby-horse  dropping  water,  and  twice  reanimated 
by  voice  and  example  the  drooping  spirits  of  the  English ; 
so  that  at  length  their  victory  over  the  Danish  invaders 
became,  as  was  just  and  reasonable,  complete  and  de- 
cisive. Worthy  he  was  to  be  rendered  immortal  by 
the  pen  of  Ben  Jonson,  who,  fifty  years  afterwards, 
deemed  that  a  masque,  exhibited  at  Kenilworth,  could 
be  ushered  in  by  none  with  so  much  propriety,  as  by 
the  ghost  of  Captain  Coxe,  mounted  upon  his  redoubted 
hobbyhorse. 

These  rough  rural  gambols  may  not  altogether  agree 
with  the  reader's  preconceived  idea  of  an  entertainment 
presented  before  Elizabeth,  in  whose  reign  letters  revived 
H7ifA  such  brilliancy,  and  whose  covffl,  governed  by  a 
female,    whose  sense  of  propriety  vias  ec\cffl3L  \.o  ^ssst 
^^^Srth  of  mind,  was  no  less  dislingmsVved  iox  dfe\\««?5 
^cf  refinement  than  her  couna\s  foi  wisdom  «cA  tot- 
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&  But  whether  from  the  political  wish  to  seem  in- 
ced  in  popular  sports,  or  whether  from  a  spark  of 
Henry's  rough  masculine  spirit,  which  Elizabeth 
times  dispkiyed,  it  is  certain  the  Queen  laughed 
Hy  at  the  imitation,  or  rather  burlesque  of  chivalr}', 
1  was  presented  in  the  CoN-entry  play.  She  called 
her  person  the  Earl  of  Sussex  and  Lord  Hunsdon, 
f  perhaps  to  make  amends  to  the  former  for  the 
end  private  audiences  with  which  she  had  indulged 
Doil  of  I^icestcr,  by  engaging  him  in  conversation 
.  a  pastime,  which  better  suited  his  taste  than  those 
ants  that  were  furnished  forth  from  the  stores  of 
[uity.  The  disposition  which  the  Queen  showed  to 
1  and  jest  with  her  military  leaders,  gave  the  Earl 
eiccster  the  opportunity  he  had  been  watching  for 
irawing  from  the  royal  presence,  which  to  the  court 
ad,  so  well  had  he  chosen  his  time,  had  the  graceful 
arance  of  leaving  his  rival  free  access  to  the  Queen's 
>n,  instead  of  a\'ailing  himself  of  his  right  as  her 
lord,  to  stand  perpetually  betwixt  others  and  the 
of  her  countenance. 

rioester's   thoughts,    however,    had  a  far  different 
;t  from  mere  courtesy  ;  for  no  sooner  did  he  sec  the 
m  fairly  engaged  in  conversation  with  Sussex  and 
sdon,  behind  whose  back  stood  Sir  Nicholas  Blount, 
ling  from  ear  to  ear  at  each  word  which  was  spoken, 
,  making  a  sign  to  Tressilian,  who,  according  to 
tintment,  watched  his  motions  at  a  little  distance,  he 
cated  himself  from  the  press,  and  walking  towards 
i^hasc  made  his  way  through  the  crowds  of  ordinary 
ators,  who,  with  open  mouth,  stood  gazing  on  the 
e  of  the  English  and  the  Danes.     When  he  had 
mplishcd  this,  which  was  a  work  of  sotae  d\?&>KM5&:^  % 
or  another  fflnncc  behind  him  to  seii  \.\v;vX.Txs;'ss^>wsv 
sen  equally  successful,  and  as  sootv  as  "Vv^  ^"a:**  ^'^ 
ee  from  the  crowd,   he  led  t.\\e  viav  Vo  «■  '»'^' 


KENILWORTH. 
thicket,  behind  which  stood  a  lackey,  with  two 
ready  saddled.  He  flung  himself  on  the  one,  and  made 
signs  to  Tressilian  to  mount  the  other,  who  obeyed  witb> 
out  speaking  a  single  word. 

Leicester  then  spurred  his  horse,  and  galloped  without 
stopping  until  he  reached  a  sequestered  spot,  environed 
by  lofty  oaks,  about  a  mile's  distance  from  the  Castle,  c 
and  in  an  opposite  direction  from  the  scene  to  whicb 
curiosity  was  drawing  every  spectator.  He  there  dis- 
mounted, bound  his  horse  to  a  tree,  and  only  pronoun- 
cing the  words,  "  Here  there  is  no  risk  of  interruption,*' 
laid  his  cloak  across  his  saddle,  and  drew  his  sword. 

Tressilian  imitated  his  example  punctually,  yet  could 
not  forbear  saying,  as  he  drew  his  weapon,  "  My  lofd. 
as  I  have  been  known  to  many  as  one  who  does  not  fear 
death  when  placed  in  balance  with  honour,  methinks  I 
may,  without  derogation,  ask,  wherefore,  in  the  name  of 
all  that  is  honourable,  yoiu:  lordship  has  dared  to  ofiisr 
me  such  a  mark  of  disgrace,  as  places  us  on  these  terms 
with  respect  to  each  other  ?" 

"  If  you  like  not  such  marks  of  my  scorn,"  replied 
the  Earl,  **  betake  yourself  instantly  to  your  weapon,  lest 
I  repeat  the  usage  you  complain  of." 

"  It  shall  not  need,  my  lord,"  said  Tressilian.  "God 
judge  betwixt  us  !  and  your  blood,  if  you  fall,  be  on 
your  own  head." 

He  had  scarce  completed  the  sentence  when  thqr  in- 
stantly closed  in  combat. 

But  Leicester,  who  was  a  perfect  master  of  defence 
among  all  other  exterior  accomplishments  of  the  time, 
had  seen,  on  the  preceding  night,  enough  of  Tressilian's 
strength  and  skill,  to  make  him  fight  with  more  caution 
tAoji  Jieretofore,  and  prefer  a  secure  revenge  to  a  hasty 
<«?e.      jTor  some  minutes  they  fought  VAlVi  eo^  ^icJl 
^^  ^o^i^ne,  till  in  a  desperate  lounge  vi\i\c\i  \^ce&\« 
^^ssfuijjr  put  a^y^^e^  Tressilian  exposed  iKLmseJ^  aX  «aar 
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j;  and  in  a  subsequent  attempt  to  close,  the 
d  his  sword  from  his  hand,  and  stretched  him 
X)und.    With  a  grim  smile  he  held  the  point  of 
'  within  two  inches  of  the  throat  of  his  fallen 
/,  and  placing  his  foot  at  the  same  time  upon 
it,  bid  him  confess  his  villanous  wrongs  towards 
id  prepare  for  death.  ^ 

have  no  villany  nor  wrong  towards  thee  to  con- 
answered  Tressilian,    "and  am  better  prepared 
Ah  than  thou.     Use  thine  advantage  as  thou  wilt, 
lay  God  forgive  you !    I  have  given  you  no  cause 
iis." 

No  cause  I"  exclaimed  the  Earl,  "no  cause! — ^but 
y  parley  with  such  a  slave  ? — Die  a  liar,  as  thou  hast 
/«d!" 

He  had  withdrawn  his  arm  for  the  purpose  of  striking 
he  fatal  blow,  when  it  was  suddenly  seized  from 
3ehind. 

The  Earl  turned  in  wrath  to  shake  off  the  unexpected 
obstacle,  but  was  surprised  to  find  that  a  strange-looking 
boy  had  hold  of  his  sword-ann,  and  clung  to  it  with 
such  tenacity  of  grasp,  that  he  could  not  shake  him  ofif 
without  a  considerable  struggle,  in  the  course  of  which 
Tressilian  had  opportunity  to  rise  and  possess  himself 
once  more  of  his  weapon.  Leicester  again  turned  to- 
wards him  with  looks  of  unabated  ferocity,  and  the  com- 
bat would  have  recommenced  with  still  more  desperation 
on  both  sides,  had  not  the  boy  clung  to  Lord  Leicester's 
knees,  and  in  a  shrill  tone  implored  him  to  listen  one 
moment  ere  he  prosecuted  this  quarrel. 

"Stand  up,  and  let  me  go,"  said  Leicester,  "or  by 
Heaven,  I  will  pierce  thee  with  my  rapier  ! — What  hast 
thou  to  do  to  bar  my  way  to  revenge  ?" 

"  Much  —  much  J "  exclaimed  lYve  \rcv^'a>3sv\£.^  >i'af>^  n 
"since  my  folly  has  been  the  cause   ol  XNx^"^^  \5saa^ 
quarrels  between  you,   and  percYiaivce  o^   v^ofae  'e^s^- 
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colour.  Knra.ijed  a<  lie  wa^,  nay,  almost  blinded  with 
Jury  lo  S'.:e  his  (U-stiiUMl  rovcn.^o  .so  .strangely  frustrated, 
the  ICarl  of  Lciccbli-r  coiiUl  not  resist  this  extraordinary 
supplicant.  He  snatched  the  letter  from  his  hand:— 
changed  colour  as  he  looked  on  the  supcrscripticH^-* 
undid,  with  faltering  hand,  tlie  knot  which  secared  i^^ 
glanced  over  the  contents,  and,  staggering  back,  would 
have  fallen,  had  he  not  rested  against  the  trunk  of  a  tree, 
where  he  stood  for  an  instant,  his  eyes  bent  on  the  letter, 
and  his  sword-ijoint  turned  to  the  ground,  without  seem- 
ing to  be  conscious  of  the  presence  of  an  antagonist* 
towards  whom  he  had  shown  little  mercy,  and  who 
might  in  turn  have  taken  him  at  ad\'antage.  But  for  sudi 
revenge  Tressilian  was  too  noble-minded — he  also  stood 
still  in  surprise,  waiting  the  issue  of  this  strange  fit  of 
passion,  but  holding  his  weapon  ready  to  defend  himself 
in  case  of  need,  against  some  new  and  sudden  attack  OD 
the  ]}art  of  Leicester,  whom  he  again  suspected  to  be 


placed  under  the  guaiui.i ^ 

• ' 
^  ^^  letter  dropped  from  I^icesters  hand  when  he  had 
fUsed  it     "Take  my  sword,"  he  said,   •' Tressilian, 
ud  pierce  my  heart,  as  I  would  but  now  have  pierced 
younl" 

••  My  lord,"  said  Tressilian,  "you  have  done  me  great 
wrong  ;  but  something  within  my  breast  ever  whispered 
that  it  was  by  egregious  error." 

"Error,  indeed!"  said  Leicester,  and  handed  him 
the  letter;  "I  have  been  made  to  believe  a  man  of 
hODOur  a  villain,  and  the  best  and  purest  of  creatures  a 
fabe  profligate. — ^Wretched  boy,  why  comes  this  letter 
now,  and  where  has  the  bearer  lingered  ?" 

"I  dare  not  tell  you,  my  lord,"  said  the  boy,  with- 
drawing, as  if  to  keep  beyond  his  reach  ; — "  but  here 
comes  one  who  was  the  messenger." 

Wayland  at  the  same  moment  came  up  ;  and,  interro- 
gated by  Leicester,  hastily  detailed  all  the  circumstances 
of  his  escape  with  Amy, — the  fatal  practices  which  had 
driven  her  to  flight — and  her  anxious  desire  to  throw 
herself  at  once  under  the  protection  of  her  husband, — 
pointing  out  the  evidence  of  the  domestics  of  Kenilworth, 
*'w'ho  could  not,"  he  observed,  "XmV  \txcvvsw5QRx  ^^Rs. 
easrer  inquiries  after  the  "KarY  ol  \jivees\fct  o^>\«t  ^2ssx 
arrival. " 


*•  The  villains  ! "  exclaimed  Leicester ;  "bul  oV^ ,  that 
worst  of  villains,  Varney  1 — and  she  isi  even  TvO'W  in  bis 
power  I " 

"  But  not,  I  trust  in  God,"  said  Tressilian,  "  with  any 
commands  of  fatal  import  ?  " 

•'  No,  no,  no  !  "  exclaimed  the  Earl,  hastily. — "  I  said 
something  in  madness — ^but  it  was  recalled,  fully  recalled, 
by  a  hasty  messenger  ;  and  she  is  now — she  must  now 
be  safe." 

"Yes,"  said  Tressilian,  "she  must  be  safe,  and  I 
must  be  assured  of  her  safety.  My  own  quarrel  with 
you  is  ended,  my  lord  ;  but  there  is  another  to  begin 
with  the  seducer  of  Amy  Robsart,  who  has  screened  his 
guilt  under  the  cloak  of  the  infamous  Varney." 

"The  seducer  of  Amy!"  replied  Leicester,  with  a 
voice  like  thunder  ;  "say  her  husband  ! — her  misguided, 
blinded,  most  unworthy  husband ! — She  is  as  surely 
Countess  of  Leicester  as  I  am  belted  Earl  Nor  can  you, 
sir,  point  out  that  manner  of  justice  which  I  will  not 
render  her  at  my  own  free  will.  I  need  scarce  say,  I  fear 
not  your  compvdsion." 

The  generous  nature  of  Tressilian  was  instantly  turned 
from  consideration  of  anything  personal  to  himself,  and 
centred  at  once  upon  Amy's  welfare.  He  had  by  no 
means  imdoubting  confidence  in  the  fluctuating  resolu- 
tions of  Leicester,  whose  mind  seemed  to  him  agitated 
beyond  the  government  of  c^m  reason ;  neither  did  he, 
notwithstanding  the  assurances  he  had  received,  think 
Amy  safe  in  the  hands  of  his  dependants.  "  My  lord," 
he  said,  calmly,  "  I  mean  you  no  offence,  and  am  far 
^from  seeking  a  quarrel.  But  my  duty  to  Sir  Hugh 
~*^2xsart  compels  me  to  carry  this  matter  instantly  to  the 
^arjo^  /"^^z*  /A<?  Countess's  rank  maybe  acknowledged  m 

''^'^^^"£^\Z^-''^'  ^^>/'  replied  the  Earl  haug\ili\y  ; 
S49  interfere,     ATo  voice  but  Dudley  ssYvsCOi 
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3y's  infamy — to  Elizabeth  herself  will  I  tell 
>r  Cumnor  Place  with  the  speed  of  life  and 

,  he  unbound  his  horse  from  the  tree,  threw 
J  the  saddle,  and  rode  at  fuH  gallop  towards 

me  before  you,  Master  Tressilian,"  said  the 
Ang  Tressilian  mount  in  the  same  haste — "my 
lot  all  told  out,  and  I  need  your  protection." 
isilian  complied,  and  followed  the  Earl,  though  at 
,  furious  rate.    By  the  way  the  boy  confessed,  with 
h  contrition,  that  in  resentment  at  Wayland's  evading 
his  inquiries  concerning  the  lady,  after  Dickon  con-> 
ived  he  had  in  various  ways  merited  his  confidence,  he 
,ad  purloined  from  him  in  revenge  the  letter  with  which 
Amy  had  intrusted  him  for  the  Earl  of  Leicester.     His 
purpose  was  to  have  restored  it  to  him  that  evening,  as 
he  reckoned  himself  sure  of  meeting  with  him,  in  conse- 
quence of  Wayland's  having  to  perform  the  part  of 
Arion  in  the  pageant.    He  was  indeed  something  alarmed 
when  he  saw  to  whom  the  letter  was  addressed  ;  but  he 
argued  that,  as  Leicester  did  not  return  to  Kenilworth 
until  that  evening,  it  would  be  again  in  the  possession  of 
the  proper  messenger,  as  soon  as,  in  the  nature  of  things, 
it  could  possibly  be  delivered.     But  Wayland  came  not 
to  the  pageant,  having  been  in  the  interim  expelled  by 
Lamboume  from  the  Castle,  and  the  boy  not  being  able 
to  find  him,  or  to  get  speech  of  Tressilian,  and  finding 
himself  in  possession  of  a  letter  addressed  to  no  less  a 
person  than  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  became  much  afraid  of 
the  consequences  of  his  frolic.    The  caution,  and  indeed 
the  alarm,   which  Wayland  had  expressed  respecting 
Vamey  and  Lamboume,  led  him  to  judge,  that  the  letter 
must  be  designed  for  the  EarYs  on*tv  YvaxA^  ^asx^'^'as^''^!®, 

mlg^bt  prejudice  the  lady  by   gmxi^  Sx  ^^  ^'^>?'^s^^ 
domestics.    He  made  an  altempX.  ox  v«o  \.o  '^^^ 
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audience  oil^ces.«,X.uXVV.^mgulanlv  oi  "^^^^^ 
and  the  meanness  ol  \i\^  «:^-ipeaTance,  occasmea  n» 
being  always  Tepu\sed  "b^  \\\^  insoknl  nvcn\a\s  v/\\oni  w 
applied  to  for  that  purpose.   Once,  indeed,  he  \\ad  laeOK? 
succeeded,  when,  in  prowling  about,  he  found  \tv  iS^ 
grotto  the  casket  which  he  knew  to  belong  to  IbeutiVwOBS 
Countess,  fha\ing  seen  it  on  her  journey,  for  nothing 
escaped  his  prying  eye.    Having  strove  in  vain  to  resKMK 
it  either  to  Tressilian  or  the  Countess,  he  put  it  into  the 
hands,  as  we  have  seen,  of  I  Bicester  himself,  but  un- 
fortunately he  did  not  recognise  him  in  his  disguise. 

At  length  the  boy  thought  he  was  on  the  point  of 
succeeding,  when  the  Earl  came  down  to  the  lower  part 
of  the  hall ;  but  just  as  he  was  about  to  accost  him,  he 
was  prevented  by  Tressihan.    As  sharp  in  ear  as  in  wit, 
the  boy  heard  the  appointment  settled  betwixt  them,  to 
take  i^ace  in  the  Pleasance,  and  resolved  to  add  a  third 
to  the  party,  in  hopes  that,  either  in  coming  or  in  return- 
ing, he  might  find  an  opportunity  of  delivering  the  letter 
to  Leicester ;  for  strange  stories  began  to  flit  among  the 
domestics,   which  alarmed  him  for  the    lady's  safety. 
Accident,  however,  detained  Dickon  a  little  behind  the 
Earl,  and  as  he  reached  the  arcade  he  saw  them  engaged 
in  combat ;  in  consequence  of  which  he  hastened  to  alarm 
the  guard,  having  little  doubt  that  what  bloodshed  took 
place  betwixt  them  might  arise  out  of  his  own  frolic. 
Continuing  to  lurk  in  the  portico,  he  heard  the  second 
appointment  which  Leicester,  at  parting,   assigned  to 
Tressilian,  and  was  keeping  them  in  view  during  the 
encounter  of  the  Coventry  men,  when,  to  his  surprise, 
[     he  recognised  Wayland  in  the  crowd,  much  disguised, 
dacf!eecf,  Jbut  not  sufficieni\y  SO  to  escape  the  prying  glance 
g^^/'{'^  comrade.     They  dTG^fi  aside  out  of  the  ctonc^l 
^^"^^ro^vi^^f  */^"af/on  to  each  other.     The  boy  coxv- 
'^^^f  jn  rctvrn    -r    ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^o^'c  told.  and  t^vfc 
s:^  '  informed  him  that  his  deep  anxiety  ios 
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High  0*er  the  f astern  steep  t/te  sun  is  heaming^ 
And  darkness  flies  with  her  deceit/jil  shadows  ; — 
S0  truth  prevails  o'erfalseJiood. — Old  Play. 

S  Tressilian  rode  along  the  bridge,  lately  the 
scene  of  so  much  riotous  sport,  he  could  not  but 
observe  that  men's  countenances  had  singularly 
changed  during  the  space  of  his  brief  absence.  The 
mock  fight  was  over,  but  the  men,  still  habited  in  their 
masquing  suits,  stood  together  in  groups,  like  the  in- 
habitants of  a  city  who  have  been  just  startled  by  some 
strange  and  alarming  news. 

When  he  reached  the  base-court,  appearances  were 
the  same — domestics,  retainers,  and  under  officers,  stood 
together  and  whispered,  bending  their  eyes  towards  the 
windows  of  the  great  hall  with  looks  which  seemed  at 
once  alarmed  and  mysterious. " 

Sir  Nicholas  Blount  was  the  first  person  of  his  own 
particular  acquaintance  Tressilian  saw,  who  left  \vvddl^&5^ 
time  to  make  inquiries,  but  gteeVeA.  "Vatcv  Vx'Ocv^  ^^  Qirs^ 
Aelp  thy  heart,    Tressilian,  thou  axX.  ^\X«  ^^"^  ^  e»ss«^ 
S4S  ^^ 


KENILWORTH. 
than  a  courtier — thou  canst  not  attend  as  becomes  one 
who  follows  her  Majesty. — Here  you  are  called  for, 
wished  for,  waited  for — no  man  but  you  will  serve  the 
tMm  ;  and  hither  you  come  with  a  misbegotten  brat  on 
thy  horse's  neck,   as  if  thou  wert  dry  nurse  to  some 
sucking  devil,  and  wert  just  returned  from  airing." 

*'  Why,  what  is  the  matter?"  said  Tressilian,  letting 
go  the  boy,  who  sprung  to  ground  like  a  feather,  and 
himself  dismounting  at  the  same  time. 

*•  Why,  no  one  knows  the  matter,"  replied  Blount ; 
"  I  cannot  smell  it  out  myself,  though  I  have  a  nose  like 
other  courtiers.  Only  my  Lord  of  Leicester  has  galloped 
along  the  bridge,  as  if  he  would  have  ridden  over  all  in 
his  passage,  demanding  an  audience  of  the  Queen,  and 
is  doseted  even  now  with  her,  and  Burleigh,  and 
Walsingham — and  you  are  called  for— but  whether  the 
matter  be  treason  or  worse  no  one  knows," 

"He  speaks  true,  by  Heaven!"  said  Raleigh,  who 
that  instant  appeared ;  *'  you  must  immediately  to  the 
Queen's  presence." 

:^,l'  Be  not  rash,  Raleigh,"  said  Blount,  "  remember  hJs 
bjpjq^ts — ?^or..«Heaven's  sake,   go  to  my  chamber,  dear 
^!|^GrtssihaJK^a9J^  .d<m  my  new  bloom-coloured  silken  hose 
w^^lSP^*h*veifei\tji^        twice." 

%>;i'S5^ha||J.^^^nswered  Tressilian  ;  "do  thou  take  care 
ij|fet^S:bo3^}iS^ ;  b^kJQ^to  him,  and  look  he  escapes 
•y<m.not-=^licir«^^5tiS&<i&fi  him." 
.*•  So  saying,  he  fdfi^it^  Raleigh  hastily,  leaving  honest 
j   .    Blount  with  the.  bridle  of  his  horse  in  one  hand,- and  the 
'    boy  in  the  ptjifp^    Blount  gave  a  long  look  after  him. 
\i" Nobody;"  he  said,  "calls  me  to  these  mysteries — 
and  he  leaves  me  here  to  play  horse-keeper  and  child- 
•*BBe/»er  at  once.     I  could  excuse  the  one,  for  I  love 
^^^  ^^^^  -oafu/aZ/K ;   hut   to  be  plagued  v?\\h  a. 
^^^^^ossiDP^^^' — ^^^^^  come  ye    my  fair-favoMted 


»■• 


IS,"  answered  the  boy. 
dst  thou  learn  there,  forward  imp  ?  " 
,ulls,  with  their  webbed  feet  and  yellow 
i  the  boy. 

said  Blount,  looking  down  on  his  own 
:s — "  Nay,  then  the  devil  take  him  asks  thee 


jns." 


.e  Tressilian  traversed  the  full  length  of  the 

i,    in  which  the  astonished  courtiers  formed 

/roups,  and  were  whispering  mysteriously  toge- 

iile  all  kept  their  eyes  fixed  on  the  door,  which 

>m  the  upper  end  of  the  hall  into  the  Queen's 

rawing  apartment.     Raleigh  pointed  to  the  door — 

silian  knocked,  and  was  instantly  admitted.     Many 

eck  was  stretched  to  gain  a  view  into  the  interior  of 

i  apartment ;  but  the  tapestry  which  covered  the  door 

c/ii  the  inside  was  dropped  too  suddenly  to  admit  the 

slightest  gratification  of  curiosity. 

Upon  entrance,  Tressilian  found  himself,  not  with- 
out a  strong  palpitation  of  heart,  in  the  presence  of 
Elizabeth,  who  was  walking  to  and  fro  in  a  violent 
agitation,  which  she  seemed  to  scorn  to  conceal,  while 
two  or  three  of  her  most  sage  and  confidential  coun- 
sellors exchanged  anxious  looks  with  each  other,  but 
ddayed  speaking  till  her  wrath  had  abated.  Before 
the  empty  chair  of  state  in  which  she  had  been  seated, 
and  which  was  half  pushed  aside  by  the  violence  with 
which  she  had  started  from  it,  knelt  Leicester,  his  arms 
crossed,  and  his  brows  bent  on  the  ground,  still  and 
motionless  as  the  efiigies  upon  a  sepulchre.  Beside 
him  stood  the  Lord  Shrewsbury,  then  Earl  Marshal  of 
England,  holding  his  baton  of  ofiice — the  Earl's  sword 
was  unbuckled,  and  lay  before  him  on  the  floor. 

"  Ho,   sir  I "    said  the  Queen,   coming  close  up  to 
Tressilian,  and  stamping  on  xYie  ^oox  v^SsOa.  ^^  -^sii^sssx 
and  manner  of  Henry  VnmseVt  \  **  :you  \»R?«  'sR^  ^^vi^Sssss. 
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Vior\i—you  are  an  accomplice  in  this  deception  which  hai 
been  practised  on  us— you  have  been  a  main  cause  of 
our  doing  injustice?"  Tressilian  dropped  on  his  knee 
before  the  Queen,  his  good  sense  showing  him  the  risk  of 
attempting  any  defence  at  that  moment  of  irritation. 
"Art  dumb,  sirrah  !  "  she  continued  ;  "  thou  know'st  of 
this  affair,  dost  thou  not?  " 

"  Not,  gracious  madam,  that  this  poor  lady  was 
Countess  of  Leicester." 

"  Nor  shall  any  one  know  her  for  such,"  said  Elizabeth. 
••  Death  of  my  life !  Countess  of  Leicester  ! — I  say  Dame 
Amy  Dudley — and  well  if  she  hath  not  cause  to  write 
herself  widow  of  the  traitor  Robert  Dudley." 

"  Madam,"  said  Leicester,  **do  with  me  what  it  may 
be  your  will  to  do — but  work  no  injury  on  this  gentleman 
— he  hath  in  no  way  deserved  it." 

•'  And  will  he  be  the  better  for  thy  intercession,"  said 
the  Queen,  leaving  Tressilian,  who  slowly  arose,  and 
rushing  to  Leicester,  who  continued  kneeling — "the 
better  for  thy  intercession,  thou  doubly  false — thou  doubly 
forsworn  ?— of  thy  intercession,  whose  villany  hath  made 
me  ridiculous  to  my  subjects,  and  odious  to  myself?—! 
could  tear  out  mine  eyes  for  their  blindness  ! " 

Burleigh  here  ventured  to  interpose. 

"  Madam,"  he  said,  "remember  that  you  are  a  Queen 
— Queen  of  England — mother  of  your  people.  Give  not 
way  to  this  wild  storm  of  passion." 

Elizabeth  turned  round  to  him,  while  a  tear  actually 
twinkled  in  her  proud  and  angry  eye.     "  Biu-leigh,"  she 
said,  "thou  art  a  statesman — thou  dost  not,  thou  canst 
not  comprehend  half  the  scorn — half  the  misery,  that 
man  has  poured  on  me  !  " 
U'Vth  the  utmost  caution — ^with  the  deepest  reverence, 
Burieiffb  took  her  hand  at  the  moment  be  saw  her  heart 
'j-'^s  at  the  fullest,  and  led  her  aside  to  an  oiid  Vm!^w» 
"^"-J  ^^ni  the  others. 


it!" 

.  1 "  said  Elizabeth,  pausing  as  if  a  new  train  of 

it  had  suddenly  shot  across  her  brain.    "  Burleigh, 

art  right — thou  art  right — ^anything  but  disgrace — 

jythmg  but  a  confession  of  weakness — anything  rather 

jian  sesm  the  cheated — slighted — 'Sdeath  !  to  think  on 

It  Is  distraction  !" 

"Be  but  yourself,  my  Queen,"  said  Burleigh;  "and 
soar  far  above  a  weakness  which  no  Englishman  will 
twer  believe  his  Elizabeth  could  have  entertained,  unless 
the  violence  of  her  disappointment  carries  a  sad  con- 
viction to  his  bosom," 

*  •  What  weakness,  my  lord  ? ' '  said  Elizabeth  haughtily ; 
"would  you  too  insinuate  that  the  favour  in  which  I 
held  yonder  proud  traitor,  derived  its  source  from  aught " 
—But  here  she  could  no  longer  sustain  the  proud  tone 
which  she  had  assumed,  and  again  softened  as  she  said, 
"  But  why  should  I  strive  to  deceive  even  thee,  my  good 
and  wise  servant ! " 

Burleigh  stooped  to  kiss  her  hand  with  affection,  and 
— ^rare  in  the  ^nnals  of  courts — a  tear  of  true  sympathy 
dropped  from  the  eye  of  the  minister  on  the  hand  of  his 
Sovereign. 

It  is  probable  that  the  consciousness  of  possessing 
this  sympathy,  aided  Elizabeth  m?A\v^ox'C\\v^\v^^^sss3<Sc^^ 

6cation,  and  suppressing  her  extcerofc  '^^^^^'^'^'^'^^  *;^^^s. 
she  was  stUl  more  moved  by  ieai  \.YvaX>\«t  ^'^'^^^^^^^ 
betray  to  the  public  the  affroiit  aTieLV>as  e>Lvs»??^^ 
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,  she  extorted,  by  successive  questions,  the 

of  his  first  acquaintance  with  Amy  Robsart 

iage — his  jealousy — ^the  causes  on  which  it 

d,  and  many  particulars  besides.    Leicester's 

,  for  such  it  might  be  called,  was  wrenched 

piecemeal,  yet  was  upon  the  whole  accurate* 

g  that  he  totally  omitted  to  mention  that  he  had, 

ication,  or  otherwise,  assented  to  Varney's  de- 

jpon  the  life  of  his  Countess.    Yet  the  conscious- 

ji  this  was  what  at  that  moment  lay  nearest  to  his 

L  \  and  although  he  trusted  in  great  measure  to  the 

/  positive  counter-orders  which  he  had  sent  by  Lam- 

ame,  it  was  his  purpose  to  set  out  for  Cumnor  Place, 

i  person,  as  soon  as  he  should  be  dismissed  from  the 

presence  of  the  Queen,  who,  he  concluded,  would  pre- 

sendy  leave  Kenilworth. 

But  the  Earl  reckoned  without  his  host  It  is  true, 
hils  presence  and  his  communications  were  gall  and 
wormwood  to  his  once  partial  mistress.  But,  barred 
from  every  other  and  more  direct  mode  of  revenge,  the 
Queen  perceived  that  she  gave  her  false  suitor  torture  by 
these  inquiries,  and  dwelt  on  them  for  that  reason,  no 
more  regarding  the  pain  which  she  herself  experienced, 
than  the  savage  cares  for  the  searing  of  his  own  hands  by 
grasping  the  hot  pincers  with  which  he  tears  the  flesh  <rf 
his  captive  enemy. 

At  length,  however,  the  haughty  lord,  like  a  deer  that 
turns  to  bay,   gave  intimation  t^at  his  patience  was 
failing.     *•  Madam,"  he  said,   "I  have  been  much  to 
blame — ^more  than  even  your  jusl  T^%'eQ\xo!«>x  V>as»  'ss.- 
pressed.     Yet,  madam,  let  me  sa.^»  "Ccvax  TWi  ^ecc^x^'^  *"«- 
be  unpardonable,   was  not   utvpTONoVa^  \  'asA.  "^^^^^''^j^^ 
beauty  and  condescending  dignit.7  toviX^  ^«;^'*^'5».  *««^ 
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who,  to  make  up  the  May-game 
i  in  the  pageant  as  the  wife  of  his 

ice,  madam."  said  the  Earl,  approaching 

re  oi  humility,  vexation,  and  shame  in 

and  speaking  so  low  as  to  be  heard  by 

ike  my  head,  as  you  threatened  in  your 

e  me  these  taunts  I    Urge  not  a  falling 

:  on  a  crushed  worm." 

ny  lord."  said  the  Queen,  in  the  same 

i  snake  is  the  nobler  reptile,  and  the  more 

e — the  frozen  snake  you  wot  of,  which  was 

crtain  bosom  " 

own  sake — for  mine,  madam,"  said  the 

there  is  yet.  some  reason  left  in  me  " 

:>ud.   my  lord."  said  Elizabeth,  "and  at 
ce,  so  please  you — your  breath  thaws  our 
lave  you  to  ask  of  us  ?  " 
in."   said  the  unfortunate   Earl,   humbly, 
Cumnor  Place." 

home  your  bride  belike? — Why,  ay, — that 
for,  as  we  have  heard,  she  is  indiifferently 
re.  But,  my  lord,  you  go  not  in  person — 
nted  upon  passing  certain  days  in  this 
enilworth.  and  it  were  slight  courtesy  to 
out  a  landlord  during  our  residence  here, 
'avour,  we  cannot  think  to  incur  sucli  dis- 
yes  of  our  subjects.  Tressilian  shall  go  tc 
*-oH  of  you,  and  with  him  &ome  gen 

-  -Vinmber,  lest  m; 


KENILWORTH. 
hast  made  a  good  choice.  He  is  a  young  kmg\\X^ 
sides,  and  to  deliver  a  lady  from  prison  is  an  appiopn^te 
first  adventure. — Cumnor  Place  is  little  better  than  a 
prison,  you  are  to  know,  my  lords  and  ladies. — Besides, 
there  are  certain  faitours  there  whom  we  would  willingly 
have  in  fast  keeping.  You  will  furnish  them,  Master 
Secretary,  with  the  warrant  necessary  to  secure  the  bodies 
of  Richard  Vamey  and  the  foreign  Alasco,  dead  or  alive. 
Take  a  sufficient  force  with  you,  gentlemen — bring  the 
lady  here  in  all  honour — ^lose  no  time,  and  God  be 
with  you ! " 

They  bowed  and  left  the  presence. 

Who  shall  describe  how  the  rest  of  that  day  was 
apent  at  Kenilworth  ?  The  Queen,  who  seemed  to  have 
remained  there  for  the  sole  purpose  of  mortifying  and 
taunting  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  showed  herself  as  skilful 
in  that  female  art  of  vengeance,  as  she  was  in  the 
science  of  wisely  governing  her  people.  The  train  of 
state  soon  caught  the  signal,  and,  as  he  walked  among 
his  own  splendid  preparations,  the  Lord  of  Kenilworth, 
in  his  own  Castle,  already  experienced  the  lot  of  a  dis- 
graced courtier,  in  the  slight  regard  and  cold  manners 
of  alienated  friends,  and  the  ill-concealed  triumph  of 
avowed  and  open  enemies.  Sussex,  from  his  natural 
military  frankness  of  disposition,  Burleigh  and  Walsing- 
ham,  from  their  penetrating  and  prospective  sagacity, 
and  some  of  the  ladies,  from  the  compassion  of  their  sex, 
were  the  only  persons  in  the  crowded  court  who  retained 
towards  him  the  countenance  they  had  borne  in  the 
morning. 

So  much  had  Leicester  been  accustomed  to  consider 
'^Jkvour  as  the  principal  object  of  his  life,  that  all 

-^^fi^^'^^V  ^^'^'  ^^^  ^^^  ^^'me,  lost  in  Ihe  agOTv>f 
^^ ^a stu^^^rt^^'"^ ^'^^^  ^^  ^^^  succession  of  peUy 
';"  ^iit  v^hen  h^^^^^^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^e  had  been  sub- 
^  ^^^>Gd  to   his   own  chamber  lot 


KENILWORTH. 

the  nisbt,  that  long  (nit  tress  of  hair  which  had  oace 
•ecnred  Amy's  letter,  fell  under  his  observation,  and 
with  the  influence  of  a  counter-charm,  awakened  hi* 
heart  to  nobler  and  more  natural  feelings.  He  kissed 
it  a  thoosand  times ;  and  while  he  recollected  that  be 
liad  it  Blways  in  his  power  to  shun  the  mortifications 
which  he  had  that  day  undergone,  by  retiring  into  a 
dignified  and  even  prince-like  seclusion,  with  the  beau- 
tiful and  beloved  partner  of  his  future  life,  he  felt  that 
he  could  rise  above  the  revenge  which  Eliiabeth  had 


seemed  so  solicitous  about  the  accommodations  and 
amasements  of  bis  guests,  yet  so  indifferent  to  their  per- 
sonal demeanour  towards  bim  ;  so  respectfully  distant  lo 
the  Queen,  yet  so  patient  of  ho*  harassing  displeasure, 
OjAat  Eliiabeth  changed  her  manner  to  him.  and.  though 
^^ild  and  distant,  ceased  lo  offer  him  any  direct  affront. 
3he    intimaled    also   with   some   sharpness    to    others 
j^^l^und  her,   who   thought   they  were  consulting  ha 
aj^^«5ure  in  showing  a  neglectful  conduct  lo  the  Earl, 
^^^t  while  they  remained  at  Kcnilworth,  they  ought  (0 
^^-^■-    the  dvilily  due  from  guests  lo  the  Lord  of  the 
-^*'<'^.      In   short,    mailers    were    so   far  changed   in 
^"■*^:7-rour  hours,  that  some  of  ihe  more  experienced 
^^      ^S;^"acious  courtiers  foresaw  a  strong  possibility  of 
j^^^-sf'Si's  restoration  to  favour,  and  regulated  their  de- 
j^*^^*  towards  him,  as  those  who  might  one  day  claim 
.        i.^*^*''  ^"t  having  deserted  him  in  adversity.     It  is 
'^inesver,  to  leave  these  intrigues,  and  follow  Tres- 


Vamey  and  his  party,  but  could  hear  none,  as  they 
travcllifd  in  the  dark.  At  a  small  village  about  t* 
miles  from  Kenilworth,  where  they  gave  some  rtb 
rncnt  to  tlieir  horses,  a  poor  elergymoD,  the  curat 
the  pliice,  came  out  of  a  small  collage,  and  enlre 
any  of  the  comijany  who  might  know  aught  of  surf 
to  look  in  for  an  instant  on  a  dying  man. 

The  empiric  Wayland  uDdrriook  to  do  hii  bcil, 
as  the  curate  conducted  him  to  the  spot,  he  leoroed 
the  man  had  been  found  on  the  high  road  about  a. 
from  the  village,  by  labourers,  as  Ibcy  were  goin 
their  work  on  the  preceding  morning,  and  the  curate 
given  turn  shelter  in  his  house.  He  bad  received  a 
shot  wound  which  seemed  to  be  obviously  mortal, 
whether  in  a  broil  or  from  robbers  they  could  not  li 
ns  he  was  in  a.  fever,  and  spoke  nothing  connecb 
Wayland  entered  the  dark  and  lowly  apartment,  anc 
sooner  had  the  curate  drawn  aside  the  curtain,  thai 
knaw  in  the  distorted  features  of  the  patient  the  cam 
ance  of  IMichael  Lamboume.  Under  pretence  of  i 
ing  somethinf;  which  he  wanled,  Wayland  hastily 
prised  his  fcilow-travdlers  of  this  eilraordinaiy  cin 
stance  ;  and  both  Tressilian  and  Raleigh,  full  of  bo 
npprehen^ons,  hastened  Co  the  curate's  house  to  lec 

The  HTelch  was  by  this  time  in  the  agoniei  of  di 

from  which  a  much  better  surgeon  than  Wayland  c 

not  have  rc'cued  him,  for  the  bullel  had  passed  i 

through  his  body.    He  was  sensible,  however,  at 

I'npiu-t,  far  ho  knew  Tressilian,  and  made  signs  thi 

Wished  him  to  stoop  over  bis  bed.    TteMffian  ^ 

Jjf^  ana-  sonie  inarticulate  murmurs,  in  ■wh\A  tie  t 

'JUn^T"""^  ^rfyl-eicesfer  were  alone  distinein; 

,Xstf    ""^'^'^  him  "makehaste.or  be-«<»W 
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5  in  vain  Tressilian  urged  the  patieo| 

mation  :  he  seemed  to  become  in  some 

i,  and  when  he  again  made  a  signal  to 

lan's  attention,  it  was  only  for  the  purpose 

lim  to  inform  his  uncle,  Giles  Gosling  of 

ear,  that  "he  had  died  without  his  shoes 

A  convulsion  verified  his  words  a  few  minutes 

the  travellers  derived  nothing  from  having 

him,  saving  the  obscure  fears  concerning  the 

ne  CouMtess,  which  his  dying  words  were  cal- 

w«  to  convey,  and  which  induced  them  to  urge  their 

ney  with  their  utmost  speed,  pressing  horses  in  the 

een's  name,  when  those  which  they  rode  became  unfit 

service. 


CHAP.  XLI. 

The  death-bell  thrice  was  heard  to  ring. 

An  aerial  voice  was  heard  to  call, 
Attd  thrice  the  raven  Jlapp'd  its  wiiig 

Around  the  towers  ofCumnor  Hall. — Mickle. 

.  E  are  now  to  return  to  that  part  of  our  story 
where    we    intimated   that    Vamey,   possessed 
of  the  authority  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  and  <rf 
the  Queen's  permission  to  the  same  effect,  hastened  to 
secure  himself  against  discovery  of  his  perfidy,  by  re- 
moving the  Countess  from  Kenilworth  Castle.     He  had 
proposed  to  set  forth  early  in  the  morning,  but  reflecting 
that  the  Earl  might  relent  in  the  interim,  and  seek 
another  interview  with  the  Countess,   he  resolved  to 
prevent,  by  immediate  departure,   all  chance  of  what 
would  probably  have  ended  in  his  detection  and  ruin. 
For  this  purpose  he  called  for  Lambourne,  and  was  ex- 
ceedingly incensed  to  find  that  his  tru^t.^  laxxjexv'ijax^^^aa' 
abroad  on  some  ramble  in  the  ive\&>n!oo>ix\^^;;*'^^'i>^.^ 
elsewhere.    As  his  return.  Nvas  ex^esxe.^*  "^^^^  ^^^*^ 
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the  same  time  shook  the  sleeper  bj  the 

.  the  cmrent  of  his  ideas,  and  he  roared 

I — thieves !    I  will  die  in  defence  of  my 

J- won  gold,  that  has  cost  me  so  dear. — 

iet?— Is  Janet  safe?" 

ough,  thou  bellowing  fool !  "  said  Vamey ; 
aot  ashamed  of  thy  clamour  ?  " 
^  jy  this  time  was  broad  awake,  and,  sitting  up 
bed,  asked  Vamey  the  meaning  of  so  untimely  a 
'*  It  augurs  nothing  good,"  he  added. 
A  false  prophecy,  most  sainted  Anthony,"  returned 
mey ;  "it  augurs  that  the  hour  is  come  for  con- 
ning thy  leasehold  into  copyhold — What  sayest  thou 
^that?" 

••  Hadst  thou  told  me  this  in  broad  day,"  said  Foster, 
"  I  had  rejoiced — but  at  this  dead  hour,  and  by  this  dim 
light,  and  looking  on  thy  pale  face,  which  is  a  ghastly 
contradiction  to  thy  light  words,  I  cannot  but  rather 
think  of  the  work  that  is  to  be  done,  than  the  guerdon 
to  be  gained  by  it." 

*'  Why,  thou  fool,  it  is  but  to  escort  thy  charge  back 
to  Cumnor  Place." 

"Is  that  indeed  all?"  said  Foster;  "thou  look'st 
deadly  pale,  and  thou  art  not  moved  by  trifles — is  that 
indeed  all?" 

"Ay,  that — and  maybe  a  trifle  more,  "answered  Vamey. 
"Ah,   that  trifle  more!"   said  Foster;    "still  thou 
look'st  paler  and  paler." 

•  •  Heed  not  my  countenance,"  said  Vamey,  ' '  you  see  it 
by  this  wretched  light.     Up  and  be  doing,  man — Thiijk 
of  Cumnor  Place— thine  own  proper  copyhold— Why,  thou 
mayest  found  a  weekly  lectureship,  besides  endowing 
Janet  like  a  baron's  daughter.— Seventy  pounds  and  odd." 
"Seventy-nine  pounds,  five  shillings  and  five-TjerLce. 
half-penny,  besides  the  value  ol  xSaav^oc^r  ^rcsS^^^^^^^s.-^ 
'*and  I  sun  to  have  it  aU  as  co^Y^c^.^"^'* 
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"  All,  man — squirrels  and  all — no  gipsy  shall  cut  the 
value  of  a  broom — no  boy  so  much  as  take  a  bird's  nest, 
without  paying  thee  a  quittance — Ay,  that  is  right — don 
thy  matters  as  fast  as  possible — horses  and  every  thing 
are  ready,  all  save  that  accursed  villain  Lamboume,  who 
is  out  on  some  infernal  gambol." 

"Ay,  Sir  Richard,"  said  Foster,  "you  would  take  no 
advice.  I  ever  told  you  that  drunken  profligate  would 
fail  you  at  need.  Now  I  could  have  helped  you  to  a 
sober  young  man." 

"What,  some  slow-spoken,  long-breathed  brother  of 
the  congregation? — Why,  we  shall  have  use  for  such 
also,  man--Heaven  be  praised,  we  shall  lack  labourers 
of  every  kind. — ^Ay,  that  is  right,  forget  not  your  pistols 
—Come  now,  and  let  us  away. " 

"Whither?"  said  Anthony. 

"To  my  lady's  chamber — and  mind — she  must  along 
with  us.  Thou  art  not  a  fellow  to  be  startled  hf  a 
shriek?" 

"  Not  if  Scripture  reason  can  be  rendered  for  it ;  and 
it  IS  written,  'wives,  obey  your  husbands.'  But  will  my 
lord's  commands  bear  us  out  if  we  use  violence?  " 

"Tush,  man  ;  here  is  his  signet,"  answered  VaTney  ; 
and,  having  thus  silenced  the  objections  of  his  associate, 
they  went  together  to  Lord  Hunsdon's  apartments,  and, 
acquainting  the  sentinel  with  their  purpose,  as  a  matter 
sanctioned  by  the  Queen  and  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  they 
entered  the  chamber  of  the  unfortunate  Countess. 

The  horror  of  Amy  may  be  conceived,  when,  starting 
from  a  broken  slumber,  she  saw  at  her  bedside  Vamey, 
the  man  on  earth  she  most  feared  and  hated.  It  was 
even  a  consolation  to  see  that  he  was  not  alone, 
^*=^A^/ie  Aad so  much  reason  to  dread  his  sullen  com- 


"21  "^-^i o2r'^  TT^^-^'    "^^-'■e  's  no  time  for  cere- 
-*^  ""^  ^^<^ter,  having  fully  considered 
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of  tbe  time,   sends  you  his  orders  im- 
accompany  us  on  our  return  to  Cumnor 
here  is  his  sighet,  in  token  of  his  instant 
commands. " 
.se  ! "  said  the  Countess  ;  "  thou  hast  stolen 
it — thou,  who  art  capable  of  every  villany,  from 
*st  to  the  basest  !  " 
i  TRUE,  madam,"  replied  Vamey  ;    "so  true, 
/ou  da  not  instantly  arise,  and  prepare  to  attend 
must  compel  you  to  obey  our  orders." 
/Ompel ! — thou  darest  not  put  it  to  that  issue,  base 
iGM  art,"  exclaimed  the  unhappy  Countess. 
That  remains  to  be  proved,  madam,"  said  Vamey, 
iO  had  determined  on  intimidation  as  the  only  means  of 
ibduing  her  high  spirit ;  "  if  you  put  me  to  it  you  will 
ind  me  a  rough  groom  of  the  chamber." 

It  was  at  this  threat  that  Amy  screamed  so  fearfully, 
that  had  it  not  been  for  the  received  opinion  of  her 
insanity,  she  would  quickly  have  had  Lord  Hunsdon  and 
others  to  her  aid.  Perceiving,  however,  that  her  cries 
were  vain,  she  appealed  to  Foster  in  the  most  affecting 
terms,  conjuring  him,  as  his  daughter  Janet's  honour 
and  purity  were  dear  to  him,  not  to  permit  her  to  be 
treated  with  unwomanly  violence. 

"Why,  madam,  wives  must  obey  their  husbands — 
there's  Scripture  warrant  for  it,"  said  Foster  ;  "and  if 
you  will  dr6ss  yourself,  and  come  with  us  patiently, 
there's  no  one  shall  lay  a  finger  on  you  while  I  can  draw 
a  pistol-trigger. " 

Seeing  no  help  arrive,  and  comforted  even  by  the 
clogged  language  of  Foster,  the  Countess  promised  to 
rise  and  dress  herself,  if  they  would  agree  to  retire  from 
the  room.  Vamey  at  the  same  time  assured  her  of  all 
safety  and  honour  while  in.  \ive\t  \va.xv<i^,  -scw^j.  ^■t^xsss&Rfc^N 

that  he  himself   would  not  ?i\>\y^o^^  ^^"^^  J'^'^S.^S^- 
presence  was  so  displeasing,    ^ex  VM^waxv^^*  ^^  ^ 
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would  be  at  Cumnor  Place  within  twenty-four  ho^lS 
after  they  had  reached  it. 

Somewhat  comforted  by  this  assurance,  upon  "wViVciYv, 
however,   she  saw  little   reason  to  rely,   the  unhappy 
Amy  made  her  toilette  by  the  assistance  of  the  lantern 
which  they  left  with  her  when  they  quitted  the  apart- 
ment. 

Weeping,  trembling,  and  praying,  the  unfortunate 
lady  dressed  herself — with  sensations  how  different  from 
the  days  in  which  she  was  wont  to  decorate  herself  in  all 
the  pride  of  conscious  beauty !  She  endeavoured  to 
delay  the  completing  her  dress  as  long  as  she  could, 
until,  terrified  by  the  impatience  of  Vamey,  she  was 
obliged  to  declare  herself  ready  to  attend  them. 

When  they  were  about  to  move,  the  Countess  clung  to 
Foster  with  such  an  appearance  of  terror  at  Vamey's 
approach,  that  the  latter  protested  to  her,  with  a  deep 
oath,  that  he  had  no  intention  whatever  of  even  coming 
near  her.  "If  you  do  but  consent  to  execute  your 
husband's  wiU  in  quietness,  you  shall,"  he  said,  "see 
but  little  of  me.  I  will  leave  you  undisturbed  to  the 
care  of  the  usher  whom  your  good  taste  prefers." 

"My  husband's  will!"  she  exclaimed.  "But  it  is 
the  will  of  God,  and  let  that  be  sufficient  to  me. — I  will 
^o  with  Master  Foster  as  unresistingly  as  ever  did  a 
literal  sacrifice.  He  is  a  father  at  least ;  and  will  have 
decency,  if  not  humanity.  For  thee,  Vamey,  were  it  my 
latest  word,  thou  art  an  equal  stranger  to  both." 

Varney  replied  only  she  was  at  liberty  to  choose,  and 
walked  some  paces  before  them  to  show  the  way  ;  while, 
half  leaning  on  Foster,  and  half  carried  by  him,  the 
<sh>!eur/istsy  was  transported  from  Saintlowe's  Tower  to  the 
"ism-^are,   where   Tider  waited  with  the  litter  and 


•'^^e^'l^f^f^-P^^^tf  in  the  former  without  resiaV.- 
^  -so/ne  satisfaction  that  while  Foster 
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rade  doie  by  the  litter,  which  the  latter  con- 

A  dreaded  Vamcy  lingered  behind,  and  was 

in  darioMSS.    A  little  while  she  strove,  as  the 

ided  round  the  verge  of  the  lake,  to  keep  sight 

9  stately  towers  which  called  her  husband  lord, 

idi  stiU  in  some  places  sparkled  with  lights,  where 

n  were  yet  revelling.     But  when  the  direction 

road  rendered  this  no  longer  possible,  she  drew 

XT  head,  and  sinking  down  in  the  Utter,  recom- 

sd  herself  to  the  care  of  Providence. 

ides  the  desire  of  inducing  the  Countess  to  proceed 

y  on  her  journey,  Vamey  had  it  also  in  view  to  have 

erview  with  Lamboume,  by  whom  he  every  moment 

bed  to  be  joined,  without  the  presence  of  any  wit- 

L    He  knew  the  character  of  this  man — prompt, 

^.resolute,  and  greedy,  and  judged  him  the  most  fit 

he  could  employ  in  his  farther  designs.     But  ten 

3f  their  journey  had  been  measured  ere  he  heard  the 

clatter  of  horse's  hoofs  behind  him,  and  was  over- 

by  Michael  Lamboume. 

tted  as  he  was  with  his  absence,  Vamcy  received 
afligate  servant  with  a  rebuke  of  unusual  bitterness. 
nken  villain,"  he  said,  ' '  thy  idleness  and  debauched 
vill  stretch  a  halter  ere  it  be  long  ;  and  for  me,  ' 
lot  how  soon  ! " 
s  style  of  objurgation,  Lamboume,  who  was  elates 
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insolence  ;  but  ascribing  it  to  liquor,  suffered  it  to  pass 
as  if  unnoticed,  and  then  began  to  tamper  with  Lam- 
bourne,  touching  his  willingness  to  aid  in  removing  out 
of  the  Earl  of  Leicester's  way  an  obstacle  to  a  rise,  which 
would  put  it  in  his  power  to  reward  his  trusty  followers 
to  their  utmost  wish.  And  upon  Michael  Lamboume's 
seeming  ignorant  what  was  meant,  he  plainly  indicated 
"the  litter-load,  yonder,"  as  the  impediment  which  he 
desired  should  be  removed. 

"  Look  you,  Sir  Richard,  and  so  forth,"  said  Michael, 
"  some  are  wiser  than  some,  that  is  one  thing,  and  some 
are  worse  than  some,  that's  another.  I  know  my  lord's 
mind  on  this  matter  better  than  thou,  for  he  hath  trusted 
me  fully  in  the  matter.  Here  are  his  mandates,  and  ^lis 
last  words  were,  Michael  Lamboume — for  his  lordship 
speaks  to  me  as  a  gentleman  of  the  sword,  and  useth  not 
the  words  drunken  villain,  or  such  like  phrases,  of  those 
who  know  not  how  to  bear  new  dignities, — ^Vamey,  says 
he,  must  pay  the  utmost  respect  to  my  Countess — I 
trust  to  you  for  looking  to  it,  Lamboume,  says  his  lord- 
ship, and  you  must  bring  back  my  signet  from  him 
poremptorily." 

"Ay,"  replied  Vamey,  "said  he  so,  indeed?  You 
know  all,  then?" 

••All — all — and  you  were  as  wise  to  make  a  friend  of 
me  while  the  weather  is  fair  betwixt  us." 

"  And  was  there  no  one  present,"  said  Vamey,  "when 
my  lord  so  spoke  ?  " 

"Not  a  breathing  creature,"  replied  Lamboume. 
'*  Think  you  my  lord  would  trust  any  one  with  such 
matters,  save  an  approved  man  of  action  like  myself?  " 

*"Most  true,"  said  Vamey  ;  and  making  a  pause,  he 
Jooked  forward  on  the  moonlight   road.     They  were 
^per^y>7^3  wide  and  open  heath.    The  IVlleT,  bem?  at 
?••  ^  V"^^^  t^efore  them,  was  both  out  of  s\g\\t  aR^\«»s- 
S64.  ^  ^^^^  behind,  and  there  was  an  exgaasts, 


ait  intrigue?" 

not  mo  1 "  said  Lamboume  ;   "  I 
ok  a  m^ter  before  it  as  well  as  ai 
e  rest,  if  I  have  been  an  apprent 
out,  and  I  am  resolute  to  set  up 

f  quittance  first,  thou  fool  1 "  said  '^ 
istol,  which  he  had  for  some  time  he 
^amboume  through  the  body. 
h  fell  from  his  horse,  ^vithout  a  singi 
dismounting,  rifled  his  pockets,  tw 
hat  it  might  appear  he  had  fallen  by 
the  Earl's  packet,  which  was  his  chi 
>  took  Lamboume's  purse,  contain 
,  the  relics  of  what  his  debaucher 
om  a  singular  combination  of  feelini 
ind  only  the  length  of  a  small  ri^ 
road,  into  which  he  threw  it  as 
*iiinh  are  the  strange  remnants  of 


lady  cordially." 

"  We  will  not  Iniit  them,  hnwovor.  frfniii!  AiilliiHiv," 
dVaroey;  "we  must  lecuni  hor  la  llinL  MroiisliiiliV 
^jvaieup  four  gold.  " 

%f^L f^'' '^^'^y-  ">"<*  ikrirwli  •■v.liY, 
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iares  for  thy  gold  ? — If  I  did,  could  I  not 

»*ed  better  ways  to  come  at  it  ? — In  one  word, 

.nber,  which  thou  hast  fenced  so  curiously, 

St  place  of  seclusion ;  and  thou,  thou  hind, 

s  her  pillows  of  down. — I  dare  to  say  the 

never  ask  after  the  rich  furniture  of  these  four 

last  consideration  rendered  Foster  tractable  ;  he 

iked  permission  to  ride  before,  to  make  matters 

,  and  spurring  his  horse,  he  posted  before  the  litter, 

i  Vamey  falling  about  threescore  paces  behind  it,  it 

ained  oiJy  attended  by  Tider. 

Nhca.  they  had  arrived  at  Cumnor  Place,  the  Countess 
Jced  eagerly  for  Janet,  and  showed  much  alarm  when 
aformed  that  she  was  no  longer  to  have  the  attendance 
of  that  amiable  girl. 

**  My  daughter  is  dear  to  me,  madam,"  said  Foster, 
gruffly ;  "  and  I  desire  not  that  she  should  get  the  court- 
tricks  of  lying  and  'scaping — somewhat  too  much  of  that 
has  she  learned  already,  an  it  please  your  ladyship." 

The  Countess,  much  fatigued  and  greatly  terrified  by 
the  circumstances  of  her  journey,  made  no  answer  to  this 
insolence,  but  mildly  expressed  a  wish  to  retire  to  her 
chamber. 

"Ay,   ay,"   muttered  Foster,    "'tis  but  reasonable; 

but,  under  favour,  you  go  not  to  your  gew-gaw  toy- 

'    house  yonder — you  will  sleep  to-night  in  better  security." 

"  I  would  it  were  in  my  grave,"  said  the  Countess ; 

"but  that  mortal  feelings  shiver  at  the  idea  of  soul  and 

body  parting." 

"  You,  I  guess,  have  no  chance  to  shiver  at  that," 
replied  Foster.  "  My  lord  comes  hither  «x)-morrow^ 
and  doubtless  you  will  make  your  own  wa.^^  ^:i<iA.  >«c«?s5v 

bim. "  iv       c«5 

"  But  does  he  come  YiUViet'?— ^oes  V«.  VcAkj^^^^  '«• 
Foster?" 


SGa        '"^  iwti,  mocfi  ease  and  little  noise,  dt< 
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rooden  gallery,  after  the  manner  of  a 

as  to  cut  off  2dl  communication  between 

je  bed-room,  which  he  usually  inhabited, 

mg-place  of  the  high  winding-stair  which 

it    The  rope  by  which  this  machinery  was 

s  generally  carried  within  the  bed-chamber,  it 

.er's  object  to  provide  against  invasion  from 

but  now  that  it  was  intended  to  secure  the 

within,  the  cord  had  been  brought  over  to  the 

-place,  and  was  there  made  fast,  when  Foster, 

.uch  complacency,  had  dropped  the  unsuspected 

loor. 

jrney  looked  with  great  attention  at  the  machinery, 

peeped  more  than  once  down  the  abyss  which  was 

ined  by  the  fall  of  the  trap-door.   It  was  dark  as  pitch, 

id  seemed  profoundly  deep,  going,  as  Foster  informed 

as  confederate  in  a  whisper,  nigh  to  the  lowest  vault  ®f 

the  Castle.    Varney  cast  once  more  a  fixed  and  long 

look  down  into  this  sable  gulf,  and  then  followed  Foster 

to  the  part  of  the  manor-house  most  usually  inhabited. 

When  they  arrived  in  the  parlour  which  we  have 
mentioned,  Varney  requested  Foster  to  get  them  supper, 
and  some  of  the  choicest  wine.  "  I  will  seek  Alasco," 
he  added  ;  "we  have  work  for  him  to  do,  and  we  must 
put  him  in  good  heart." 

Foster  groaned  at  this  intimation,  but  made  no  remon- 
strance. The  old  woman  assured  Varney  that  Alasco 
had  scarce  eaten  or  drunken  since  her  master's  departure, 
living  perpetually  shut  up  in  the  laboratory,  and  talking 
as  if  the  world's  continuance  depended  on  what  he  was 
doing  there. 

"  I  will  teach  him  that  the  world  hath  other  claims  on 
him,"  said  Varney,  seizing  a  light,  and  going  in  cyiest  a€ 
the  sdcbemist.  He  returned,  ailex  a.  coxv^\^«x'^sJ^  •^afaSs^R-. 
very  pale,  but  yet  with  his  Yvab\\.Ma\  sc.^«  ^^^x^i^*^ 
^d  nostril—'*  Our  friend,"  he  asiei.  **^^  e^itoa^^^ 
5^ 


oath  had  two  good  sops  of  late." 
0  sops  —  what  mean  you?"  said  Foster — 
A  you?" 

ill  know  in  time,"  said  Vamey  ; — "and  then 
banquet — but  thou  wilt  esteem  Her  too  choice 
for  the  fiend's  tooth — she  must  have  her  psalms, 
ps,  and  seraphs." 

lony  Foster  heard,  and  came  slowly  back  to  the 
:  "  God  1  Sir  Richard,  and  must  that  then  be 
?" 

Ay,  in  very  truth,  Anthony,  or  there  comes  no  copy- 
id  in  thy  way,"  replied  his  inflexible  associate. 
•*  I  always  foresaw  it  would  land  there  ! "  said  Foster ; 
'  but  how,  Sir  Richard,  how  ? — for  not  to  win  the  world 
would  I  put  hands  on  her." 

*'  I  cannot  blame  thee,"  said  Vamey ;  **  I  should  be 
rductant  to  do  that  myself — we  miss  Alasco  and  his 
manna  sorely ;  ay,  and  the  dog  Lamboume." 

*'  Why,  where  tarries  Lamboume?"  said  Anthony. 
**  Ask  no  questions,"  said  Vamey,  "  thou shalt  see'him 
one  day,  if  thy  creed  be  true. — But  to  our  graver  matter. 
— I  will  teach  thee  a  springe,  Tony,  to  catch  a  pewit — 
yonder  trap-door — yonder  grimcrack  of  thine,  will  remain 
secure  in  appearance,  will  it  not,  though  the  supports 
are  withdrawn  beneath  ?" 

"Ay,  marry,  will  it,"  said  Foster,  "so  long  as  it  is 
not  trodden  on." 

"But  were  the  lady  to  attempt  an  escape  over  it,"  re- 
plied Vamey,  "  her  weight  would  carry  it  down?" 
"  A  mouse's  weight  would  do  it,"  said  Foster. 
*'Why,  then,  she  dies  in  alteTO^Vm?,  \«x  ^^-a^^^s^^^ 
what  could  you  or  I  help  \t,  Yioi«&\.  'Yotsf^    X^xvis*  ^ 
bed,  we  will  adjust  our  project.  lo-moTtov  " 
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nan-servant  were  sent  on.  a 

le  village,  and  Anthony  himself,  as  tf 

at  the  Countess  sv\ffered  no  "want  ol 

'isited  her  place  of  confinement.     He 

-ggered  at  the  mildness  and  patience 

imed  to  endure  her  confinement,  that 

'  earnestly  recommending  to  her  not-to 

id  of  her  room  on  any  account  vbti- 

Leicester  should  come,  "Whkh,'-1ie 

in  God,  will  be  very  soon.*'    .Am^ 

d  that  she  would  resign  herself  to  bar 

returned  to  his  hardened  oompiiiioii 
36  half  eased  of  the  periknis  load  that 
'  I  have  warned  her,"  he  said ; ''nn^  *'S 

re  set  in  the  sight  of  any  bird!"  room 

ore,  the  Countess's  door  imseoiirad  oa  Eaxi' 

under  tbe  eye  of  Vamey,  witfadmv  the 
ustained  the  falling  tnpt  which,  thoEb^ 

-_-i..  w., «  eKflrh*  fldhadon.:  hast 


•*  ( 


was  over. 

instant,  Vamey  called  in  at  the  window, 

nd  tone  which  was  an  indescribable  mixtiu« 

jt  and  raillery,  "  Is  the  bird  caught  ? — ^is  the 

.,  forgive  us  ! "  replied  Anthony  Foster. 
,  thou  fool,"  said  Vamey,  "thy  toil  is  ended, 
reward  secure.     Look  down  into  the  vault — 
est  thou  ?  " 

iCe  only  a  heap  of  white  clothes,  like  a  snow-drift," 
oster.     "  O  God,  she  moves  her  arm  !  " 
dEurl  something  down  on  her — ^Thy  gold  chest, 
iy — ^it  is  an  heavy  one." 

'Vamey,    thou    art    an   incarnate    fiend!"    replied 
oster  ; — "  There  needs  nothing  more — she  is  gone  !" 
*'So  pass  our  troubles,"  said  Vamey,  entering  the 
room  ;    "I  dreamed  not  I  could  have  mimicked  the 
Earl's  call  so  well." 

"  Oh,  if  there  be  judgment  in  Heaven,  thou  hast 
deserved  it,"  said  Foster,  "and  wilt  meet  it! — Thou 
hast  destroyed  her  by  means  of  her  best  affections — It  is 
a  seething  of  the  kid  in  the  mother's  milk  ! " 

"Thou  art  a  fanatical  ass,"  replied  Vamey  ;  "let  us 
now  think  how  the  alarm  should  be  given, — the  body  is 
•to  remain  where  it  is." 

But  their  wickedness  was  to  be  permitted  no  longer  • 
— ^for  even  while  they  were  at  this  consultation,  Tressilian 
and  Raleigh  broke  in  upon  them,  having  obtained  ad- 
mittance by  means  of  Tider  and  Foster's  servant,  whom 
they  had  secured  at  the  village. 

Anthony  Foster  fled  on  their  entrance  ;  and  knowing 
each  comer  and  pass  of  the  intricate  old  house,  escaped 
aU  search.     But  Vamey  was  taken  on  the  s^t.\'!CBA.^ 
instead  of  expressing   coTivp\m.c\!\OTi  \ck  n?«a*.  ^^  ^^^"^'^^^ 
done,  seemed  to  take  a  fienduYv  ip\«asvxw:Nxv^^^^'"^^^  ^ 
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^h  of  time,  Janet,  hearing  no  tidings 

ame  the  uncontrolled  mistress  of  his 

nferred  it,  with  her  hand,  upon  Way- 

an  of  settled  character,  and  holding  a 

jeth's  household.     But  it  was  after  they 

1  dead  for  some  years,  that  their  eldest  son 

making  some  researches  about  Cumnor 

/ered  a  secret  passage,  closed  by  an  iron 

1,  opening  from  behind  the  bed  in  the  Lady 

Jhamber,  descended  to  a  sort  of  cell,  in  which 

d  an  iron  chest  containing  a  quantity  of  gold, 

Oman  skeleton  stretched  above  it.     The  fate  of 

y  Foster  was  now  manifest     He  had  fled  to  this 

of  concealment,  forgetting  the  kfey  of  the  spring- 

and,  being  barred  from  escape,  by  the  means  he 

used  for  preservation  of  that  gold  for  which  he  had 

i  his  salvation,  he  had  there  perished  miserably. 

.iquestionably  the  groans  and  screams  heard  by  the 

omestics  were  not  entirely  imaginary,  but  were  those  of 

.his  wretch,  who,  in  his  agony,  was  crying  for  relief  and 

succour. 

The  news  of  the  Countess's  dreadful  fate  put  a  sudden 
period  to  the  pleasures  of  Kenilworth.  Leicester  retired 
from  court,  and  for  a  considerable  time  abandoned  him- 
self to  his  remorse.  But  as  Vamey  in  his  last  declara- 
tion had  been  studious  to  spare  the  character  of  his 
patron,  the  Earl  was  the  object  rather  of  compassion 
than  resentment.  The  Queen  at  length  recalled  him  to 
court ;  he  was  once  more  distinguished  as  a  statesman 
and  favourite,  and  the  rest  of  his  career  is  well  known 
to  history.  But  there  was  something  retributive  in  his 
death,  if,  according  to  an  account  very  generally  re- 
ceived, it  took  place  from  his  swallowing  a  draught  ot 
poison  which  was  designed  by  him.  for  a.xv«^.V^^^t  ^ex'as^. 
Sir  Hugh  Rohsaxt  died  very  soon  aiv^x  \vv;»  ^^^'^^^^ 
having  settled  his  estate  on  TressiW^n.  ^xsX^^^^^'^^'^ 
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prospect  of  rural  independence,  nor  the  pronnset  of 
£avour  which  Elizabeth  held  out  to  induce  him  to  follov 
the  court,  could  remove  his  profound  melanchdjr. 
Wherever  he  went,  he  seemed  to  see  before  him  the 
disfigured  corpse  of  the  early  and  only  object  cS  his 
affection.  At  length,  having  made  provision  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  old  friends  and  old  servants  who 
formed  Sir  Hugh's  family  at  Lidcote  Hall,  he  himself 
embarked  with  his  friend  Raleigh  for  the  Virginia  expe- 
dition, and,  young  in  years  but  old  in  grief,  died  before 
his  day  in  that  foreign  land. 

Of  inferior  persons  it  is  only  necessary  to  say,  that 
Blount's  wit  grew  brighter  as  his  yellow  roses  faded; 
that,  doing  his  part  as  a  brave  commander  in  the  wars, 
he  was  much  more  in  his  element  than  during  the  short 
period  of  his  following  the  court ;  and  that  Flibberti- 
gibbet's acute  genius  raised  him  to  favour  and  distino-. 
lion,  in  the  employment  both  of  Burleigh  and  CeciL 
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ience  and  eutvantage  of  the  reader^  tJu  A  uihor't 
.  Introduction  has  been  slightly  abridged,  and  is 
amongst  the  "Notes,*'  qf  which  in  reality  it/orms 
tportant  part. 
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jiRTAIN  degree  of  success,  real  or  supposed,  in  the 
^ilineation  of  Queen  Mary,  naturally  induced  the  Author 
fo  attempt  something  similar  respecting  "  her  sister  and 
e,"  the  celebrated  Elizabeth.     He  will  not,  however,  pre- 
to  have  approached  the  task  with  the  same  feelings ;  for 
candid  Robertson  hfmself  confesses  having  felt  the  prejudices 
.h  which  a  Scotsman  is  tempted  to  regard  the  subject ;  and 
oat  so  liberal  a  historian  avows,  a  poor  romance-writer  dares 
,ot  disown.     But  he  hopes  the  influence  of  a  prejudice,  almost 
AS  natural  to  him  as  his  native  air,  will  not  be  found  to  have 
greatly  affected  the  sketch  he  has  attempted  of  England's  Eliza- 
beth.    I  have  endeavoured  to  describe  her  as  at  once  a  high- 
minded  sovereign,  and  a  female  of  passionate  feelings,  hesitating 
betwixt  the  sense  of  her  rank  and  the  duty  she  owed  her  sub- 
jects on  the  one  hand,  and  on  the  other,  her  attachment  to  ft 
nobleman,  who,  in  external  qualifications  at  least,  amply  merited 
her  favour.    The  interest  of  the  story  is  thrown  upon  that  period 
when  the  sudden  death  of  the  first  Countess  of  Leicester  seemed 
to  open  to  the  ambition  of  her  husband  the  oppoitunity  of 
sharing  the  crown  of  his  sovereign. 

It  is  possible  that  slander,  which  very  seldom  favours  the 
memories  of  persons  in  exalted  stations,  may  have  blackened 
the  character  of  Leicester  with  darkef  shades  than  really  be- 
longed to  it.    But  the  almost  general  voice  of  the  times  attached 
the  most  foul  suspicions  to  the  death  of  the  unfottutva-t^Ccss^sc^^sa^^ 
more  especially  as  \t  took  place  so  ver^  opv^ttatv^-i  Vs^"^^^"; 
daJgence  of  her  lover's  ambition.    \t  >we  caxv  Wisx  ^^^^i^^ 
^Mf/^u/tifs  ^  Berkshire,  there  -was  but  X-oo  to>xOcv  -gto 
577  ^ 
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the  traditions  which  charge  Leicester  with  the  murder  of  h'xi 
wife.  In  the  following  extract  of  the  passage  the  reader  will 
find  the  authority  I  had  for  the  story  of  the  romance  : — 

"  Robert  Dudley,  Earl  of  Leicester,  a  very  grjodly  personage, 
and  singularly  well  featured,  being  a  great  favourite  to  Queen 
Elizabeth,  it  was  thought,  and  commonly  reported,  that  had  he 
been  a  bachelor  or  widower  the  Queen  would  have  made  him 
her  husband ;  to  this  end,  to  free  himself  of  all  obstacles,  he 
commands,  or  perhaps,  with  fair  flattering  entreaties,  desires  his 
wife  to  repose  herself  here  at  his  servant  Anthony  Forster's 
house,  who  then  lived  in  the  aforesaid  manor-house ;  and  also 
prescribed  to  Sir  Richard  Vamey  (a  prompter  to  this  design),  at 
his  coming  hither,  that  he  should  first  attempt  to  poison  her, 
and  if  that  did  not  take  effect,  then  by  any  other  vray  whatso- 
ever to  dispatch  her.    This,  it  seems,  was  proved  by  the  report 
of  Dr.  Walter  Bayly,  sometime  fellow  of  New  College,  then 
living  in  Oxford,  and  professor  of  physic  in  that  university  { 
whom,  because  he  would  not  consent  to  take  away  her  life  by 
poison,  the  Earl  endeavoured  to  displace  him  the  court.    This 
man,  it  seems,  reported  for  most  certain,  that  there  was  a  prac- 
tice in  Cumnor  among  the  conspirators  to  have  poisoned  this 
poor  innocent  lady  a  little  before  she  was  killed,  which  was 
attempted  after  this  manner : — They  seeing  the  good  lady  sad  and 
heavy  (as  one  that  well  knew  by  her  other  handling  that  her 
death  was  not  far  off),  began  to  persuade  her  that  her  present 
disease  was  abundance  of  melancholy  and  other  humours,  &c., 
and  therefore  would  needs  coiinsel  her  to  take  some  potion, 
which  she  absolutely  refusing  to  do,  as  still  suspecting  the  worst ; 
whereupon  they  sent  a  messenger  on  a  day  (unawares  to  hei^ 
for  Dr.  Bayly,  and  entreated  him  to  persuade  her  to  take  some 
little  potion  by  his  direction,  and  they  would  fetch  the  same  at 
Oxford ;  meaning  to  have  added  something  of  their  own  for  her 
comfort,  as  the  doctor  upon  just  cause  and  consideration  did 
suspect,  seeing  their  great  importunity,  and  the  small  need  the 
lady  had  of  physic,  and  therefore  he  peremptorily  denieJ  their 
request;  /ni.sdoubting  (as  he  afterwards  reported)  lest,  if  they 
^f^d poisoned  her  under  the  name  of  his  potion,  he  might  after 
j^y^  Afl-o  hanged  for  a  colour  of  their  sin,  and  the  doctor  re- 
»^u7d*^  *^'V  ^^^^  ^sured  that  this  way  taking  nO  effecX,  %V«i 
'^'^^cfffy^  *°'^  escape   their  violence,  which  «f\ftnraTd&  \«jj^ 
S;^S  '^''  ^*^  -Richard  Vamey  above  said  (jJae  c^^  Vw- 


iribu  ucif  wtiii  wiic  iiiAii  viiijr  ctiiu  i-wioccif 

day  foicibly  tent  away  all  her  servants  from  her 

jarket,  about  three  miles  distant  from  this  place  ; 

whether  first  stifling  her,  or  else  strangling  her) 

.lung  her  down  a  pair  of  stairs  and  broke  her  neck, 

a  violenoe  upon  her;  but,  however,  though  it  was 
eported  that  she  by  chance  fell  down  stairs  (but  still 
irtinff  her  hood  that  was  upon  her  head),  yet  the  in- 
inll  tell  you  there,  that  she  was  conveyed  from  her 
nber  where  she  lay  to  another  where  the  bed's  head  of 
cr  Mood  close  to  a  privy  postern  door,  where  they  in 
came  and  stifled  her  in  her  bed,  bruised  her  head  very 
dee  her  neck,  and  at  length  flung  her  down  stairs, 
tlieving  the  world  would  have  thought  it  a  mischance, 
re  blinded  their  villany.  But  behold  the  mercy  and 
God  in  revenging  and  discovering  this  lady's  murder, 

the  persons  that  was  a  coadjutor  in  this  murder  was 
I  talttn  for  a  felony  in  the  marches  of  Wales,  and 
)  publish  the  manner  of  the  aforesaid  murder,  was 
aiade  away  in  the  prison  by  the  Earl's  appointment ; 
idiard  Vaniey  the  other,  dying  about  the  same  time  ia 
lied  miserably,  and  blasphemed  God,  and  said  to  a 
note  (who  hath  related  the  same  to  others  since),  not 
e  his  death,  that  all  the  devils  in  hell  did  tear  him  in 
'orster,  likewise,  after  this  fact,  being  a  man  formeriy 
»  hospitality,  company,  mirth,  and  music,  was  afier- 
erved  to  forsake  all  this,  and  with  much  melancholy 
veness  (some  say  with  madness)  pined  and  drooped 
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It  notwithstanding  the  charity,  benevolenoe, 

impated  by  the  monument  of  grey  marble  to 

a,  as  well  as  secret  history,  name  him  as  the 

ie  death  of  the  Coimtess ;  and  it  is  added,  that 

ial  and  convivial  gallant,  as  we  may  infer  from 

M  in  die  epitaph,  he  smik,  after  the  fatal  deed, 

gloomy  and  retired  habits,  whose  looks  and  man- 

A  that  he  suffered  under  the  pressure  of  some 

jrets 

Lbcsnd  op  Wayland  Shith~-p.'i86. 

eat  defeat,  given  by  Alfred  to  the  Danish  invaders,  is 

Mr.   Gough,  to  have  taken  place  near  Ashdown,  in 

ire.    "The  biirial  place  of  Baereg,  the  Danish  chief, 

as  slain  in  this  fight,  is  distinguished  by  a  parcel  of  stones, 

oan  a  mile  from  the  hill,  set  on  edge,  enclosing  a  piece  of 

ad  somewhat  raised.    On  the  east  side  of  the  southern  ex- 

lity  stand  three  squarish  flat  stones,  of  about  fotur  or  five  feet 

;  either  way,  supporting  a  fourth,  and  now  called  by  the 

far  Wayland  Smith,  from  an  idle  tradition  about  an  in- 

ble  smith  replacing  lost  horse-shoes  there." — Gough's  £di' 

I  ^ifCatnderCs  Britannia^  voL  i.  p.  32  z. 

1w  popular  belief  still  retains  memory  of  this  wild  legend, 

di,  connected  as  it  b  with  the  site  of  a  Danish  sepulchre, 

IT  have  arisen  from  some  legend  concerning  the  northern 

ngar,  who  resided  in  the  rocks,  and  were  cunning  workers  in 

J  and  irmi.    It  was  believed  that  Wayland  Smith's  fee  was 

)ence,  and  that,  unlike  other  workmen,  he  was  offended  if 

re  was  offered.    Of  late  his  offices  have  been  again  called  to 

nory ;  but  fiction  has  in  this,  as  in  other  cases,  taken  the 

irty  to  pillage  the  stores  of  oral  tradition.    This  monument 

st  be  very  ancient,  for  it  has  been  kindly  pointed  out  to  me 

t  it  is  referred  to  in  an  ancient  Saxon  charter,  as  a  landmark 

e  monument  has  been  of  late  cleared  out,  and  made  considei 

y  more  conspicuous. 

Sir  Waltks  Raleigh — ^p.  198. 
\mong  the  attendants  and  adherents  of  Sussex^  we  ha.v«.  <<<• 
e<i  to  introduce  the  celebrated 'CLb\«\^«*v&  ^2c4b  &a?M^  ^a' 
rt  favour. 
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lara  of  Sr  Walter  Raleigh.  "  He  was  a  tall,  hand^me,  bold 
man ;  but  his  nzve  was  that  he  was  damnably  proud.  Old  Sir 
Robert  Harley  of  Brampton  Brian  Castle,  who  knew  him,  would 
say,  it  was  a  great  question  who  was  the  proudest.  Sir  Walter, 
or  Sir  Thomas  Overbury ;  but  the  difference  that  was  was  jixlged 
in  Sir  lliomas's  side.  In  the  great  parlour  at  Downton,  at  Mr. 
Raleigh's,  is  a  good  piece,  an  original  of  Sir  Walter,  in  a  white 
satin  doublet,  all  embroidered  with  rich  pearls,  and  a  imgbty 
rich  chain  of  great  pearls  about  his  neck.  The  old  servants 
have  told  me  that  the  pearls  were  near  as  big  as  the  painted 
ones.  He  had  a  most  remarkable  aspect,  an  exceeding  high 
forehead,  long-faced,  and  sour-eyolidded."  A  rebus  is  added  to 
this  purpose: 

TAe  enenry  to  the  stomach  ami  the  ward  ofdisgrace^  • 

Is  the  nam*  of  the  gentleman  with  the  boldface. 

Sir  Walter  Raleigh's  beard  turned  up  naturally,  which  gave 
him  an  advantage  over  the  gallants  of  the  time,  whose  moustaches 
received  a  touch  of  the  barber's  art  to  give  them  the  air  then 
most  admired. 

Court  Favour  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh — ^p.  axj. 

The  gallant  incident  of  the  cloak  is  the  traditional  account  rf 
this  celebrated  statesman's  rise  at  court.     None  of  Elizabeth's 
courtiers  knew  better  than  he  how  to  make  his  court  to  her  per> 
fr>nal  vanity,  or  could  more  justly  estimate  the  quantityo^f 
f  attery  which  she  could  condescend  to  swallow.  Being  confined 
i.i  the  Tower  for  some  offenoe,  and  understanding  the  Queen 
was  about  to  pass  to  Greenwich  in  her  barge,  he  insisted  on  ap- 
proaching the  window,  that  he  might  see,  at  whatever  distance, 
the  Queen  of  his  AfTec^ons,  the  most  beautiful  object  which  the 
earth  bore  on  its  surface,  llie  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower  (his  own 
particular  fnend)  threw  himself  between  his  prisoner  and  the 
window ;  while  Sir  Walter,  apparently  influenced  by  a  fit  of  un- 
restrainable  passion,  swore  he  would  not  be  debarred  from  seeing 
his  light,  his  life,  his  goddess !    A  scuffle  ensued,  got  up  for 
eOifct's  sake,  in  which  lAit.  Lieutenant  and  his  captive  grappled 
^^j^vssrled  with  fury-^ton  each  other's  hair— and  at  length 
^Z^^f^'^"  ^"^  ^^1^  only  separated  by  force.   The  Q.ue«a 
^^^''s^/it  J^l    ^^  '^^  *^e"e  e;thibited  by  her  frantic  adoiex,  it 
S^^'         ^  ^^  ^  «*perte<4  much  in  favour  of  tlie  ca^uw 


Dr.  Julio — p.  285. 

The  Earl  of  Leicester's  Italian  physician,  Julio,  ^vas  affii 
ay  his  contemporaries  to  be  a  skilful  compoundei  of  poi: 
which  he  applied  with  such  frequency,  that  the  Jesuit  Pai 
extols  ironically  the  marvellous  good  luck  of  this  great  favouri 
the  opportune  deaths  of  those  who  stood  in  the  way  of  his  wi 

The  union  x>f  the  poisoner,  the  quacksalver,  the  alchyi 
and  the  astrologer,  in  the  same  person,  was  familiar  to 
pretenders  to  die  mystic  sciences. 

Italian  Rhymer — p.  439. 
The  incident  alluded  to  occurs  in  the  -locm  of  Orlaudo  1 
xnorato  of  Boiardo,  libro  ii.  canto  4,  stanza  25. 
"  Nan  era  per  ventura"  etc. 
It  may  be  rendered  thus : — 

As  then^  perchance,  unguarded  was  the  tower. 
So  enter' d free  Anglantfs  daunt L'ss  knight, 

JW  monster  and  no  giant  guard  the  bovver 
In  whose  recess  reclined  the  fairy  ligkt, 

JPa^tfiifM  a  loose  cymar  of  lily  ivhite^  ^ 

jIftaloH  Aer  /a^  a  sword  of  breadth  and  miftHt. 
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uU,  as  in  a  mirror  bright, 
trims  her  for  a  festal  night, 
her  hair,  and  placed  her  coronet  arigkL 

nent  to  the  Italian  school  of  poetry  ym 

i  on  a  well-known  occasion.    Her  godson, 

n,  having  offended  her  delicacy  by  tna» 

iicentioqs  passages  of  the  Orlando  Fnrioso^ 

a,  as  a  penance,  the  task  of  rendering  thl 

nglish. 
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